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,^3)  PREFACE. 

DR.  JOHNSON  hath  obsenred  concerning  de- 
otional  poetry,  that  '^  the  sanctity  of  the  matter 
ejects  the  ornaments  of  figurative  diction/'  Infe- 
ior  sabjects  may  be  heightened  by  the  charms  of 
hetorick,  bat  this  is  too  sublime  to  receive  any 
ecoration  from  human  eloquence;  and  we  ^fteii 
ebase  it  by  making  the  attempt. 

Dr.  Watts,  in  one  of  his  hymns,  hath  said, 

**  Join*  all  the  names  of  lame  and  power 
^^  That  ever  men  or  angels  bore  i 
<'  All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worthy 
^  Or  set  Emaxosi;*s  gloiy  forth." 

Tet,  such  was  the  imperfection.of  one  of  the  best  < 
>f  men,  that  we  frequently  find  in  his  divine  jpioems, 
spithets  and  allusions  taken  from  ^^  mortal  beau- 
ies,'*  and  applied  to  the  Saviour,  with  a  license  di»- 
rusting  lo  the  spirit  of  devotion.  It  has  been  my 
lim  to  avoid  these  familiarities;  and  either  to 
change  or  omit  such  epithets  and  allusions. 

The  names  of  the  authors  from  whom  this  Seleo- 
(ian  is  made,  are  subjoined. to  each  psalm  or  hymnj 
txcepting  when  they  are  unknown,  or  have  re^ 
Itiested  concealment  Most  of  these  names  are  fa- 
aiiliar  to  the  readers  of  poetry ;  but  there  is  one, 
io  whom  I  am  largely  indebted  for  some  of  the 
nest  etegafnt  of  these  productions,  who  is  but  little 
known  in  this  country,  and  of  whom  I  conceive  the 
following  account  will  be  acceptable  to  every 
reader. 


IV  PREFACE* 

"  AwwE  Steele  was  the  eldest  daifghter  of  a  dia- 
sentiag  minister  at  Bri^ughton,  in  Hampshire ,  a 
man  of  piety,  integrity,  benevolence,  and  the  mo«t 
amiable  simplicity  of  manners.  She  discovered  Id 
early  life,  her  love  of  the  muses,  and  often  enter- 
tained her  friends  with  the  truly  poetical  and  pioos 
productions  of  her  pen.  But,  it  was  her  infelicity, 
as  it  has  been  of  many  of  her  kindred  spirits,  to  haTe 
a  capacious  soaring,  mind  enclosed  in  a  very  weak 
and  languid  body.  She  lived  for  the  most  part  a 
life  of  retirement  in  the  same  peaceful  village  where 
she  began  and  ended  her  days.'  The  duties  of 
friendship  and  religion  occupied  her  time,  and  the 
pleasures  of  both  constituted  her  delight.  Her  heart 
was  alpt  to  feel)  often  to  a  degree  too  painful  for 
her  own  felicity ;  but  always  with  the  most  tender 
and  generous  sympathy  for  her  friends-  Yet,  she 
possessed  a  native '  cheerfulness  ;  of  which,  even 
the  agonizing  pains  she  endured,  in  the  latter  part 
of  her  life,  could  not  deprive  her.  In  every  short 
interval  of  abated  suffering,  she  would,  i^  a  variety 
of  ways,  as  well  as  by  her  enlivening  con versatiod, 
give  pleasure  to  all  aronnd  her.  Her  life  was  a 
nfe  of^unatfected  humility,  warm  benevolence,  sin- 
cere friendship,  and  genuine  devotion.*  She  waited 
with  christian  dignity  for  the  hour  of  her  departure: 
when  it  came,  she  welcomed  its  approach;  «d«I 
having  taken  an  affectionate  leave  of  her  frieodS) 
closed  her  eyes  with  th^se  animating  words  on  her 
lips, "  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth."* 

•  This  account  is  taken  from  the  preface  to  the  third 
volume  of  her  "miscellaneous  pieces  in  prose  and  vers«» 
published  under  the  name  of  Tiiboi>osia,  by  the  B^' 
Caleb  Evans,  ofBristol,  1780,  after  her  decease. 


PREFACE.  V 

It  18  humbly  apprehended^  that  a  gratefal  and 
affectionate  address  to  the  exalted  Satrioar  of  roan- 
kind,  or  a  hymn  in  honoar  of  the  Eternal  Spirt, 
cannot  be  disagreeable  to  the  mind  of  God.  To 
st^^atize  siicb  an  act  of  devotion  with  the  name  of 
idolatry^  is  (to  say  the  least)  an  abuse  of  language. 
It  cannot  be  justly  charged  with  derogating  from 
the  gfery  due  to  the  ONE  God  and  Father  of  all, 
because*  he  is  the  ultimate  bbject  of  the  honour 
which  is  given  to  hia  Son  and  to  AU  Spirit. 

In  this  Selection,  those  Christians  who  do  not 
scrapie  to  «ing  praises  to  their  Redeemer  and  Sanc- 
tifier,  will  find  materials  for  such  a  sublime  enjoy- 
ment ;  whilst  others,  whose  tenderness  of  conscience 
may  oblige  them  to  confine  their  addresses  to  the' 
Father  only,  will  find  no  deficiency  of  matter  suited 
to  their  idea  of  ^^  the  chaste  and  awful  spirit  of  de- 
Totinn.'^ 

BosTOir,  Mar  10,  1793. 

N.  B.  The  characters  denoting  the  sharp  or 
flat  key,  are  prefixed  to  each  psalm  of4yym&  at  ray 
request,  by  the  Rev.  JDr.  Morse,  of  Charlestown. 
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THE  Hymos  from  the  300th  to  the  end,  aife  add* 
ed  to  this  editioo,  and  have  heen  selected  by  a 
successor  of  the  Rev.  Author.  It  is  hoped  that  they 
will  increase  the  value  of  the  Collection,  and  will 
serve  to  cherish  that  Spirit  of  genuine  devotion 
which  the  whole  work  is  eminently  adapted  to  pro* 
mote. 

Nov.  1812. 


PSALMS. 


PSALM  I.    Common  Mitre^  # 

The  Hafypinefis  of  the  Righteous  and  the  Miaery  of  the , 
Wicked. 

1  Blest  is  th^  man  who  shuns  the.place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
Who  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  wajrs. 
And  liates  the  scoflfer's  seat : 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  plac'd  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  wwd. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3  He,  like  a  tree  of  gen'rous  kind, 

By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storm  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair 

Shall  his  profession  shine ;  . 
Whilst  fruits  of  holiness  appear 
Like  clusters  on  the  viite. 

5  Not  so  th'  impious  and  unjust; 

What  vain  designs  they  form ! 
Their  hopes  arc  blown  away  like  dust^ 
Or  chaff  bef(»e  the  storm. 

6  Sinners' in  jydgment  shall  not  stapd  . 

Among  the  sopd  of  grace, 


8  PSAI^T  2. 

WiienChristj  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 

Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 
7  His  eye  beholids  the  palh  they  tread, 

His  heart  approves  it  well ; 
But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 

Down  ta  the  gates  of  hell. 

Watts,, 

m  '  «  ■■'■  ■        V 

PSALM.  II.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Exaltation  of  Christ. 

1  Attend,  O  earth,  when  God  declares 

His  uncontroird  decree ; 
"  Thou  art  my  Son,  this  day,  my  Heir, 
*•  Have  I  begotten  thee. 

2  **  Upon  my  holy  Zion's  hill 

"  My  King  I  thee  ordain  ; 
"  And  though  tJiy  foes  dispute  my  will, 
K**  Thow  shalt  for  ever  reign. 

3  "  Ask  and  receive  thy  full  demands, 

**  Thine  shall  the  heathen  be  ; 
"  The  utmost  limits  of  the  lands 
**  Shall  be  pos^essi'd  by  thee. 

4  "  Thy  righteous  sceptre  thou  shak  swgy, 

"  And  all  thy  foes  command ; 
"  Just  as  the  potter  breaks  the  clay, 
.  "  And  moulds  it  with  his  hand." 

5  Be  wise,  yc  princes,  then ;  give  ear, 

Ye  iudgesof  the  earth  ; 
Wership  the  Lord  with  holy  fear, 
R^ice  with  awful  mirth, 

6  Approach  Ae  Sm  wiA  doe  tegpect, 

To  him  your  homage  .pay ; 
Lest  ye  persist  in  yoerrnegleCt»  . 
Aod  pexish  in  y6unvay« 
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7  If  but  in  part  his  anger  rise, 
Who  can  endure  the  flame  ? 
Then  blest  are  they  whose  hope  relies ' 
On  his  most  holy  Name. 

Tat«,  laried. 

»       I        - ...  I  1 1  ,1  III .  .  I  ....i-.i -».i».i     .■■.■■■I    i.iji 

PSALM  11.     Short  Meire.  # 

The  Death,  Resurrection  and  Glory  of  CfarUI. 

1  Maker,  and  sov'reign  Lord 

Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  Ay  wotd, 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2  The  things  so  long  foretold 

By  David,  are  fulfrird ; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  joined  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  Child. 

3  Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage, 

And  Jews  with  one  accord 

Unite  their  counsels  to  destroy 

r  Th'  Anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4  Rulers  and  kin^s  agrc^ 

To  form  a  vain  design  ; 
Against  the  Lord  they  join  their  pow'cs, 
Against  his  Christ  combine. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne ; ' 
He  who  hath  raisM  hini  from  the  dead, 
Hath  own*d  him  for  his  Son,  .  , 

6  He  asks,  and  God  bestows 

A  vast  inheritance ;       , 
Far  as  the  earth's  remotest  ends 
His  kingdom  shall  advance,        . 
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PSALM  111.     Commm  M^ire.  ^ 

Doubts  and  Fear»  wpprsflsed. 

1  My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears ! 

How  fast  my  foes  increase !  ^ 
Their  number,  how  it  multiidies ! 
How  fatal  to  my  peace !  ^    * 

2  The  lying  tempter  would  persuade 

There's  no  relief  from  heav'n ; 
And  all  my  swelling  sins  appear 
Too  gr^t  to  be  forgiv'n. 

3  But  thou,  O  Lord,  art  my  defence, 

Oil  thee  my  hopes  rely ; 
V     My  sinking  spirit  thou  wilt  raise, 
And  lift  my  head  on  Jiigh. 

4  In  former  tunes  of  deep  distress 

To  God  I  made  my  pray'r : 

He  heard  me  from  his  holy  hill ; 

Why  should  1  now  despair  ? 

5  Guarcfcd  by  him,  I  lay  me  down 

My  sweet  repose  to  take ; 
iFor  I  through  him  secUrdy  sleep, 

Through  him  in  safety  wake*   . 
1$  Salvation  to  the  Lord  bel6ngs. 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  here, 

And  reach  beyond  the  grave. 

Tate  and  Watts,  united  andv»ried. 

PSALM  IV.     ver.  6,  7.     Common  Metre,     a^.  or  ^ 
True  Happiness  only  in  Gt>d. 

1  When  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings, 
And  Wanders  u«confinM* 
Amidst  the  varied  scene  ot  things 
Which  entertain  the  mind ; 
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2  In  vain  we  trace  creation  o^er, 
In  search  of  sacred  rest ; 
The  whole  creation  is  too  poor 
To  make  us  fully  blest 
S  In  vain  would  this  low  world  employ 
Each  flatt'rio^  specious  wik ; 
]^or  what  can  yield  a  real  joy 
But  our  Creator's  smile  ? 

4  Let  earth  with  all  her,  charms  depart. 

Unworthy  of  the  mind ; 
In  God  alone  our  restless  heart 
Ah  equal  bliss  can  find. 

5  Great  Source  of  all  felicity, 

To  thee  our  wishes  tend ! 
Do  not  these  wishes  rise  from  thee. 
And  in  thy  favour  end  ? 

6  Thy  &vour.  Lord,  is  all  we  want, 

flere  would  our  spirit  rest ; 
O  seal  the  rich,  the  boundless  grant. 
And  make  us  fully  blest ! 

Mn.  STEgLi^ 

PSALM  IV.    ver.  8.    Long  Metre.        # 
An  Evening  Song. 

1  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on, 
Thus  far  his  pow'r  prolongs  my  days, 
And  ev'ry  ev'ning  snail  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home ; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past, 

And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3  I  lay  my  bodjr  down  to  sleep. 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head^ 
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His  ever  watchful  eye  shall  keep  , 

Its  constant  guard  arouiKl  my  bed. 

\  Faitfi  in  his  riaitie  forbids  my  fear : 

0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depart ! 
And  in  the  morning  let  me  hear 
The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart 
Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come. 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground ; 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  break  the  tomb. 
With  glad  salvation  in  the  sound. 

__^^ .^ Watts. 

PSALM  V.     Common  Metre^  ^ 

Fop  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  Jiear 

My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  thee  will  I  address  my  pray  V, 
To  thee  direct  mine  eye, 

2  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne'er  be  thy  delight. 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

3  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thine  holy  court,   . 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

4  O  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways^'of  truth  and  grace ! 
Make  evVy  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

5  The  men  who  love  and  fear  thy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favour,  as  a  shield.        Watt*. 


.,   PSALM  &>  7.  ,  13 

~T         FSALH  VL     Qamnum  Meire.  b 

Prayer  in  Sickness.  *    ^ 

1  In  anger,  hotd,  rebuke  me  not^ 

But  spare  a  wretch  forlorn ; 
Coftect  me  not  in  thy  fierce  UmA^ 
Too  heavy  td  be  borne. 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  consame  tlie  dajr/        ^ 

I  waste  the  n^ht  with  cries, 
Couating  the  minutes  as  they  pass,  * 
Till  the  slow  mormng  rise. 

3  My  tonur'd  flesh  distracts  ray  mind, 

And  fiHs  my  soul  with  grief ; 
Kfow  long,  O  Lord,  wilt  thou  detey 
To  grant  me  thy  relief  ? 

4  The  gloomy  shades  of  death  cannot 

Thy  dorious  acts  proclaim' ; 
Ko  prisTier  of  the  silent  grave 
Can  magnify  thy  name. 

5  He  hears  when  dust  and  adhes  pray, 

,    He  pities  all  mv  groans  ;  • 

He  saves  m^  for  nis  mercy's  sake^ 
And  heals  my  broken  bones. 

6  The  virtue^  oC  his  sovVelgn  wfcwd 

RestQves  my  &intmg  breath  ; 
To  him  win  I  devote  that  life 
.  WWch  he  has  sav'd  from  death. 

^ATE  anU  Watts  united  snd  vmried. 

PSA*-Jtt  \5!I.     Cdihtkofi  Metre.  ^hor  \i 

'  :  Ccmfideiite  in  God. 

1  MYr-irust  i$ih  my  heav'nly  Friend^ 
My  hope  in  thee^  my  Ciod ; 
Rise,  and  my  hdpless  life  defend  ;•  '  * 
From  those  who  seek  ihy  tflobd^ 

e 
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^  IfnialicfilurkM  within  my  Jieart,    . 
Before  thgir  werGing^yesr 
I  should,  not  dare  ai^eaj  to  th^p, 
Ncx;,  asj:,  my  Goa  tp  rise« 
^   3  |^M«iti4Jud^^ 

1  trust  my  C9IBQ  to  ibee ;. 
AcQordipg  to  my  righteouspesa     .^ 
So  let  thy  senteuce  be.    ' 

4  L@t  wiol(ed  «rts  of  wicked  men 

Be  wholly  overthrown  ;         , . 
Bt^J:  guard  the  just,.  O  God,  to  whom; 
The  hearts  of  both  are  known* 

5  Tb^  will  tall  the  righteous  ways 

Of  rrovidewe  proclaim  j    . 
Til  sing  the  praise  of  God  most  high,, 
And.  celebi'ate  his  name. 

Tatb  and  Watts,  united. 


PSALM  VIU.     Common  JHetre.        Jl  or  b 
,  Divia^  Condescension.; 

1  O  Thou,  to  whom,  all  creatures  bow. 

Within  this  earthly  frame. ! 
Through  all  the  world,,  how  great.art  thou, 
How.glc»iQus  isthy  namq*.  . 

2  When  heaven,  thy  glorious  work  (Hi  lugh, 

Employs  my  wond Ymg  Mght  i 
The  moon  that  nightly  rule^  the  sky. 
With  sftars  of  feebler  light ; 

3  Loid)  whatisman!  that  thou  shouldst  choose 

To  keep  him,in  t|>y  mmd ! 
Qrjvrhat  m$s  race^  th^t  thou  shouldst  prove 
T6  them  ,sp  wondrous  kind !    \ 

4  Him  next  ip  power  tfiou  didst  crerte . 

To  thy  celipstial  traij> ;  cs 
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Ordain'd  y^th  digfiity  and  state*' 

O'er  all  thy  watks  to  reign.    , 
They  jointly  own  his  jpowerfiilsv^^,  .  V   * 

The  beasts  that  prey  or  graze  ;'      '  ',\ 
The  birdrthat  wings  its  airy  way, ' 

The  fish  that  cuts  the  seas^  l,^ : 

i  O  thou,  to  whom  all  creatures  bbwi       -,. 

Withiathis  earthly  frame;   .  '    :  : 

Through  iil'the  won4,  how  great  art  ffioiV ! 

HowglcrioHsislJr^tome!         * 

PSALM  Vlll     Long  Metre.       1^7^/ 
Adam  and  Chnst,  or  the  old  arid  ii^w  Cf^V^oii^  j 

LoK  D,  what  was  man  when  made  at  &at^ 


Adam,  the  dlfepriftg  of  the  dust,         ., .    i 

3 'hat  mou  shoutdst  set  him  and  hi^tk^. 
ut  just  below  ah  anil's  pliace  ? . '   .    ' [^ 

2  That  thou  should^t  iaise  his  nature  W^/  ^ 
And  make  him  Lord  of  all  b^lOW }' ;  f;.,  ,  \ 
Make  cveiy  beast  atid  bird  ^ubipit^'l"  «  V / 
And  lay  the  fished  at  hi^  feet !  : ,    *' ; ',,  ^ 

3  But  what  siiblimer  glories 'wait  .^  ''  .  /^;p' 
To crownthe  second  Adahi's  "state!. ';  ^ 
What  honours  shall  thy  ^oh  kdbrn,^ ,    ';  J. 
Who  condesceiided'to  be  born  !  / ,  \' '     - 

4  See  him  below  his  angels  made  !^ 

See  him  in  dust  among  the  dead ! "^ 

To  save  the  world  Irbm  death  aAd  |in  : 
But  he  shall  reign  with  power  ditine.'^ 

5  The  w»ld  to  come,  it&eem*d  fibm;^ 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  iall,^    '  ;   . 
New  made  and  glorious,  shall  ^dbtriit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet.'      '  ' . 
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^    'TSALM  iX.     ver.  jO,  IK    L.  M.        ,  J£ 

'  Encouragement  U>  F^iUh. 

1  Sing  JK).t|)e  Lord,  \yhQ  loud  prochims 
£Hb  various  and  bi3  saving  names ; 

0  may  th^  not  be  heard  alope, .  • 
But  by  our  sure  experience  kivown. 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, . 
Th'  eternal;  all-sufiicient  Lord  ; 
Tlv:oi||^h  aU  the  world,  most  high  confi^.d, 
By  him  'twas  form'd,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Aiwake,  our  noblest  powers,  to  bless 
-The  God  of  Abra*m,  God  of  Peace ; 

Now^  by  a  dearer  title  known,. 
Fafl^ef  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  4lirQijg^  every  gg^  bis  gnacious  ear 
Is  open  tp  his  servant's'  pray  V  ;  ,  / 
N6f  cati  w^  humble  soul  complain 
That  ht  has  sou^t  his  God  in  vain.  - 

5  What  linbelieving  heart  shall  dare 
In  whispers  to  surest  a  fear, 
White  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
,The  same  his  power,  his  love  the  same. 

8  To  thee  our  souls  in  faith  arise, 
To  thee  yvf  Kft  expecting  eyes. 
And  bdl41y  through  the.  desert  tread, 
FcMT  God, will  guard  where  God  shall  tead. 

DoDDltXDGB. 

„  PSALM  X.     Comtnon  Metre.  ^ 

A  Pfftyer.fbr  DeUver^noe  frpm  iC^prefsion. 

1  Wtt  V  doth  the  l^ord  stand  off  so  ikr. 

And  why  conceal  his  &ce, 
Whj^vgreat  calamities  appear, 
.  And  tiraies  of  deep,  distress  ? 
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2  Lord,  shall  the  wicked  sdll  dctide 

Thy  justice  and  diy  power? 
Shall  thSey  erect  thdr  heads  in  pride, 
And  better  men  dtvaur  ? 

3  Aris^,  OGo4  !   lift  up  thy  hand. 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shsdl  dare  ta  stand, 
When  God  our  help  is  iu8^.        .    . 

4  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to\)niy, 

And  still  mciine  thine  ear ; 
Thou  knowest  what  thy  children  say. 
And  thou  their  vcMce  wilt  hear. 

5  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppressi 

No  more  despise  Ae  just ; 
And  mighty  sdnners  shall  confi^ss 
They  are  but  earth  and  dust 

.       Watts. 

■        ■■■■       ■   ■MH.^^.i.  ■■>..i.         ■■     I       .■■■I       *,«■..,.■■ ^.  I.  rn        .    ;     iil.i 

PSALM  XL     langMeire.      .      ff 
The  Justice  of  Divine  ProvideiiGe.    .     . 

1  On  God  my  stead£iiit  hopes  i^y ; 
Why  do  my  foes  insulting  cry^ 
"Fly  Kke  a  tim'rous,  treniLbling  dove, 

"  "And  seek  the  mountain's  IcHiesotne  grove? V 

2  Behold  the  wicked  mm  their  darts 
Against  the  men  of  upright  hearts !    ; 
If  government  be  overthrown,,        ;\, 
Who t;hen  the  injured  cause  wiCl own? 

3  The  Lord,  endironM  above  the  aky,' 
On  sufi'ring  virtue  easts  im  eye ;      .> 
Though.he  aftict  bis  saints,  topiove 
Their  patienciei  and  to  try  their  love,  i 
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4  Yet  kmksm  ham^  and  hearts  impure. 
His  fix>wns  vindictive  mU  emduie; 
ICs  liilMiung  ivings  its  nqpid  way* 
His  thunder  fUb  them  with  dismay. 

5  Whae  truth  and  Justice  hold  their  pbce^ 
God  will  reveal  his  ^cious  face ; 
Delighted  in  the  ui»ight  mind 

His  own  teBec^  beams  to  fiiid. 

PSALM  Xll.     C&mmm  Mitte:  5 

CorfuptioA  of  Manners. 

1  HstP,  Lord  !    for  men  x)f  virtue  faiJ, 
Religion  loses  ground ; 
The  sons  of  wickedness  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound. 

3  Their  t)aths  and  promises  they  break, 

Yet  act  the  flaltVcr's  part ; 
.  With  fi&  deceitful  lips  they  speak, 
And  with  a  double  heart. 

3  Scoifers  appear  on  everj'side, 

Where  a  vile  race  of  men 
Are  tais'd  to  seats  of  powei^  and  pride, 
And  bear  the  sword  in  vain. 

4  Lord,  when  iniquities  abound, 
'       And  blasjf hemy  grows  bold ; 

When  faith  is  hs^rdly  to  be  found, 
And  teve  k  waxen  cold  ; 

5  la^not  thv  chkriot  hast^nii^g  oA  ?       V 

H^ist'tnou  ncit  given  the  sign  ? 
.  May  we  not  trust  and  liw  upon     '   ~ 
A  promise  so  divine? 
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5  Thy  woitd,  like  sflver  «eveti  tknes  try'd> 
Through  ages  sheA  endure ; 
The  men  tdx>  m  thy  truth  confide,   ' 
Shall  find  thy  prombe  sure. 

.    Watts. 

PSALM  XUI.     CommpfK,M€ire,  '  b 

Complaint  under  TempUtion* 

1  How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  A}r  &ce  ? 

My  God,  how  long  cktoy  ? 
When  wilt  thou  send  tiiylieayen^  mfs 
To  drive  my  fears  away  ? 

2  How  lorn  shall  my  distress  soul 

Struggle  and  toil  in  vain  ? 
Thy  wocd  can  all  my  foes  controli     . 
And  ease  my  raging  pain. 

3  Be  thou  my  sun,  isnd  thou  my  shield. 

My  soul  in  safety  keqp ; 
Make  haste,  bdfore  mv  eyes  ore  seiAM 
In  deadi's  etemal.sleep. 

4  How  would  the  tempter  bdast  aloud, 

If  I  become  his  prey, 
And  all  the  host  of  hell  grow  proud, 
At  thy  so  long  ielay ! 

5  But  they  disil  fly  at  thv  rebuke. 

And  Satan  hide  his.  nead  ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thv  look,  ' 
And  hears  thy  voi6e  with  dread. 

6  Thou  wik  dispWthat  sov'ieign  graqe 

On  which  my  hcA>es  have  hung ; 
I  shall  enq>loy  my  lips  in  pradse. 
And  victory  ahsOl  be  sung.       ^^^w 
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PSAUH  XIV.     ComnMMe^.        b 

1  Fooy  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say, 
•       "  That  all  religion's^  vsofi ; 

"  There  is  no  God  that  reigns  on  Wgh, 
"  Or  minds  th'  affairs  of  men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  discourse  proceeds  ; 
And  by  iimk  impious  hands  are  ckme 
Abominable  oeeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his^cdestial  throne, 

Look'd  down  oh  tbings4)elow, 
To  find  the  men  tl^it  sought  bis  grace. 
Or  did  his  justice  know. 

4  He  saw  that  all  were  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  tte  same  ; 
That  nope  did  fear  his  Maker's  haiKl, 
That  none  did  love  his  name* 

5  Their  tongues  are  us'd  to  speak  ^Ceit, 

Their  slanders  never  cease ; 
How  swift  to  mischief  are  their  feet. 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peace ! 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin,  that  bitter  root, 

In  every  heart|are  found  ; 
Nor  will  they  bear  diviner  fruit 
Till  grace  refine  the  ground.   - 

Watt». 

PSALM  XV.     Common  Metre.  .      M  mr  ^ 
Tbe  Citizen  of.Zron. 

1  Lord,  who's  the  happy  mafi  jthdt  naay 
To  thy  blest  eoUrts  repair  t 
And  whilst  he  bows  bejFore  thy  throne^ 
St^  find  acceptance  tl^  ?      :* 
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2  Tis  I)e»  wiiose  tmiy  booeat  heirt 
By  ^uks  of  virtue  moves ; 
Whose  gQ^^roHs  tongue  disd^iw  to  ape^k 
Tlie  ihms  his  beart  di«axyve$ : 

0  Who  nevier  wiUa  slmidtr  forge, 

His  neighbour's  feme  to  wound ; 
Norheark^i  tOA&lse  report. 
By  malice  whispered  rcmnd  : 

4  yiho  vice,  when  di»st  in  pomp  and  power, 

Can  treat  with  iust  ile|^»ct ; 
And  pie^,  though  doth'd  in  rag9$ 
Religiwisljr  tespGCt: 

5  Who  u>  his  pUg^ited  vows  and  trust    -- 

Has  ever  nrmly  stood ;    > 
And  Uiou|^  he  pio^i^e  tolus  \tmi       ^ 
He  msucbs  Uis  promise  good : 

6  Whoseel^notinopims^eways 

His  treasune  to  cm{4o|r ; 
Whom,  no  reward  can  ever  bribe 
The  guiltless  to  destrojf : 

7  The  man,  m^  by  his  stesidy  coiine 

Has  h84>piness  insur'd. 
When  earth's  foundations  shake)  shall  staiid? 
By  Providence  secured. 

Tats. 

*r ■         =--*• — — — »i«^ 

PSALM  XV.     Long  Metre.        X  or  b 
■The  Viruiesof  ftCbiistian*  -     / 

1  Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenlv  place,  ' 
Great  God,  ^id  dwell  before  thy  face  ? 
The  man  who  lov^s  religipn  now. 

And  humbly  walks  with  God  below  i 

2  Whose  hands  are  pure,  whose  heart  is  clean, 
Whose  lips  still  ^^eak  the  tJ»ng  th^  mean ; 
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No  slahdots^ciweUtipoii  hi$  <toiisu6»      ^ 
He  hates  to  do  his  neighbour  wrong. 
3 'H6  wiH  not  trust  an  ill  report) 
Nor  %'ent  it  to  hl6  neighbour's  hurt }      , 
Smnersof^te  he  candcspise» 
But  saints  are  honour -d  in  bis  ejres. 

4  Firm  to  his  word  he  ever  stood, 
And  always  makes  his  promise  good ; 
Kor  will  he  change  die  thing  he  swears, 
Whatever  pain  or  Joss  he  bears*  • 

5  He  never  deals  in  bribing  gold, 

And  mourns  that  justice  should  be  sold ; 
If  otheis  Tex.  and  grind  the  poor. 
Sweet  charity  attmds  his  door« 

6  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  piiays 
For  those  who  curse  him  t6  his  fece ; 
And  doth  to  all  men  still  ^  same 
That  he  could  hp^  or  wish  from  them. 

7  Yet,  when  his  hohest  works  are  done. 
His  soul  depe^s  on  grace  alone  : 
This  b  the  mm  thy  face  shall  ste. 
And  dwell  forever,  Lord,  with  thee*     *     • 

'   ..  ..  r       ■  .     ■    '        '   •       wwTTfs. 

'  PSALM  XVI,     First  Part.     L.  M:        b 

Good  Works  profitable  to  Men. 

1  Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need; 
For  succour  to  thy  throne  I  flee  ; 

But  have  no  merit  there  to  plead. 
My  goodness  cannot  reach  to  thee*  • 

2  Oft  have  my  heatt  and  tongue  confest 
\How  empty  and  how  poor  I  am ;        "   ' 
My  praise  can  never  make  thee  blest^ 
Nor  add  new  glory  to  thy  name* 
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3  Yet,  Lord,  thy  saints  on  earth  may  reap 
Some  profit  by  the  good  I  do  ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep.  * 
These  are  the  choicest  friends  1  know» 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mlrthy 

To  give  a  relish  tp  their  wine ;  . 

1  love  the  men  of  heav'nly  birth 
Whose  works  and  language  are  divine. 

'  "    '  Watt*. 

PSALM  XVi.     Second  Purt,   C.  JH.      |^ 
Xlie  Blessings  oC  Nature  and  Gra^ 

X  Let  hes^hens  |o  thek  idola  haste^ 
And  worship  wood  or  stone ; 
But  my  delightful  lot  is  cas^ 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

2  LiiiHsenlighten'd,  pleasai^:!^,  ^ 

My  happy  portion  fies  j 
Whare  nature's  eve|-»  bounteous  hacid . 
All  human  want  supplier    * 

3  Therefore  my  sou!  shall  bless  the  Lord, 

Whose  precepts  ^ive  me  light, 
And  cdnaolation  still  afford 
In  s^Tow's  disnKd  night. 

4  I  strive  each  action  to  approve 

To  thine  all-seeing  eye ; 
No  danger  shall  my  h(M)e  rendove, 
For  jdiducfft  ever  mghi: 

5  Thou  6halt  the  pafts  of  life  display, . 

Whicli  to  thy  presence  lead ;    * 
Where-pteasures  dweff  without  allay. 
Acid  joys  wbich  never  fade;  . 
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PSALM  XVL    Third  Part    CM        M 
The  Vtatit  aii4  Reaumctioft  of  Christ. 

1  "I  Set  the  Ldrd  before  iftyfece, 

"  He  bears  my  cotinixe  up ; 
"  My  heart  and  tongue  tiieir  joys  express, 
"  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hc^. 

2  "  My  spirit,  Lord,  thou  wilt  not  leave 

"  Where  souls  cieparted  are ; 
"  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave, 
"To  seecormption  there. 

3  "Thouwiltievcalthe  path  of  life, 

"  And  ndse  me  to  thy  throne : 
**  Thv  courts  fanmortdi  pkasure  give, 
"  Thy  preaenee,  joys  unknowni" 

4  Thus  in  thename  of  Christ  the  Loiti 

The  hdy  David  sung ; 
And  IVovidence  fulfils  ^  \vord: 
Of  his  prophetic  tongue. 

5  Jesus,  whom  every  saiiit  adores, 

Was  cruc»fy'd  and  slain ; 
Beholdthe  tomb  its  ixey  i^toresf 
Behold  he  lives  again  j 

6  Whm  shidl  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  heaven's  eternal  hiBs^ 

<    There  sits  ^  the  Son,  at  Gbdil  right  handf 
And  there  the  Father  smiles. 

*  Watt«. 

PSALM  XVU.     ComrMfiMHre.  b 

The  traniCbrmhigyuiOii  of  God. 

1  Mr  God,  the  yisils  ^f  thy  face 
Afiord  superior  joy^ 
To  all  the  flaltMng  world  eain  give, 
Or  mortal  hopes  employ. 
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2  Butcioiickanddariuie^iQtervoe, 

My  brightest;  joys  decline ; 

And  e^rth^s  «^  trifles  oft  ensiare 

This  wand'rmg  heart  (^mine. 

3  L<^4  guide  this  watsd'ringhefiit  to  Ihee; 

UnsatSsfy  :d  I  stray ; 
Bveak  through  the  shades  of  sense  and  sin. 
With  thy  ^iv'jwig  my* 

4  Q  let  thy  beams  i:espkndeQtiitt^ 

And  eveiy  doud  jreoknre ; 
Transform  my  powers*  and  fit  my  soul 
For  happier  scenes  above, 

5  Lord,  raise  my  £iitb,^my  (hqpe,  my  heart. 

To  these,  transporting  joy  s ; 
Thm  shall  I  scorn  each  Uttle  share, 
Which  this  vain  ^vorld  employs. 

6  Then^  tl^mgh  I  sink  in  death's  cold  deep, 

To  life  I  shall  aw^e  ;  ? 
And^  in  the  likeness  of  my  Godj^ 
Of  lueav'nly  bliss  partake.  •     , 

Mri.  Stbblb* 


PSALM  XVn.     Long  Metre.  .31 

The  ReOTfr«ctSo«* 

Wk  a  t  sinners  value  I  resigti ; 
Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine ; 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness* 
This  life's  a  dream,  an  enipty  show  ; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go. 
Hath  joys  substantial'and  sincere ; 
When  diall  I  wake  andfiiKl  me  there ! 
O  glorious  hour  ?  O  blest  abode ! . 
J  shall  be  near  and  Eke  my  Cod, 
-3' 
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:    •    J      T , ' 

And  flesh  and  sense  no  more  c<»itrol 
The  saorM  pleasures  of  the  soul. 
4  My  fle^  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ;  ^ 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  glad  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

.   ■  :     . Watts. 

PSALM  XVm.    First  Part    L.  M.     p 
Confidence  in  divine  Protection. 

1  No  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock   . 
My  firm  affection,  Lord,  to  thee ; 
For  thou  hast  always  been  a  rock/ 

A  fortress  and  d^snce  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art,  my  God  ; 
My  trust  is  in  thy  mighty  power ; 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad. 
At-  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  To  heaven  I  made  my  mournful  prayer, 
To  Gbd  addressed  my  humble  cry ; 
Who  graciously  incTin'd  his  ear, 

And  heard  me  from  his  throne  on  higb. 

4  The  Lord  did  on  my  side  engage, 
From  heaven  ray  righteous  cause  upheld, 
And  sav'd  mp  from  the  furious  rage 

Of  threatening  waves  that  proudly  swelled. 

5  Thou  to  the  just  shalt  justice  show. 
The  pure  thy  purity  shall  see ; 
Such  asperversely  cboQse  to  go, 
Shall  meet  with  due  returns  from  thee. 

6  Who  then  deserves  to  beador'd 

But  God,  on  whom  my  hopes  depend  ? 
"Or  who.  except  the  mighty  Lord, 
Can  with  resistless  power  defend  ? 

Tate. 
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PSALM  XVm.    Sec;  Part.    L.  M.    ft  or  t> 
God-eiMCtttuig  Judgment  on  his  Eiiieiniei. 

1  INCUMBENT  on  the  bending  sky. 
The  Lord  descended  from  on  high, . 
AikI  bade  tiie  darkness  of  the  pole  . 
Beneath  his  feet  tremendous  rdl. 

2  Thick  woven  clouds  around  him  clos'd. 
His  secret  residence  composed ;    r 
And  waters,  high  suspended,  spr^d     ' 
Their  dark  pavilion  o'er  his  head. 

3  His  voice  th'  Almighty  Monarch  rcar'd, 
Thro'  heaven's  high  vault  in  thunder  bes^rd; 
And  down  in  fiercer  conflict  came    ' 

.  Tremendous  hail  and  mingled  flame.  ^^  ^ 

4  Willi  aim  direct,  his  shafts,  were  sfied, 
_  In  vain  his  foes  befcxie  them  fled ; 

Around  his  dreadful  lightnings  str^y,  • 
And  sure  destruction  marks  their  way. 

5  Esffth's  ^basis^  <^n  to  the  eye," 
Arid  ocean's  springs  were  seen  to  lie, 
As  the  tempestuous  fury  pass'd, 

And  o'er'  tnem  rag'd  the  dreadful  blast 

'  Merhick. 

^ : ^ i . L^, 

PSALM  XVIU.     ThiriPart    i. -W.     b 
Sincerity  proved,  or  the  Equity  of  ProTidence. 

1  Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere, 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  \ 
Before  my  eyes,  I  set  thy  laws,       .    _ 
And  thou  hast  own'd  ijiy  righteous  cause. 

.  2  Since  I  have  Jeamt  thy  holy  ways, 
My  actions  have  proclaim'd  thy  praise ; 
Or  if  my  feet  did  e'er  depart, 
'Twas  never  with  a  wiqCed  heart.    * 
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3  What  sore  temptations  broke  tny  rest ; 
What  wars  ana  struggliiigs  in  my  breast ! 
Bui  thnxigh  thy  grace  that  reigns  withifi^ 
I  hope  to  conquer  every  sin. 

4  With  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord^ 
Deals  out  to  mortals  their  reward ; 
The  kind  and  faitliful  souls  shall  find 
A  God  more  faithful  and  more  kind. 

5  The  ^ust  and  pore  diall  ever  say 
God  IS  more  pure  and  just  ti»a  the^^ ; 
And  mea  that  love  revengp  shall  kriow 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too. 

■     ifc         ■  ■Hilt.... i  ^^ -I      ^^^■^-        _.^ ^^ 

BSAUK  XVML    Fonrtli  Part.     C  Jt    ar 

1  To  thine  almiishty  arm  we  owe 

The  triumph  of  the  day ; 
Thy  terrors,  Lord,  cmtfoutKl  the  Ibe^ 
And  mek  their  strength  away*. 

2  'Tis  by  thine  aid  our  troops  prevail, 

And  break  united  powers ; 
»  By  thee  their  lofty  walls  we  scale, 
Or  bum  thdr  proudest  towers. 

3  God  speaks !  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismayed  ; 
His  voice,  his  frown,  his  angrv  look. 
Strike  all  dieir  courage  dead. 

4  He  forms  our  soldiers  for  the  field, 

With  all'their  martial  skill ; 
Instructs  their  hand  the  sivord  to  wield. 
And  gives  fheni  hearts  of  steel. 
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5  The  Lord  our  Saviour  ever  lives. 

His  rlame  be  ever  bkst ; 
.    His  powerful  amv  the  vict'ry .  gives» 

And  gives  his  people  rest. 

WATTi. 

P^ALM  XIX.    First  Part.     C.  M.        X 
Th€  Vpice  of  Nature  prochdming  God« 

1  The  heavens  decl^ie  thy  glory,  Lcxxl, 

Which  that  alone  can  fill ; 
The  firmament  and  stars  express 
Their  great  Creator's  skilL 

2  The  dawn  of  each  returning  day 

Fresh  beams  of  knowledge  brings  J  - 
And  from  the  dark  returns  of  night, 
Divine  instruction  springs.     ^ 

3  Their  powerful  language  to  no  realm 

Or  region,  is  confin'd ; 
'Tis  nature's  voice,  and  understood 
Alike  by  all  mankind. 

4  Their  doctrinedoes  its  sacred  sense 

Through  earth's  extent  display, 
Whose  bright  contents  the  circling  sun 
Does  round  the  world  convey. 

.  5  No  bridegroom,  on  his  nuptial  day. 
Has  such  a  cheerful  face ;' 
No  giant  does  like  him  rejoice 
^       To  run  hb  glorious  rac^. 

6      From  east  to  west,  from  west  to  ea^t, 
His  restless  course  he  goii^s ; 
And,  through  his  progress,  cheerful  light 
Aiid  vital  warmth  bestows. 

'I  Tate. 
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■  .^iii     ■■■■■I     ) '     •      ■     ' *\   '"  •  — — . 

PSALM  XIX.    Sec,  Pari.     C.  M.    M  pr  b 
X  TheExcelfeiicyof  Seripturc, 

.1  GoD^spcrfect  law  convferts  the  soul, 
Reclaims  from  false  desires ; 
With  sacred  tvisdom  his  sure  word 
The  ignorant  inspireja/ 

2  The  statutes  of  the  Lord  are  just. 

And  bring  ^ncere  delight ; 
His  pure  commands  in  search  (rf  truth 
Assist  tlie  feeblest  sight. 

3  His  perfect  worship  here  is  fix'd,     v 
/  On  sure  foundations  laid ; 

His  equal  laws  are  in  ihe  scales' 
Of  truth^nd  justice  weighM. 

4  Of  more  esteem  than  golden  mires. 

Or  gold  refin'd  with  skill ; 
More  sweet  than  honey,  or  the  drops 
Which  from  the  comb  distil. 

5  My  trus^  counsellors  tliey  are, 

And  friendly  warning  give ; 

Divine  Hewarda  attend  on  those 

Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 

6  But  what  frail  nian  observes  how  oft 

He  does  from  virtue  fall  ? 
O  cleanse  me  from  my  secret  feuUs, 
Thdu  God,  who  know'st  them  all. 

Tat», 

PSALM  XIX.    Long  Metre.  X 

Kaiure  and  Scriptnre  compared. 

I  The  heavens  declare  thy  gtoy,  Lord, 
In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  betold  thy  woard. 
We  read  thy  name  in  faira:  lines. 
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2  The  rolling  sun,  the  j|hanging  light. 
And  nights  and  days  thy  power  confess ; 
But  the  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Beveals  thy  justice  and  thy  grace. 

3  Sun,  moon  and  stars  ccmvey  thy  prmat 
Through  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand ; 
So  whoi  thy  truth  began  itsrace. 

It  touched  and  glanc'd  on  every  land. 

4  Nor  shall  thy  ^reading  gospel  Deat, 
Till  tlux>ugh  the  wodd  thy  truth  Im  run ; 
Till  Christ  hath  all  me  natbns  blest 
That  see  the  light  or  fed  the  sun* 

5  Great  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise ; 
Bless  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  goQpd  makes  the  simple  wise,^ 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  hoe  we  view, 
In  souls  renew'd  and  sins  fbfgiveu ; 
Locd,  deanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  ivord  my  guide  to  heaven. 

Watts. 

'^'  PSALM  XIX.     SUc  Line  L.  M.        M 

1  Great  God,  thebeQven'swelldrder'dframe 
Declares  the'  glory  of  thy  name ; 

Here  thy  rich  works  of  woinkr  shine ; 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  r^iant  marks  api)ear 

Of  boundless  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  daj5r,  from  day  to  night. 
The  damning  ancf  the  dying  light 

•  Lectures  rfheavenly  wisdom  read ; 

With  silent  eloquence,  they  laise 

Our  thought^  to  our  Crettor*s  prai^», 
A4id  neither  sound  nor  language  need. 
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Yet  their  divine  ins#uctioi)s  run 
Far  as  th6  circuit  of  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voices 
Where'er  he  $i>reads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  publishes  bis  Maker,  God, 

Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  eartli  rejofce. 
But  when  we  read  thV  written  word, 
Whai  light  and  joy  those  leaves  afford  !     , 

These  are  our  study  and  delight : 
Not  honey  so  invitesp^e  taste, 
Nor  gdd  that  hath  tne  furnace  pa^t, 

Appears  so  pleasing  to  the  sight 
From  the^discQv'ries  of  thy  law, 
Xhe  perfect  rules  of  life  we  draw ; 

But  Yis  thy  blessed  gospel.  Lord, 
Which  makes  our  guilty  conscience  clean, 
Converts  our  soul,  subdues  our  sin^ 

And  gives  a  free  but  large  reward. 
I  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  I 
Forgive,  O  Lord,  Our  scctet  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain : 
Accept  the  tribute  or  our  praise, 
That  we  :have  read  thy  book  of  $race, 
.  And  book  of  nature,  npt  in  vain. 

^    /Watts, 

PSALM  XIX.     Short  Metre.  i^ 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Mornings 

1  Behold,  the  morning  sun 

Begins  nis  glorious  way, 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 
'  it  spreads  divmer  light ; 
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It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  thc^  Uind  their  ^ht. . 

3  How  perfect  is  thjrwQixl! 

And  all  tl^  judgments  just ! 
For  ever  sui^  ttqr  (»omise,  hotdf 
And  wc  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are,  ttiy  directions  given ! 
O  may  I  never  read  in  vdn, 
Biit'find  the  path  to  heaven  ! 

5  I  hear  thy  word  with  love ; 

Ohdpmetoober!  ; 

Sbid  thy  good  Spirit  from  above. 

To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 
0  Wlulat  ^ A  tny  heart  and  tongue 

I  spread  tkgr  prmse  abroikd ; 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  songa 

My  Saviour  and  my  God< 

PSALM  XX.     Long  Metr:  t) 

I'or  »  Day  trf"  Fraycr  in  War. 

1  Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace 
Attend  his  humUe  people's  cry ; 
Jehovah  hears  when  Israel  prays. 
And  sends  ddiv'rahce  from  on  high. 

2  The  name  of  Jacobus  God  defends 
Better  than  shields  or  brazen  walls ; 
He  from' his  sanctuary  sends 
Succour  and  strength  when  Zion  calbe 

3  WftW  he  remembers  all  our  sighs. 
His  love  exceeds  our  best  deserts  ; 
JFIis  love  accepts  the  sacrificq 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  liearts. 
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If  In  hiis  salvation  is  our  hope, 
And  in  the  name  of  God,  the  Lord, 
Our  ux>ops  shall  lift  their  banners  up. 
Our  ships  shall  spread  their  flags  abroad. 

i  Some  trust  in  horses  train'd  for  war,  ' 
And  some  of  chariots  make  their  boast ; 
Our  surest  expectations  are 
From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  host. 

\  Save  tis,  Q  Lord,  from  guilty  fear. 
And  let  our  hopes.be  firm  and  strong ; 
Till  thy  salvation  shaU  appear,    " 
And  joy^and  triumph  raise  the  scxig. 

Watt*. 

.   PSALM  XXL     Long  Metre.  M 

Tbe  ExAltation  of  Ch^isL 

David  rejoiced  in  God  his  strength, 
Rais'd  to  the  throne  by  specisl  grace  ; 
But  Christ  the  Son  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  the  triumph  and  the  praise. 
How  great  is  the  Messiah's  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  !    * 
Lord,  thou  Hast  rais'd  his  kingdom  high, 
And  giv'n  tlic  world  to  his  command. . 
Thy  goodness  grants  whatever  he  .will, 
Nor  doth  the  least  requesit  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him  stilK        -^ 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  of  gold. 
Hooour  and  majesty  idivine. 
Around  his  i^acred  temples  shine  ; 
Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  face^, 
And  length  of  everlasting  days. 

Watts. 
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PSALM  XXll.    First  Part.     CM.-    .   b 
Tbe  SuiTerin^s  and  Glory  of  Christ. 

1  **  Now,  in  the  hour  of  deq>  distress, 

*•  My  God,  support  thy  SON, 
"  When  horrors  dark  my  soul  oppress, 
''  O  leave  me  not  alone  !"'  ,  ^ 

2  Thus  did  our  sulPring  Saviour  praj% 

Wkh*  mighty  cries  and  tears ; 
God  heard  him  in  that  dreadful  day, 
JVnd  chasM  away  his  fears. 

3  Great  was  the  victory  of  his  death. 

His  throrte  exalted  stands  ; 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Shall  bow  to  his  commands, 

4  A  numerous  offspring  shall  reward 

The  Saviour's  dying  groans  ; 
"  I  call  them,"  saith  the  glorious  Lord, 
"My  daughters  and  my  sons." 

5  The  meek  and  humble  souls  shall  see 

His  table  richly  spread  ; 
And  all  that  seek  the  Lord  shall  be         * 
With  joys  immortal  fed.. 

,       '      Watts,  varied. 

PSALM  XXil.     Second  Part.    L,M.        t> 
Christ't  Death  and  Resurrection. 

1  Now  let  our  mouniful  songs  record 
The  dying  sorrows  of  out*  Lord, 
When  he  complained  in  tears  and  blood. 
Like  one  forsaken  of  his  God,  '*'    .   \ 

2  The  Jews  beheld  him  thns  forlorn,        , 
Aud  shook  their  heads,  and  laugh'drin  scorn; 
"  He  rescu'd  others  from  the  ferave, 
"Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save. 
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3  "Bebdd  the  M^n  who  did  pretend 
^'  God  was  his  &ther  and  his  friend ; 
**  If  God  die  blessed  lov'd  him  so, 

«  Why  doth  he  fail  to  help  hhn  now  ?'' 

4  O  harden'd  people !  cruel  priests ! 

How  they  stood  round  like  savage  beasts! 

LUee  Sbns  gaping  to  devour, 

When  God  had  put  him  in  their  power  ! 

5  They  womid  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  streams  of  blood  each  other  meet ; 
By  l0t  his  garments  they  divide. 

And  mock  the  pangs  in  which  hedy'd. 

6  But  God  his  Father  heard  his  cry  ; 
Raised  from  tlie  dead,  he  reigns  on  high ; 
The  nations  learn  his  righteousness, 
And  humble  sinners  taste  his  grace. 

'  WaYts. 

—         ■ -  11.    .  '  I  ■  ■  ■ 

PSALM  XXIL    Third  Part     CM.        2«  or  b 
Obedience  to  God  due  from  all  Men. 

1  Let  all  the  various  tribes  of  men 

To  God  their  homage  pay ; 
And  distant  nations  of  the  earth,   . 
One  sovereign  Loid  obey. 

2  *Tis  his  prerogative  supreme 

O^er  subject  kings  to  reign  ; 
'Tis  just  that  he  should  rule  the  world, 
Who  does  the  world  sustain. 

3  The  rich,  whom  he  with  plenty  feeds, 
.     His  goodness  shall  confess ; 

The  sons  of  want,  whom  he  relieves,^ 
Their  bounteous  patron  bless.        *     , 

4  With  humfcle  confidence  to  Gck} 

Let  all  for  aid  repair ; 
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•  For  he  wbaiirst  thejr  beings  gave, 
Will  js^ake  them,  still  hb  oaiie. 

5  Blest  tinie  I  whem  all  of  hbmah  birtU, 
Devoted;  to  hisname,^.  i 

Shall  to  their  heirs,  hb  sacred  trudi  * 
And  glorious  acts  prdclaim*    !  • » 

• ^      •    ^  >  .^^^.^  _Tf^*  »ifd. 

1  The  LoniWamself,,the*mi^ 

Is  pleas'd  to  be  iw  tJiude ;  I  ' 

The  shepherd  hy^  wfeosse  t^oUBsttot  tiare 
My  wmts  are  all  auppJfey'd. 

2  In  tender  grass  he  mabfes  me  feed,  ^ 

And  gently  there tieppse  ;  /  '    :^  '■    \ 
Then  leads  me  to  cod  ii^desv  ^and  where 
Refreshing^ivater  flows.       <  ^    : 

3  He  does  1n$^  wsmd'rihgf  feet  r^c%am, 

And,tonisaidlessipr^fiei^  ^    i      i  ^ 
Instruct  with  bipnble  £eal  to  wxdki 
In^iaost  ng^Dttsway&r 

4  ni  pass  the  gloomy  vale  of  ddaA, 

From  fear  and  daag^  fi»«;i 
For  there  ^is^dtng  i?od  and  n^ff  < 
De^id  flcnd:  conidbit  >nici;i     ' 

5  With  Itb'i^  Md  tMiceSsing  carfe*  r 

He  does  niy  table  g^read  i 
He  Qrow\y^  my^  cup  With  dbflerfial  wine, 
With  oH  ^owntemy  head. 

6  Since  God  d^kUu»8hi3wr>nd&>uavIoyQ 

Thnooie^  nS  n^.life  ext^dr 
That  life  tofhwnl  wiU  deY<jle^ 
ADdinb»t«n»te;a|)«d-5         ^^^^ 
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,     PSALM  XXni.     Short  Meiri.      "'^       sT^ 
God's  telidier  G  are  of  his  People. 

1  The  Lord  my  shepherd  is,       :  .  1. 
I  shall  be  well  supply 'd;  •'  > 

Since  he  is  mincy  iand  I  aim  Ms,  .-  • 
What  can  I  want  beside  ?  :    ?? 
.  2  He  leads.me  to  the  place       -   .       . 
'■    Where  heav'nly  pastiite  grows. 
Where  living  waters  gently  {iass, 
A|id  full  salvation  flows.      1    ^     !- 

3  If  e'er  I  gaastoy,  ;         *> \^^. 

He dolh  my  soul  reclaim.^     :'^ 
An<l  guidbs  me  in  Kisown  right  way, 
F^  his  moG^tiholy  name.  ^  /  r,  y    "  )  ' 

4  Whilst  he  affords  his  aid,     •   >  '  . 

. .  'i     I  oanjjotyield  to  fear ;  [shade, 

Tho'  I  should^  w^lk  through  death's  dark 
Mf  Go(iIi9^id)  me  there«      , 

5  In  sight  of  all  my  Ibes,  »^  ' 

He  does  my  taWe  spread ;'    ;'* 
My  cup  with  blessings  overfiows,<  ^ 
An4;|oy  exalts  my  head.  ;• 

6  The  bounties  of  his  love      »  - 

ShaS  ^own  my  future  days  ; 

Nor  from  his  hoiuse  willl  ifemove, 

Nor  c^asQ  to  speak  his  praise. 

.J  Watts, 

PSALOil  4£tlll.     Siai lAne  Lot^  MtM.      « 
-^Oodoiir'S^ephenL 

1  The  Lord  my^mture  shall  prepare/  f 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ;  ^ 
His  presence  shall  my.w&nts  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye. 
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My  noon-day  walks  he  shaH  attend, 
An4  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 
When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant ; ' 
To  fertile  yales,  and  dewy  meads, 
jV5K^  weary  wand'nng-  steps  he  leads ; 
Wher^  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amidst  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 
Though  in  a  bare  and>ugg^  way. 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  1  stray, 
His  boun^.  shall  my  pains  beguile, 
The  barren  wilderness  shall  ^ile,    • 
'Widi  lively  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 
i  Though  ki  the  paths  of  death  1  tread,      -^ 
Widi  gloopQT  horrors  over%^, 
My  sii^d&st  heart  shall.fear  no  iU^ 
For  tnou,  O  Lbrd«  art  with  me  sfaU ;  ' 
Thy  friendly  sttf  shall  give  ijie  aid. 
And  gu)4^,;!ne  through  the  dism^  shade. 

PSALM .XXiV.,    C&mmm  MMrt,        A 
,\    The  Mwi  vl^m  God  ap^rf>ves. 

1  This  smcious  earth  is  all  the  Loid's, 

The  Lord- s  her  fulness  is  ; 
Thef.  world,  and  they  who  dwell  thereii^. 

By  sqv*reiga  right  are  hi^. 
Q  Hefix-d-the  land  andispread  the  sei»; 

With  all  which  thejr  contain  ; 
Then  man  in  his  own  imag^  fcHtn'd, 

O'er  all  tl^se  works  to  reign. 
3  Butforhimself, this'Lordof all. 

One  chosen  seat  des^i^d : 
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O  who  shall  to  th^t  sacred  bill 
IJesir'd  admittance  find?      '     -^ 

4  I'he  man  whose  hands  and  heart  at^-  pure. 

Whose  thoughts  froitt  pride  are  ftSt  t 
Who  honest  poverty  prefe's- 
Togainfiilperfury* 

5  This  is  the  man  on  whom  the  Lord-; 

Shall  shbWer  his  blessinks  down  J     ' 

Whom  G6d  l»s  Saviour  M  b^iifote^d 

With  righteousness  to  eifowAv  ' '  '  ' 

6  Such  i^  thfe'ctttecter  of  those  ''  \  '   ; 
, ..  Who  ^k  the  face  of  God^:  ;  '     '/. 

.  Whose  hap^y  feet  shall>st2fed' withhi 
The  place  of  his  abode.  ; '  *    •  -   ' 

Heaven  the  fetfdfenCie  of  Saints;  aii^^  t][ifc' ^ks<?eniftto  of 

1  This  ^parfons^  earth  is  aB  thecfertrtf^i^' '  j 
And  mert^tid  worms  and  bc^tis^Md  *i!kis ; 
Me  rais^'d  ^  building  on  the  ^esi»r 

And  gav&it  for  their  dwelling  {Afiidll 

2  But  thdre^s  a  brighter  wewrW  on  Kigh, 
Thy  palace,  Lordi  above  the  sky ;  ^  t  C   -' 
Who  shall  aso^Kt  that  Mestahdde, ' 
And  dwell  fik>  near  hii^'Maker^  Gcpd?' ' 

3  He  <vho  abhors  and  fejirs  to  sSri,        • 
Whose  heafct  ispure^  whose^iaitds  areblean, 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Saviour thle^s, 
And  clothe  bis  soul  with  rightcousnoBsl 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  pious  race  - 
Wlio  se^k  the  God  of  Jacobs  fece ; 
These  shall  enjojr  the  biissfol^siglU:,  * 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  light. 
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Rejoice,  ye  shining  worlds  oa  high, 
Behold  the  King  of  glory  nigh  ! 
Who  can  this  King  of  gloiy  be  ? 
The  mighty  Lwd,  the  Saviour's  he. 
Ye  heav'nly  gates,  your  leaves  display, 
To  make  the  LQ;rd,  the  Saviour  way ; 
Laderl  with  spoils  from  earth  and  bell. 
The  Conq'ror  comes,  with  God  to  dwell- 
Raised  from  the  desid,  he  goes  before, 
He  o^ns  heaven's  eternal  door, 
To  give  his  saints  a  blest  abode 
With  their  Redeemer  and  their  God. 

Wattj. 

PSALM  XXV.     Short  Metre.  p 

Seekini;  Divine  Forgiveness  and  Direction. 

1  To  God  I  lift  my  eyes, 

My  trust  is  in  nis  name  ;^ 
And  they  whose  hope  on  him  relies, 
Sliall  never  sutkx  shame. 

2  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening's  shade, 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 
And  ask  thy  heay'nly  aid. 

3  Remember  all  thy  grace. 

Arid  lead  me  in  thy  truth  ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  age, 
And  follies  of  my  youth, 

4  Thro'  all  the  ways  of  God, 

Both  truth  and  mercry  ^une. 
To  those  who  with  religious  hearts 
To  his  blest  will  incline. 

5  He  those  in  safety  guides 

Who  his  direction  seek, 
4* 
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And  in  his  sacred  paths  \iill  lead 
The  bumble  and  the  meek. 

6  For  thy  own  goodness'  sake. 
Save  thou  my  soul  from  shame; 
And  pardon  att  my  ans,  though  great, 
Thio'  my  Redeemev's  name. 

•  Ta.t«  tod  Watts  nnited  and  varied. 

PSALM  XXVL     Long  Metre.  .5 

~  Self  Examinatian. 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  prove  my  ways, 
And  try  my  reins,  mirtiymy  heart ; 
My  faith  upon  thy  promise  stays, 
Nor  from  thy  word  my  feet  depart. 

I  hate  to  walk,  I  hate  to  sit 
Witl>men  of  vanity  and  lies ; 
The  scoffer  and  the  I^T>ocrite 
In  my  esteem  shall  never  rise. 

In  innocence  PU  wash  my  hands, 
From  pride  and  guilt  and  folly  cleai*  i 
Then  at  thy  sacred  altar  stand 
And  hope  to  find  acceptance  tnere. 

I  love  thy  habitation.  Lord, 
The  temple  wheije  thy  honours  dwell; 
There  shall  I  hear  thy  holy  word. 
And  there  thy  wcnrks  of  wonder  tdl. 

Let  not  my  soul  bejoin'd  atlast 
Witih  mea of  treacheiy  and  blood'; 
Since  I  my  d^ys  on  emth  have  past 
Among  the  saiiitSv'and  near  my  God, 
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PSALM  "KXYU.     Common  Metre.      ^  ot  b. 
The  Cimrch  is  our  Safety  and  D&ttjgfllt. 

1  The  Lord  of^cay  is  my  Ugfht, 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength,  nor  wifl  I  fatf 
What  mortal  flesii  can  do. 

2  One  privilege  my  heart  dearcs ; 

O  grant  me  ,an  abode 
Among  the  churdies  of  thy  sakits, 
The  temples  of  my  God ! 

3  There  shall  i  oflfer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  glory  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  learn  thy  holy  will.  " 

4  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 

Tliere  may  his  children  hide  ;«. 
God  has  a  strong  pavifion,  wheiiB  ' 
He  makes  n^y  soul  abide. 

5  Should  fiends  and  kindred,  near  and  de^. 

Leave  me:to  want  or  die, 
My  God  wouhtnaake  my  life  Jiis  care,. 

And  all  my  need  supply. 
^  6  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling^  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up ;  ^ 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 

And  elevate  your  hope. 

Watts.  ' 

PSALM  XXVU.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Safety  of  trusting  in' God.' 

I  Th  E  Lordi  my  Saviour,  is  my  light. 
What  terrors  can  my  soul  affiright  ?       - 
Whilst  God,  my  stitnglte^  my  life  is  rte*^ 
What  mortal'shiiU^m^fiQ^fiM'^? 


44  PSALM  28. 


2  When  num'rous  hosts  besiege'me  ixnmd. 
My  courage  shall  maintain  its  ground ; 
Tho'  war  should  rise  in  dread  array, 
God  is  my  strength,  my  hope,  my  stay. 

3  This  only  bliss  my  heart  desires, 
To  this  my  ardent  wish  aspires, 

In  God's  own  house  to  spend  my  days, . 
,  To  hear' his  word  and  speak  his  praise. 

4  When  troubles  rise,  my  guardian  God 
Will  hide  me  safe  in  his  abode : 
Firm  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  stand,  ^ 
Sustain^  by  his  almighty  hand. 

5  Should  every  earthly  friend  depart. 
Should  love  forsake  a  parent's  heart ; 
The  God  on  whom  my  hopes  depend. 
Will  be  my  father  and  my  frien^i. 

6  Ye  humble  souls,  in  every  strait 

On  God  with  faith  and  patience  wait ; 
His  hand  shall  life  and  strength  afford ; 
'  Wait,  therefore,  ever  on  the  Lord. 

Mrs.  Stbece. 

PSALM  XXVllL    -Common  Metre.         b" 
The  humble.  Suppliant  trusting  in  God. 

1  O  Lord,  my  rock,  to  thee  I  cry. 

In  sighs  consume  my  breath ; 
Hear  me,  O  Lord,  or  I  shall  be 

Like  those  who  sleep  in  death.     

2*R^rd  my  supplication,  Lord, 

The  cries  that  I  repeat^ 
-     With  weeping  eyes  and  lifted  hands. 

Before  thy  mercy  seat. 
.  3  If  wickedi  men  thy  works  despise, 

Noi^witt  tby  grace  &dore» 
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Thy  jndtiee  disdlaveage  the  casisil, 
And  build  Uiemu^  no  more,  i 

4  But  I,  with  gratJtiide  instA^'d,      -  -    • 

Thy  praises  Witt  resound; 
From  whonir  the  cnes  of  my  distrois ' 
A  gvacfous  answer  found. 

5  As  thott  hast  filled  my  heart  with  j<qr,  * 

'Tis  just  that  I  should  raise 
The  cheerful  tribute  of  my  thanksy 
And  cckbtite  thy  praise. 

6  Preserve  thy  peqpfej  Lord,  and  ddgi^' 

•  Thy  heritage  to  bless ; 
Crown  them  with  pleiiQr  and  with,  peaov 
Whh  hotidiir  and  soccess*^  -  • 

TA.TB  varied. 
The  Bla^y  of  a6d  In  TiMiiidal^^ 

Give  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  feme^ 
Give  to  the  Lotd  renbwn  and  power ; 
Ascribe  due  honours  to  his  name,. '     .> 
And  his  eternal  might  ad^e^ 

;  The  Lord  proclaims  his  power  atleyud ' 
O'er  the  vafst  ocean,  and  the  laiid ; 
His  voice  dissolves  the  Hval'ry  cloud;:  /    \ 
And  lightnihg^s  bla^e  at  his  command. 
When  he  JBrotn  heaven  in  thunder,  sjfc&si, 
With  majesty  and  terror  crown'd^  ^  ^ 
His  voice  the  stately  dedar  hjneaka^     ?  /  4. 
And  throws  its  scattered  limbs  around. 

I  His  voice  divides  the  flames  of  fife;    ■'^^ 
And  forked  streaks  of  lightning  aehdi^  \ 
The  mountain  ^embles  at  his  ire,  / 
The  lofty  forest  lowly  bends-        '^ 
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5  His-ligbtninit  rends  the  firmest  rode, . 
Andpkroes  deea  the  solid  ground  ; 
^The  hinds  afirignted  ficel  the  sbock»^ 
And  shudder  at  the  awM  sound/ 

6  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  .on  the  f^cxxl, 
The  J'hund'rer  reigns  forever  kipg ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  abode,  • 
Where  we  his  praise  securely  ang.  . 

7  In  gentler  language,  hese  tibe  L(xtl 
The  counsels,  of  his^gratte  imparts  ; 
Ampdst  the  raging  storm,  his  word 
Speaks  peace  and  CQmfort  to  our  hearts. 

Wiklrfs  and  Tatb  united  and  Ti^ed. 

^[       '    PSAliMXXX.    Qmnwn  Metre.         iT 

'  '  J-  '^-^  Prayer  beard. 

1  BfKiTATR  ray.  God's  protecting  arm," 

How  did  my  soul  r^oice ! 
And  fondly  hop'd  no  future  harm 
Would  mternipt  my.  joys. 

2  Lord,,  't^i^  thy  &vour  fixM  my  rest ; 

Thy  shining  face  withdrew, 
Th^i  troubles  fiU'd  my  anxious  breast^ 
And  pain'd  my  soul  anew.      . 

3  ^Vjgain  to  thee,  Ogracioq^  God, 

\      l  rais'tl  my  mourtifiil  eyes  ;         .  . 
To  thee  I  spread  my  woes  abroad^      / 
With  «a)plicating  cries. 

4  What  glory  can  my  death  afford. 

In  tnc  dai-k  grave  oonfin'd  ?    . 
Shall  senseless  dust  adore  the  Lord* 
Or  call  thy  truth  to  mind  ?        ,    ; 

5  Hear,  O  niy  Go^?  in  mercy  hear, 

Attend  my  plamtive  cry ; 
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Be  thoQ/mr  gnK^iousHetper^i^ 
And  bid  ni$(  MTovra  fly. 

6  Again  I  h^t  the  Tdicc  divine  ;» 

New  jcpj«5  exuhing  bound  i; 
My  robes  of  iiiOiirnupg  I  resign, 
And«|a[cbim  girdll  me  found.  ^^^^ 

7  Then  let :iiQr.utmb8t  glory  be       ►•        ! 

To  raise  thy  lionolUB  high ;   :   v  '     i 
Nor  let  my  gratitude  to  diee 
"  In  guilty  sHerice  die. 

8  To  thee,  my  gracious.  God,  I  raise 

.   My  thankful  heart  and  tongue. ; "     .   . 
O  be  thy  goodness  and  thy  |)r?ii9e, 
My  everlasting  song  !         /  .  j ' 

Mr8;"ST»Bt«/ 

PSALM  XXX.     Long  Metre.   \.   /a    ' 
Recovery  from  Sickness.    • 

1  Firm  was  my  health,  my  day  wi^s; bright, 
And  I  presumed  'twould  ne'er  be  nijg^t ; 
Fondly  I  said  within  my  heart, 
"Pleasure  andpeace'shallne^rdcifert.^   - 

2  But  I  forgot  thine  arm  was  strdng. 
Which  made  my  mountiain  ^tana  $o  long ; 
Soon  asthy  fsttrfe  began  to  hide,  -         , 
My  health  w^  gone,  my  comfoit  dyM. 

3  Corrected  by  a  Fatlier*s  it)d,  *     \ 
I  ayd  aloud  to  ihee,  niy  God  ; 

"  If  laid  in  dust,  can  f  declare 

"  Thy  truA,  or  wig  tHy  goodness  there  ? 

4  "  Hear  me,  O  God  of  gmoe,"  I  said, 

"  And  bring  me  fromamon)^  the  deaa  ;'^ 
Thy  woi^  febuk'd  Ae  pdins  I  felt,  \ 
Thy  patd-ning  love  removed  my  guilt* 
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My  sad  conphbt^iafinnse^ccnd) 
And  tears  of  gntkude  drspcnd  ;i 
I  throw  n;^  sdal^clot)^ ^n .thegi^oiliHit    - 
And  ease  and  gl^dn^ss ,  gir4^^^  rouod- 

My  tongue,  Ae  ^kfigy  of  «y  firawic,    ^.  ' 
Thy  power  and  goodne^sr  m^  iirodaim  ; 
Thy  praise  'shall  soASodtfaro*  dearth  &  faei|V*ti, 
For  sickness  htaMj  and  fitis  fdrgivVi. 

r   :::  Wat^s. 

■    _  ■'  ■  ,        ,  .    ■  f 

PSALM  XXXI.     Cominon  Metre.        ^ 
Iteiief  from  Dijtreas. 

1  Co^^^  Ojre  saints,  your  voices  rai« 

•To  <jod  in  grateful  songs  ; 
.  And  Jet  ithe  memory  of  his  grace 
^    laspbe^^our-hesttts  said  4o»giiies. 

2  His  firown  what  mortal  can  sustain  ? 

But  soonjbis  anger  dies; 
'   'His  Ifflsi-restoting  smile  agairr      ; 
'  Returns,  and  sorrow  flies.        ^ 

S  Herdecpe^tglpom,  wIk^b  son'owspns^ds, 
And  light  and  hope  depart, 
His  face  celesdal  morning  shedSf 
And  joy  revives  the  heart. 

4  To4»ee»  my  God,  onnjess'd  with  grid; 

I  breath'd  tny  humble  ciy  ;:  . 

Thy  mercy  brought  divine  relief, 
And  wip'd  my  weeping  eye* 

5  Thy  mm^  ehas'd  the  shades  of  death, 

Asxl  siiatch'd  me  from  the  grave ; 
0,.m¥  W  i»raise mnfioy  tl^  brMlh 
Which  mercy  deigns  to  sawe ! 
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PSALM  XXXL     iMig  Mtfrt.    X  or  b 
'  Confidenee  in  God. 

1  Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  gionous  name, 
I  place  my  hope,  my  only  trust ; 

Save  me  from  sorrow^  guilt  and  fid^nie,  [ 
Thou  ever  gracious,  evCT  just. 

2  Thou  art  n^y  Rock,  thy  name  ^Ibne 
The  fortress  where  my  hopes  retreat ;''  \ 
O  ,make  thy  pow'r  and  mercy  fcnowi^  \ ' : 
To  safety  guide  niy  wand'ring  feet, 

3  To  thy  kind  hand,  all  gracious  Lof 4,    / 
My  soul  I  cheerfully  resign  ; 

My  Saviour  God,  I  trust  thy  word, 
For  truth,  immortal  truth,  is  thine,        s. 

4  I  hate  their  works,  I  hate  their  ways, 
Who  follow  vanity  and  lies ; 

But  to  the  Lord  my  hopes  I  raise. 

And  trust  his  power  who  built  the  skie«ii.  ^^ 

5  What  perfect  bliss,,  O  bountemis  Loikl, 
Immensely  greftt,  divinely  free,       ' 
Hast  thou  reserv'd  for  thieir  rewardL     ' 
Who  fear  thy  name,  and  trust  in  tSee ! ' 

6  Blest  b^  the  Lwd,  forever  blest,        '    . 
Whose  mercy  bids  nrry  fear  remove ; 
The  sacred  walls,  which  guard  niy  rest. 
Are  his  ^mighty  pow'r  and  Imse* 

7  Ye  humble  souls,  who  seek  his  face,- 
Let  sacred  cpurawe  fill  your  heart ; 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  trust  1^  goitce* 
And  he  will  hjeav^nly  strer^tb  impart.    .^ 

M|:««STS<ci' 
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PSALM  XXXII.    Long  Metre.  b  ' 

The  Marks  of  true  RepenUnoe. 

1  He's  blest  whose  wis  have  pardon  gain'd, 
No  more  in  judgment  to  appear ; 
Whose  guilt  remission  has  obtain'd,       ^ 
And  whose  repentance  is  sincere. 

is  From  guile  his  he^  and  lips  are  free ; 
His  humble  joy,  Ms  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repent^ce  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  faith  sincere. 

3  Wlulst  I  kq>t  silence,  and  conceal'd  ^ 
My  load  crf'guilt  within  my  heart. 
What  torment  did  my  conscience  feel  ! 
What  agony  of  inward  smart ! 

4f  Heavy  on  me  thy  hand  remained, 
By  d^  and  ni^^ht  alike  distressed ; 
Till  quite  of  vita)  moisture  drain'd,    ^ 
Like  land  with  summer  drought  c^pressM. 

S  No  sooner  I  my  woupd  tBsclos'd, 
The  guilt  that  tortur'd  me  within, 

•    But  thy  fotgiveness  interpiDs'd, 
And  mercy's  healing  balm  pour'd  in. 

6  For  this  display  of  sovereign  grace. 
In  my  distress  so  freely,  giv'n. 
Each  humble  soul  will  seek  tny  fece, 
And  find  his  way  to  peace  and  heav'ti. 

Tat*  atuLWATTs  united  and  varied. 


l^SALM  XXXII.     Short  Metre. 
Confeaaion  and  Pai'doo. 

1  O  BLESSED  souls  are  they^ 
Whose  sins  are  cover'd  o'er, 

Dmnely  West,  to  whom  the  Lqid, 
Imputes  their  guilt  no  more  r 
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2  They  mourn  their  follies  p^st. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  fips  and  lives,  without  deoek. 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere. 

3  When  I  conceal'd  my  guik, 

I  fdt  the  fest'ring  wound  ; 

But  1  confess'd  my  sin  to  thee, 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  learn  to  pray^ 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help^  in  time  of  deep  ^iresK^  i 

Is  found  in  God  alone.  .  ' 

.  ^  Watt». 

PSALM  XXXIII.     Conmim  Metre.        t 
The  Works  of  Creation  and  Providence. 

1  R£jbic£,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lort}, 
^  The  work  belongs  to  you  ; ' 
Sin^  of  his  name,  his  ways,  his  word, 
How  lioly,  just,  and  true  ! 
i  His  mercy  and  his  righteousness  | 

Let  heaven  and  earth  proclaim ;. 
His  works  of  nature  and  bf  grace 
Reveal  his  wondrous  name. 

3  His  wisdom  an4  almighty  word 

The  heay'nly  orbits  spread  t 
And  by  the  Spirit  of  theXord 
Theu*  shining  hosts  were  made.         ,    v 

4  He  bade  the  liquid  watersflow 

To  their  appomted  deep ; 

The  flowinjs  seas  their  limits  know, 

:        And  their  own  station  keep. 

I  5  Ye  tenants  of  the  spsucious  earth, 

I        With  fi^ar  befiire^  nim  stand  ; 
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He  spoke,  ^aad  nature  took  its  birth. 
And  restQ  on  his  command. 
Q  He  scorns  the  angry  nations'  rage. 
And  breaks  their  vam  de»gns  i 
Hii$  counsel  stands  thro'  every  age. 
And  in  full  gjiory  shines. 
^ Watts. 

PSALM   XXXHI.     Six  Line  L.  M.        S 
CreatureB  Tain»  anft  God  aU-sufficient. 

I  Happy  the  njation,  where  the  Lord 
Reveab  thd  treasure  of  his  won). 

And  builds  his  church,  his  eartMy  throne ; 
ffis  6yfc  the  httithen  world  surveys. 
He  formed  their  hearts,  he  knows  their  ways. 

But  God,  their  Maker,  is  unknown. 
9  Let  kii«8  rely  upon  their  host, 
Andof  his  stren^h,  the  warrior  boast  j 

In  ytsm  they  boast,  in  vain  rely  : 
In  vmn  they  trust  the  brutal  force, 
Or  speed,  or  courage  of  the  horse, 
,  To  guard  his  rider,  or  to  fly, 

3  The  eye  of  thy  compassion.  Lord, 
Doth  more  secure  defence  afford. 

When  death  and  danger  threatening  stand ; 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserves  die  just. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear  and  trust, 

When  wars  or  famine  waste  the  land. 

4  .In  sickness,  or  the  bloody  field,  ^ 
Thou,  our  Physician,  thou,,  our  Shield, 

Send  us  salvation  from  thy  throne ; 
We  wait  to  s6e  thy  goodness  shine, 
Let  us  rejoice  in  help  diving:. 

For  all  our  hope  is  God  alone. 

Ji  i-*  Watts.  ' 
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PSALM  XXXIV.    Fintrut    C.M.     •  S 
Encoaragement  to tnisttnd  love  God, 

1  Throitgr  all  the  chmigiiig  sceuss  df  life^ 

In  trouble  and  in  joy,  /  > 

The  praises  of  my  God  shall  still 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2  Of  his  deliv -ranee  I  will  boost, 

Till  alWho  are  ^tress'd, 
From  my  example  comfort  take* 
And  charm  their  griefs  to  rest. 

3  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around  . 

The  dwellings  of  the  just : 
Protection  he  affords  to  all 
Who  make  Jris  name  thdr  trust. 

4  O  make  but  trial  of  his  love ! 

Experience*  will  decide,  *' 

How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they 
Whoin  histruui  confid^. 

5  Fear  him,  ye  saints,  and  you  will  th9i 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  you  his  service  your  delight. 
Your  wants  shall  be  his  care. 

6  Whilst  hungry  lions  lack  their  prey^ 

The  Lord  will  food  provide 
For  such  as  put  their  trust  in  him, 
And  see  tneir  wants  supply '4*     /   .. 

PSALM  XXXI V.    Second  Part    CM.     b 
The  Way  of  Holiness  and  its  Rtwsrd.  - 

1  Approach,  ye  piousb^  dkpoa*d. 
And  my  instruction  hear ; 
m  teadi  you  the  true  disdpUpe 
Of  Qod's  r^iij^ous  fi^ar. 
5*       ■  ^ ' 
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4  Let  4nni  who  lebgth  of  life  desires; 
/  Ahd  pros{i^f()us  d^^'s  "vi^^ld  sde, 
S^iomsiaiid'ruig  languaigpe  keepiiistongtiej, 
His  Up^  from  f^sdbood  fit^ : 

3  The  ctT)(^fcfed  paths  of  vide  decKiK, 

And  vSitufe^s  ways  pursue ; 
Establish  fWacfe  Whdee  lis  b^tifh  j 
And  where 'tas  loi^,  t'eri^w* 

4  The  Lord  frbra  heaven  beliolds  the  just 

With  favourable  eyes ; 
And  tvhen  di^Uiess'd,  his  gracioui  ear 
Is  open  to  their  cries. 

5  Ddiv 'ranee  to  his  saints  he  gives, 

when  his  relief  they  crave  ; 
He's  nigh  to  heal  the  broken  heart,^ 
The  contrite  spirit  save. 

fm  ■     "     ■     M  •  .1.  i ,;  I     I •  <    I  ■'  ■  . 

PSALM  XXXV.  ver.  12, 13,  14.  C.  JIT      b 
Love  to  ^ne Aies.^ 

*  I  Behold  the  loVe,  the  gen'rous  love. 
Which  holy  David  shows ! 
Hark,  how  his  tender  pity  moves 
Tdhis  aifflicted  foes  I* 

2r  When  they  are  sick,  his  soot  complains. 
And  seems  to  feel  the  smijrt ; 
TIje1»int  pftlie  gpspeji  reigns^ 
And  laelts  his  pious  heart   . 

3^  How'did  Us  flowiki:  tears  coiKiole^ 
Asforafoibiiier  de&d  !     . 
And/£i^tihg,^mortify\l  1^9  sbttl^.  < 
Whilst  fcMr^thair<lifete|jR^\lt 
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4  They  gro^  and  curse  him  on  their  bed^ 

Yet  still  lie  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  doilible  blessings  on  his  head  ' 
The  rig^eeus  Ged  netunis. 

5  Q^oiious  Typeof  hcanr'qljr  grace  ! 

Thus  Gnrist  the  Lord  appears ; 
Whilst  sinn€^  curse,  the  Saviour  prays^ 
And  pities  them  with  t^ars. 
.  6  H^  the  true  David,  Israel'^  King, 
Bless*d  and  belov'd  of  God, 
To  save  our  soUls  from  death  and  sjn, 
Shed  his  own  precious  blood. 
]^^^^^ •  Watts. 

PSALM  JCXXVI.     First  Versi.     L.  Jtf.     ft 
The  I^erfections  and  Providence  of  God. 

1  Thy  mercy,  Lord,  my  only  hope, 
The  highest  orb  (rfheav*n  transcends  ; 
Thy  sacred-truth's  unmeasured  scope 
Above  the  spreading  skies  e:^tends. 

2  Thyjustice  like  the  hills  remains* 
Unfethom'd  depths  thy  judgments  are ; 
Thy  providence  tht  world  sustains. 
The  whole  creation  ts  thy  care. 

3  Since  of  thy  goqdness  all  partake^ 
With  what  assui*ance  should  the  just 
Thy  sheltering  wings  their  refugie.make,    • 
And  saints  to  thy  protection  trust ! 

4  Such  guests  i^all  to  thy  courts  be  Jed^ 
To  baj^qiiet  on  thy  love's  rqpast ; 
And  drink,  as  from  the  fountain  headt 
Of  Joys  that  shall  for  ever  last. 

5  Theji  let  thy  splits  thy  favoufgain^ 
To  tipright  hCLUte  thy  truth  dbplay ; 
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With  thee,  the  springs  of  life  remain, 
Thy  presence  is  eternal  day. 

Tatb. 

^■—     ■..-....       

PSALM  XXXVL    Sec.  Versi.    L.  JIT.      It 
The  DWiBe  Being  and  Perfectioiis. 

1  HiG  H  in  the  heav'ns,  eternal  God, 
Thy  goodness  m  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  thro'  ev'ry  cloud, ' 
Which  veils  and  darkens  thy  designs. 

2  Foi*  ever  firm  thy  Justice  stands, 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  die  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

•3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  laige. 
Both  men  and  beasts  thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  thy  charge, 
But  saints  are  thy  peculiar  care. 

4  O  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace, 
Whence  sdl  our  hope  and  comfort  wrings  ! 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress, 

Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  rich  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows. 
And  things  salvation  to  our  Uuite. 

6  Life,  like  a  fountain  full  and  free. 
Springs  from  the  presence  of  the  Lord ; 
And  in  tiiy  light,  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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'T>'SaLM  XXXVII.    First  Part.    CM.       b 
The  Qure  of  Envy  and  UnbelieT. 

1  Why  should  I  vex  mjr  soul,  and  fret 

To  see  the  wicked  riset 
Or  envy  sinners  waxing  great, . 
By  Violence  and  lies  ? 

2  As  flow'ry  grass,  cut  down  at  noon, 

BefcM  the  evening  &des. 
So  ^all  their  gloiy  vanish  s66n. 
In  everlasting  shades. 

S  Then  let  me  make  tihe  Lord  my  trust, 
And  Txractise  all  that's  good ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  just, 
And  never  want  for  tbod. 

4  1  to  my  God  my  way^  commit, 

And  cheerful  wait  his  will ;  ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  doubtiul  feet, 
Shall  my  desires  iiilfil. 

5  Mine  innocence  shalt^ou  display. 

And  inake  thy  judgments  known ; 
Fair  as  the  light  of  dawmng  day, 
And  glorious  as  the  noon. 

6  The  meek  shall  still  the  earth  possess, 

And  be  the  heirs  of  heav'n ; 
True  riches  in  abundant  peace, 
To  humble  soub  are  giv'n. 

.  '         Watts. 

PSALM  XXXVlI.    Second  Part.    CM.      tit 
fteUgten  in  Wotda  ttad  Heeds. 

1  Why  do  the  wealthy  wid^ed  boast. 
And  grow  profanely  bold  ? 
The  meanest  pc«ticm  of  the  juSt 
£xcels  the  sinner's  gold. 
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2  Tbs  wicked  borrows  of  his  friends. 

But  ne'er  designs  to  pay ; 
The  just  is  merciful,  and  tends, 
Nor  turns  the  poor  away. 

3  His  alms  with  liberal  hand  he  gives 

To  all  the  sons  of  need  ;^ 
His  mem'ry  to  long  ages  lives, 
And  blessed  is  his  seed. 

4  His  lips  abhor  to  speak  profane. 

To  slander  or  defraud ; 
His  ready  tongue  declares  to  men 
What  he  h^s  leam'd  of  God* 

5  The  law  and  gospel  of  the  Lord  , 

Deep  in  his  heart  abide ; 
Led  by  the  Spirit  and  the  word,- 
His  f^  shall  never  slide. 

6  When  sinners  fall,  the  righteous  stand, 

Preserved  from  ev'ry  snare  ; 
.   They  shall  possess  the  promised  land,  , 
And  dwell  for  ever  there* 

Watti. 

PSALM  XXXVII.  Third  Part.    C.  M.    %  or  t> 
The  Way  aod  End  of  the  Ri^teoos  tnd  the  Wicked. 

1  My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men     ^ 
Are  order'd  by  thy  will : 
Though  they  should  fell,  they  rise  again, 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

3  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways. 

Their  virtue  he  approves ; 
,  He'll  ne'er  deprive  theni  of  his  grace, 

Nor  leave  the  mm  he  loves. 
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3  The  heav'nly  heritage  is  theirs, 
Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now^  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 
%  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen, 
Not  fearing  man  or  God  ; 
Like  princely  lanrel,  &ir  and  green, 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad  ; 

5  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  grotmd, 

Destroyed  bv  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  ncx*  branch,  nor  leaf  was  found. 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

6  But  mark  the  man  of  riditeousness. 

His  sev'ral  steps  atteiia  ; 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  ways, 
,   And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XXXVIII.    ver.  9,  10.     C.  M.     b 
Consolation  in  Death. 

1  My  soul,  the  a^vful  hour  will  ccnne. 

Apace  it  haptens  on. 
To  bear  this  body  ^o  the  tpmb. 
And  thee  to  scenes  unknown. 

2  Mirheart,  long  lab'ring  with  its  woes, 

Shall  pant  and  sink  away  ; 
And  you,  my  eyelids,  soon  shall  close 
.  On  the  last  gkmm'ring  ray. 

3  Whence,  urthat  hour,  shall  I  receive 

A  cordial  for  my  pain  ? 
"*  When,  if  the  richest  were  my  fnbtidi^ 
Those  friends  would  weep  in  vain  *.. 

4  Great  King  of  nature  and  of  ^ce. 

To  thee  my  spirit  ffies  ; 
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"    And  c$>ens  all  its  deep  distress 
Before  thy  pitying  ores. 

5  All  my  desdres  to  thee  are  khowft, 

.  And  ev'iy  secret  fear  ; 
The  meaning  of  each  broken  groan 
Is  notic'd  by  thine  ear. 

6  O  place  me  by  that  mighty  pow'r 

WUch  to  such  love  bdongs, 
.  Where  darkness  veils  the  eyes  tiomone, 
And  groans  are  changed  to  songs ! 

DOD9l^tDCS. 

PSALM  XXXIX.     Common  Metre.        '  t> 
Man's  MortaUty. 

1  Teach  me  the  measure  of  my.dajrs, 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame  ; 
I  would  survey  lifers  narrow  space, 
And  learn  1k>w  frail  I  am. 

2  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast. 

How  short  the  fleeting  time  ! 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flow'r  and  prime. 

3  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  ^ladows  o'ar?.the  plain  ;    . 
They  rage  and  strive^  desire  and  love^ 
But  affthdr  noise  IS  vain. 

4  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  shpw,* 

Some  dfe  ioc  golden  ore  ; 
,  They  toil  for  hdrs,  they  kiiow  not  who, 
And  straight  are  seal  no  more. 

5  What  sliould  I  wish  or  wait  fijr  then 
t     From  creatures,  earth  and  dust  ? 

Thqr  make  our  expectatkos  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust 
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6  This  fruitless  search  no  more  be  mine. 
Such  hopes  I  now  recal ; 
My  earthly  prospects  I  resign, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XL.    First  Part.     C.  M.         D 
DdiFerance  from  great  Distress. 

1  I  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 

He  bow^d  to  hear  my  cry  ; 
He  saw  me  resting  6n  his  word. 
And  brought  salvation  nigh. 

2  Sunk  in  ^  depths  of  sore  distress^ 

And  all  my  struggles  vaSn  ; 
When  human  help  seem'd  daily  less. 
He  raisM  me  up  again, 

S  Firm  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand, 
And  taught  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praise  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
In  a  new,  thankful  song, 

4  lil  roread  his  works  of  grace  abroad;, 

The  saints  with  joy  shall  hear ; 
And  sinners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  hope  and  fear. 

5  What  mercies  fill  my  wondering  view ! 

How  many,  and  how  great ! 
>  Life  is  too  short,  and  words  too  few, 
Tlieir  numbers  to  repeat 

.6  When  Pm  afflicted,  poor  and  low. 
With  hope  I'll  never  part, 
For  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo, 
And  bears  me  on  Ws  heart. 

Watts. 
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PSALM  XL.     Sec.  Part.     C.  M.         2L 
The  divine  Mis^on  and  Sacrifice  of  .Christ. 

1  Thus  saith  the  Lprd, "  Your  work  is  vain, 

"  Give  your  burnt  off 'rings  o'er ; 
"  In  dying  goats  and  bullocks  slain, 
"  My  soul  delights  no  more.'*- 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviour,  "Lo,  I'm  here-, 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will ; 
"  Whatever  thy  sacred  books  declare, 
"  Thy  serv^int  shall  fulfil." 

3  And  see,  the  blest  Redeemer  comes, 

Th'  eternal  Son  appears ; 
And  at  th'  appointed  time  assumes 
The  body  God  prepares ! 

4  Much  he  rev^al'd  his  Father's  grace. 

And  much  his  truth  he  show'd ; 
And  preach'dthe  way  of  righteousness. 
Where  great.assemblies  stood. 

5  His  Father's  honour  touch'd  his  he^irt^ 

He  pitied  sinners'  cries ; 
And,  to  fulfil  a  Saviour's.part, 
Was  made  a  sacrifice'. 

6  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shed 

Could  cleanse  from  guilt  within  ; 
But  the  one  sacrifice  he  made, 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

7  Then  was  the  Kceat  salvation  spreadf 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook ;   . 
Thus,  by  the  woman's  promis'd  seed. 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

WATTxa. 
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PSAL3I  XLI.     LMig  Metre,  Tg 

Charily  rewarded. 

1  Blest  is  the  man,  whose  tender  care 
Relieves  the  poor  in  their  distress  ; 
Whose  pity  wipes  tlie  widow's  tear, 
Whose  hand  supports  the  fatherless, 

2  His  heart  contrives  for  their  relief 
More  good  than  his  own  hund  can  do  > 
He,  in.  the  time  of  gen'ral  grief, 
Shall  find  the  Lord  has  pity  too. 

3  His  soul  shall  live  secure-on  earth, 
With  secret  blessings  on  his  head; 
AVhen  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dearth 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  he  languish  on  his  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiv'n  ; 
Will  save  him  with  a  healing  touch. 
Or  take  his  willing  soul  to  heav'n. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XLII.     Common  Metre,         «c  or  b 
The  Pleasure  of  PuWick  Worship. 

1  As  pants^  the  hart  for  cooling  streams,  ^ 

When  heated  in  the  chase ; 
So  longs  ray  soul,  O  God,  for  thee, 
And  thy  refreshing  grace. 

2  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine  ; 
O  when  shall  I  behold  thy  iiice, 
Thou  Majesty  divine  ? 

3  I  sigh  whene'er  my  musing  thoughts 

Those  happy  days  present, 
When  I,  with  my  rehgioiis  friaids, 
Thy  temple  did  frequent : 
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4  When  I  advanced  with  songs  of  praise, 

My  solemn  vows  to  pay. 
Amidst  the  joyfiil  sacred  throng. 
Which  kept  the  festal  day, 

5  Why  resdess,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
*  Trust  God,  and  he'll  employ 

His  aid  foe  thee,  and  change  thy  sighs 
To  hjonns  of  sacred  joy, 

6  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 

Hope  still,  and  thou  shalt  sing^ 
The  praise  of  him  who  is  thy  God, 
Thy  health's  eternal  spmg. 

PSALM  XLHI.     Long  Miire.        i^  or  i^ 
CompUint  and   Hope. 

1  God  dTour  strength,  to  thee  we  cry ; 

O  let  us  not  forgotten  lie ! 

Oppressed  with  sorrows  and  with  care. 

To  thy  protection  we  repair. 
3  O  let  thy  light  attend  our  way. 

Thy  truth  afford  its  steady  ray ! 

To  Zion's  hill  direct  our  feet. 

To  worship  at  thy  sacred  seat 

3  Thy  praise^  O  God,  shall  tune  the  lyre. 
^  Thy  love  our  joyful  song  inspire ; 

To  thee,  our  cordial -thanks  be  paid, 
Our  sure  defence,  our  constant  aid- 

4  Why  then  dejected  and  distrest  ? 

And  whence  the  grief  that  fills  our  breast  ? 
In  God  we'll  hope,  and  to  him  raise 
A  monument  of  endless  praise. 

Altered  from  Mer&xck,. 
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PSALM  XLIV.     Common  Metre.  2K  or  b 

In  Time  of  War. 

1  O  Lord,  our  fathers  oft  have  tpy, 

In  our  attentive  ears, 
Thy  wonders  in  their  days  performy,- 
And  in  more  ancient  yeai-s. 

2  'Twas  Bot  their  courrige,  nor  their  sviord, 

'To  them  salvation  gave  ; 
'Twas  not  their  numl^er,  nor  their  strength, 
That  did  their  country  save. 

3  By  thy  right  hand,  thy  i)o\v  Vful  arm, 

Whose  succour  they  implored, 
Thy  providence  protected  them, 
Who  thy  great  name  adored. 

4  As  thee,  theh- God,  our  fethcrs  own'd. 

So  thou  art  still  our  King  ; 
O  therefore,  as  thou  didst  to  them,' 
TousdelivVar.ee  bring. 

5  We  V  ill  not  trust  our  sword  nor  bow, 

When  we  in  war  engage  ; 
But  thee,  who  canst  subdue  our  fibe, 
And  calm  their  haughty  rage. 
6-  To  thee  the  glory  we'll  iiscribe,  • 

From  whoni  salvation  ccme ; 
In  God  our  shield  we  will  rejoice, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name. 

TATEv-aricd. 

PSALM  XLV.    First  Part.     L.  M.       « 
The  Glory  of  Christ  and  the  Power  of  his  Gospel.  . 

I  Now  be^my  heart  inspired  to  sing 
The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King;   ^ 
My  tongue  shall  all  his  worth  tjrockina. 
And  speak  the  honours  of  liis  name.^ 
6* 
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2  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  a  superior  grace ; 
Love  from  his  lips  icuvinely  flows. 
And  blessings  aU  his  state  compose. 

3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty^  Lord, 
Gird  on  thy  sharp  victorious  swdrd ; 

In  majesty  and  glory  ride, 

\V  ith  truth  and  meekness  at  thy.  side.  . 

4  Thine  anger,  like  a  pomted  dart, 
Shall  pierqe  thy  foes  of  stubbc»*n  heart ; 
Or  wcmls  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet, 
Shall  melt  die  rebels  at  thy  feet. 

5'  Thy  throne,  O  God,*  for  ever  stands  ; 

Grac^  is  the  sceptre  ia  thy  hands ; 

Thy  laws  and  Avarjcs  ar*^  just  and  right ; 
'  Justice  and  grace  are  thy  delight. ' 
6  Thy  Father,  God,  hath  richly  shed 

His  oil  of  gladness;  on  thv  head ; 

And  with  his  sacred  Spirit  blest 

His  first  born  Son  above  the  rest 

'  See  Hebrew*,  i.  8.  Watt*. 

PSALM  XLV.    Sec.  Pajt.     L.  M.        « 
Christ  and  his  Church. 

I  Th  E  King  of  Saints,  how  fair  his  fece  I 
AdornM  with  majesty  and  grace ! 
He  comes  with  blessings  from  abovc^ 
And  wins  the  nations  to  his  love. 

t  At  lys  right  hand  our  eyes  behold 
The  church,  array'd  in  purest >gold  ^    * 
The  world  admires  her  heav'nly  dress^ 
Her  Tobes  of  joy  and  righteousness, 

J  He  forms  her  graces  like  his  own, 
He  calls^  aad  seats  her  near  his  tjbrone : 
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Then  let  thy  wand- riiig  heart  foi^^t 
The  idols  of  thy  native  state. 

4' So  shall  the  King  the  morergoice 
In  thee,  the  object  of  his  choice ; 
Iget  him  be  lov'd,  and  yet  ador'd, 
Se  b  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

5  Olai^y  hour,  when  thou  shalt  rise 
To  hisfair  palace  in  the  skies ; 
And  all  thy  sons,  a  num'rous  train. 
Each  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign ! 

6  Let  endless  honours  crown  his  head,   ■ 
Let  ev'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 
Whilst  we  with  cheerful  songs  approve 
The  condescensions  of  his  love. 

Watts. 

PSALM  XLVl.    Long  Metre.       2E    " 
Praise  for  Qational  Pegce. 

1  Great  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 

A  word  of  thy  almighty  breath  ^ 

Can  sink  the  woild,  or  bid  it  rise ; 
Thy  smile  is  life,  thy  frown  is  death. 

2  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms^ 
And  rage  and  noise  and  tumult  reign, 
When  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  crimson  plain  > 

3  Thy  sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down. 
And  marks  their  course,  and  bounds  their 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own,  [powV ; 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more* 

4  Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wings,     * 
Revivii^  Qootfnercc  spreads  her  saiis^ 
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The  fields  are  green,  and  plenty  sings 
Responsive  o'er  the  hills  and  vales. 

5  Thou  good  and  wise  and  righteous  Lord, 
AH  move  subservient  to  thy  will ; 

Both  peace  and  war  await  thy  wor<^ 
And  thy  sublime  decrees  fulfil. 

6  To  thee  we  pay  our  grateful  scHigs^ 
Thy  kind  protection  still  implore  i 

O  may  our  hearts  and  lives  and  tongues 
Confess  thy  goodness,  and  adore ! 

t      Mrs,  Stbels. 

— — —         '■■'•'■  ■  ' " 

PSALM  XLVI.     Six  Line  L.  M.        2ft  or  b     • 
War  and  Pcaee. 

1  God  is  our  refuge  in  distress, 

A  presjBnt  help  when  dangers  press  ; 

In  him  undaunted  we'll  confide ;    • 
Though  earth  were  from  her  centre  tost^ 
And  mountains  in  the  ocean  lost, 

Dissolv'd  by  evVy  rising  tide.^ 

2  A  gentle  stream  with  gladness  still 
The  city  of  our  God  shall  fill, 

The  sacred  seat  of  God  most  high  : 
God  dwells  in  Zion,  whose  fair  tow'rs 
Shall  mock  th'  assaults  of  earthly  powVs, 

Whilst  his  almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

3  In  tum^ults,  m  hen  the  heathen  rag'd, 

'  And  kingdoms  war  against  us  wag'd,- 

He  thunder'd  and  dispers'dtheir  powers: 
The  Lord  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms. 
Our  tbw'rofrefuge  in  alarms,      ■    ,    * 
*  ,  .Our  fethets'  guardiatv  Go(J,  and  ours. 
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Come,  see  the  wonders  he  hath  wrought, 
On  earth  what  desolations  birought ; 

How  te  has  cahn^d  the  jarring  world  ! 
He  broke  the  warlike  spear  and  bow. 
With  them  the  thundering  chariot  too  - 

Into  devouring  flames  were  hurl'd. 

Submit  to  Grod's  almighty  sway, 
For  him  the  nations  shall  obey, 

And  earth  her  sovereign  Lord  confess : 
The  God  of  hosts  conducts  our  arms. 
Our  tower  of  refuge  in  alarms. 

As  to  our  fathers  in  distress* 

Tat«. 

■  ■     P«   I  I      ■   ■■   ■    ■    »■  ■>    iiw  >i  ■  jhiiiit<Mi4ii  m  ni> A 

\ 

PSALfii  XLVII.      Common  Metre.  |^ 

Vniv«nial  Pnise. 

1  O  FOR  a  shout  of  sacred  jc^ 

To  God  the  sov'reign  King  ! 
Let  ev^ry  land  their  tongues  employ. 
And  bymn^  of  triumph  sing. 

2  Whilst  angels  shout  their  lofty  praise, 

Let  mortate  learn  their  strains ; 
.Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise, 
O'er  all  the  earth  he  reigns. 

3  Rehearse  his  praise  with  awe  profoun^fs 

Let  knowledge  lead  the  song ; 
Nor  mock  him  with  a  sdemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

4  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne,  * 

He  lov'd  that  chosen  race ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own, 
And  heathens  taste  Ws  gra^e. 
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PSALM  XLVIII.     Short  Metre,  2SL 

Gospel  Worship  and  Order, 

'    1  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be^at ; 
He  makes  th^  church  his  blest  abode. 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2  Far  as  thy  name  is  known, 

The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  city,  where  we  dwell ; 
.  CQmpass  and  view  thy  holy  ground, 
.^     And  mark  the  building  well ; 

4  The  order  of  thy  house,  . . 

The  worship  of  thy  court. 
The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows, 
And  'make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  aiid  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  ! 
Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  ejxs, 
And  rites  adorn'd  widi  gold. 

6  The  God  we  worship  nqnv 

Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 
'  Will  be  our  God  whilst  here  beldw, 
^     Our  God  above  the  sky. 

^ ^^__ .        Watts. 

PSALM  XLIX.     Common  Metre,  \y 

The  Vanity  of  Riclies. 

1  Why  doth.the  man  of  riches  grow 
To  insolence  and  pride. 
To  see  his  wealth  and  honours  flow 
With  ev'ry  rising  tide  ? 
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2  Not  all  his  treasures  can  procure 

His  soul  a  short  reprieve  ; 
Redeem  from  death  one  guilty  hour, 
Or  make  his  brother  live. 

3  The  wortl>  of  life  can  ne'er  be  told, 

Jts  ransom  is  too  high ; 
Justice  cannot  be  brib'd  with  gold, 
That  man  may  never  die. 

4  He  sees  the  brutish  and  the  wise, 

The  tim'rous  and  the  brave, 
Quit  their  possessions,  close  their  eyes, 
And  hasten  to  the  grave. 

5  Yet  'tis  his  inward  thought  and  pride, 

"  My  house  shall  ever  stand ;     -^ 
"  And,  that  my  name  may  long  abide, 

"  I'll  give  it  to  my  land." 
t5  Vain  are  his  thoughts,  his  hopes  are  lo§t  5 

How  soon  his  mem'ry  dies  ! 
His  name  is  written  in  the  dust 

In  which  his  body  lies. 

Watts. 

PSALM  L.     First  Part.     Common  Metre.       5 
The  last  Judgnvent. 

1  The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throng 

Bids  the  whole  eartn  draw  nigh  ; 
The  nations  near  the  risiiig  sun,    "     ^ 
And  nearthe  western  sky.  ' 

2  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say, 

"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin  ;" 
No  more  abuse  his  long  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  Thron'd  on  a  cloud,  our  God  shall  comfe. 

Bright  fiames  prepare  his  w'ny ; 
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Thunder  and  darknesss  &«  and  storm 
Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Heav'n  from  above,  his  call  shall  hear» 

.  Attending  angels  come ; 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know^nd  fear 
His  justice,  and  their  doom. 

5  "  But  gather  all  my  saints,  (he  cries) 

"  Who  made  iheir  peace  with  God, 
"  Through  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
"  And  sealed  it  with  his  blood. 

6  "  Their  feith  and  works,  brought  forth  to 

"  Shall  make  the  world  confess    [light, 
"  My  sentence  of  reward  is  right, 
"  And  heav'n  adore  my  grace." 

Watts. 

<■  ■'  11      -  ■  I  ■ ■■  ■ 

P3ALM  L.    Seccmd  Part.    L.  M.        b 

Hypocri^  expose^. 

1  The  Lord  J  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns, 
Let  hjrpocntes  attend  and  fear, 

Who  place  their  hopes  in  rites  and  forms, 
But  make  not  faith  nor  love  thdr  care. 

2  Tbw  dare  rehearse  Ms  sacred  name, 
With  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit ; 
A  fiiena  or  brother  they  defame. 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  they  hate. 

S^They  walch  to  do  their  neighbour  wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  their  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  cov'nant  on  their  tcmgue, 
But  break  his  laws;  abuse  hb  grace. 

4  To  heav'n  tlicy  lift  thdr  Hands  undean, 
Defil'd  with  lust,  and  stained  with  Uood ; 
By  night  they  practise  ev'ry  sin,     . 
By  day  their  mouths  draw  near  to  God. 
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5  And  whilst  his  judgments  long  dday, 
They  grow  deccirc,  and  sin  the  itiore ; 
They  drink  h^  sleeps  as  wdl  as  they,        ^ . 
And  put  fiff  oirthedreadftil  hour. 

6  O  dreadful  hour!  when  God  draws  near,  . 
And  sets  their  aimes  before  their  eyes ; 
Their  guilt  and  punishnaent  appear. 

And  no  deliv'rer  can  arise. 

__^ Wattb. 

PSALM  LI.     First  Part.    iMg  Metre.'        ^     - 
A  Benilent  plending  for  Pardon^ 

1  Shew  pity,  Loyd  ;  O  Lord,  forgive  1 
Let  a  repenting  sinner  live ; 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  finee  ? 
May  vsA  the  contrite.trust  in  thee  ? 

2  My  sins,  though  great,  do  not  surpass 
Th^  riches  of  eternal  grace;  , 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3  O  wash  my  spid  fix)m  ev'rjr  sin, 

And  make  my  guil^  conscience  clean* ! 
Here  on  my  he^  tte  burden  lies^ 
And  past  o&nces  pain  my  eyes. 

4  My  lips  widi  shame  my  siifs  confess 
Agsunst  thy  law,  against  thy  grace  ; 
And  should  thy  judgm^t  be  severe, 
I  2SXk  condemn'd,  but  thou  art  clear. 

5  Yet,*8a¥e  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  ;itill  wiring  roond  my  word, 
Seeks  for  soroe  precious  promise  there, 
Swcn^  sure  protection  from  deflpair. 

7 


74  PSALM  51. 


6  Then  9hall  thy  tove  inspire  my  tongue^ 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  $opg ; 
And  all  my  powers  shall  joia  to  Uess 
The  Lordi  nay  strength  and  righteousness. 

Watts. 

I     ■■■  mil.      ,11      ■       •».     ,     II      II  I       ■» I  ■■■■p^«  I.         I, 

I  PSALM  LL    Second  Part    L.  M.        b 
The  Penitent  restored. 

1  O  Thou,  who  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Regard  them  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  mem*ry  from  thy  book . 

2  Renew  me,  O  my  God,  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  not  depart. 

Nor  hide  tihy  presence  from  my  heart* 

3  I  canfiot  live  without  thy  light, 

Cast  out  andbanish'd  from  thy  sight ; 
Thy  holy  joys,  O  God,  restore, 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  A  broken  lieart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  an  the  sacrifice  I  bring ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  not  despise 
,  A  contrite  h^rt  for  sacrifice. 

5  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  du^. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look,down,  O  Lord,  with  pitying  eye,   ' 
And  save  the  wretch  ccMidemn'd  to  die. 

6  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  grace^ 
Sinners  shall  learn  to  seek  thy  fiice ; 
I'll  lead  them  in  the  heav'nly  road, 
And  they  i^all  praise  A  pam'nins  God. 

Watts 


PSALM  52;  53. JJS 

PSALM  LII.  uoited  with  tbe  55jtb.  S,  M.      b 
DevotiiMi  and' Confidence.  * 

1  Let  sinners  take  their  cour^, 

And  choose  the  road  to  death ; 
But  id  the  praisesi  of  my  God 
I'll  spcm  my  daily  breath. 

2  Thdu  wilt  regard  my  cries, 

O  my  eternal  God ! 
Wlulst  sinners  perish  in  suijirise, 
Beneadi#or  an^y  nd. 

3  Because  th^y  dVirell  at  ease, 

And  no  s»d  changes  feel, 
They  neither  fear  thy  hdy  name, 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

4  But  like  an  olive  tree,* 

Within  thy  cpurts  VM  stand, 
And  confidently,  Lordi  rely 
On  thy  protecting  hand.  ' 

5  With  all  my  heavy  cares^ 

I'll  lean  upon  the  Locd ; 
111  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm,     . 
Aixd  rest  upon  his  wood. 

6  Hb  arm  ^lall  well  sustain 

The  children  of  his  love  \ 
The  ground  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  pow'r  can  move. 

Watts  md  MtHttiOK. 

PSALM  LIU.     lAng  Metre.  X  or  t) 

Conpared  With  Rom.  iii:  10,  11. 

The  Degeneracy  of  the  World  removed  b>  the  Gd^iel. 

1  Behold  the  fool,  whose  heart  denies 
The  God  who  ftirm»d  the  ^rth  and  skie3  % 
And,  whilst  the  path  of  sin  he  treads. 
How  wide  ^  dire  example  spreads ! 
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2  TV  eternal  Sov'rejpn  Srom  on  high  ^ 
Cast  Oil  the  sons  ofmen  his  eye, 

To  see  if  iany  understood. 

And  fear'd  and  lovM  (heir  Maker,  God. 

3  But  all  were  so  degen'rate  grown. 
None  the  true  Qod  had  fuUv  knowni ; 
Both  Jew  and  Gqntile  long  nad  be^ 
By  lust  enslav'd,  and  dead  in  sin-  ,  ^  ^ 

4  Bodi  gone  fh)m  wisdom's  |iRth  as^y. 
Pursued  the  errors  of  their  w^^  . 
With  disma)  superstition  blind. 

And  causelfift.  terrors  fifl^d  thdr  ininA 

5  Who.  gracious  God,  to  sinners'  eyei 
Coula  bid  the  wish'd.salvation  ri$e  ? 
Thy  SON  did  litht  and  truth  display, 
And  turn  their  diarkiless  into  clay* 

6  No  flesh  shall  bdast  of  righteousness, 
But  guilty  shall  themselves  confess ; 
And  when  they  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice. 
In  thy  salvation  shall  rejoice. 

MBREioiRt  with  idditiftt. 

PSALM  LIV*     Particidar  Metre.    .    b 
Deliverance  from  Enemies, 

I  Thv  name,  O  G6d|  my  heart  aypws ; 
Do  thou  mv  injured  cause  <^pouse, 

And  be  thy  strength  my  ^id ; 
My  fervent  cries  in  mercy  hear. 
And  let  them  by  thy  pitying  ear 
With  fun  regard  be  weign*d.  ♦ 

^  For  people,  from  thy  fear  estranged, « 
^  With  tyrants  fierce,  against  me  rang'dy 
My  Minting  soul  pulisue'; 
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But  'midst  my  helpers,  heav'n's  high  Lord 
Shall  stand,  and,  faithful  to  his  word, 

Each  adverse  pow'r  sul^ue. 
3  O  let  my  heart,  their  rage  repell'c^ 
Itself  a  willing  off  Vinff  yield ! 

To  thee  its  praise  snail  flow  ; 
Whilst  to  my  thought  thy  mercies  rise, 
That  gave  me  with  exulting  eyes 

To  see  my  prostrate  foe; 

.  Mbrhick. 

Psalm  LV.     common  Metre*  b 

Impatieace  corrected  by  Faith. 

1  O  WERE  I  like  a  feather'd  dove ! 

If  innocence  had  wings, 
I'd  fly*  and  make  a  long  remove 
From  all  these  resdras  things. 

2  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go, 

And  find  a  peaceful  home ; 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow. 
Temptations  never  come. 

3  Vain  hopes,  and  vain  inventions  all, 

T'  escape  the  rage  of  hell ! 
The  mighty  God,  on  whom  I  call, 
Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

4  By  morning  light  PU  seek  his  face, 

At  noon  repeat  my  cry ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  ask  his  grace, 
Nor  will  he  long  deny* 

5  God,  myjpreserver  and  my  friend,         ^ 

Can  shield  me  vvhen  afinaid ; . .  , ' 
Ten  diousand  angels  must  attend, 

H  he  command  their ^d. 

7*      •  -   '     ; 
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6  ru  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lqid, 
He  will  sustain  them  all ; 
My  fai A  shall  rest  upon  his  worf, 
And  J(  sh^dl  never  &U« 

-     _   .    -      ....  •* 

PSALM  LVI.     Cotimm  Metre. 
God's  Care  of  his  People. 

1  In  God,  most  holy,  just  aiid  true, 

I  have  repos'd  my  trust ; 
*  Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do, 
;  The  offspring  of  the  dust. 

2  God  counts  the  sorrows  of  his  saints^ 

Their  cries  a|b:t  his  ears  ; 
Thou  hast  a  book  #br  their  complaints, 
A  bottle  for  their  tears. 

3  Thy  solemn  vows  are  on  me,  L(xtl, 

Thou  shalt  receive  my  praise ; 
PU  sbg,  "  how  faithftil  is  thy  word, 
"  How  righteous  are  thy  ways !" 

4  Thou  hast  secured  my  soul  from  death  ; 

O  set  thy  servant  free,  ^ 

That  heartj  and  hand,  and  life,  arid  breath 
May  be  employed  for  thee  ! 

Watts. 

PSALM  LVII.     Loi^  Metre.  A 

Divine  Protection.  G4«ce  and  Truth. 

1  My  God,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  bouadless  love,  andgrae^  unknown ; 
Hide  me  beneath  thv  siueading  wims. 
Till  the  dark  ckwl  be  ovqrblPWXL 
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^  Up  to  the  heavens,  I  raise  my  ay  ; 
Tne  Lcffd  will  my  desires  perfisrm : 
He  sends  fais  angd  from  the  sky. 
And  saves  me  firom  the  threafniog  sttML 

3  Be  thou  ^xdted,  O  my  God! 
Above  the  heavens  where  angels  dwdl ; 
Thy  pow'r  on  eardi  be  known  abrdad. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tdL 

4  My  heart  is  fix^d,  my  song^faall  nus^ 
Immcxtai  honours  to  thy  name  ; 

'  Awake,  my  tong^iie,  to  sound  his  pnda^ 
My  tongue^  the  gkny  of  my  fianrie.^ 

5  Ifig^  o'er  the  earth  his  mercv-rdlgns9 
And  reaches  to  the  utmost  sky  ; 
His  truth  to  aidless  years  remains. 
When  lower  woiids  dissolve  exid  die; 

6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God  ! 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dweH  j 
Thy  powV  on  earth  be  known  abrc^d. 
And  land  to  land  thy  wonders  tdl. 

WATTt* 

'     '  '■ ' ■■!■■. 

PSALM  LVm.     Six  lAne  Long  Metre.        |^ 
The  Denmction  of  Tyrants  and  Oppretiorf. 

1  Shalx  tyrants  rule  by  Impious  laws  ? 
Shall  they  despise  the  righteous  cause. 

When  innooence  before  them  staoD^? 
Dare  they  condemn  the  helpless  poof;, 
And  let  ojppressors  rest  secure^       ,  [Innds  f 

Whilst  gold  and  greatness  bnbe  ti)dr 

2  Do  di^  fiirget  A' Almi^ty  nsmuv  ^ 
Tb$  God  o'er  sdl  n  liidge  simrem 


80  PSALM.  59. 


Yet  they  invadie  the  rights  df  God, 
And  send  their  bold  decrees  abroad^ 
To  buid  the  free  bom  soul  in  chains. 

4S  A'  poison'd  arrow  is  their  tongue, 
The  arrow  sharp,  the  poison  strong  ; 

And  death  attends  where'er  it  wounds  ; 
Th»r  hear  no  counsels,  cries,  nor  tears ; 
So  the  deaf  adder  stops  her  ears 

Against  the  melody  qf  sounds. 

A  Break  Ihou  their  teeth,  Almighty  God ! 
The  teeth  of  lions  drenched  in  blood, 

And^u^  those  serpents  in  the  dust ; 
Thy  voice  shall  tliunder  from  the  sky« 
Their  crowns  shall  fall,  their  titles  die, 

Their  grandeur  and  their  pow'r  be  lost. 

5  Thus  shsdl  thy  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Freedom  and  peace  to  inen  afford, 

And  nations  shall  unite  and  say, 
"  Sure  there's  a  God,  that  rules  on  high, 
**  Who  hears  th'  (^pressed  when  ttey  cr\% 

"  And  all  their  suff 'rings  will  repay.*' 

Watts  altered.  • 
PSALaj  LIX.         Short  Metre.  t> 

For  Detiverance  from  the  Savages.   "^ 

1  Lord,  let  our  humble  cry 

Before  thy  tltftoe  ascend  ; 
Behdd  us  with  compassion's  eye. 
And  still  our  live9  defend* 

2  For  foes,  a  num'rous  band, 

Agwist  our  lives  conspire  ; 
They  aim  destruction  thro'  the  ladd, 
And  spKsd  the  raging  fi(€.        ^    r 
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3  Beneath  the  silent  shade  * 

Their  secret  plots  they  lay, 
Our  peac^l  towns  by  night  inVade, 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day.     * 

4  And  will  the  Ofod  pf  grace,  ^ 

Regardless  of  Qur  pain,        ..;/ 

Permit  secure  that  bloodly  tat??,. '  ,  :. 

To  riot  o'er  the  slain?        "  ^ 


'  f 


5  In  vain  their  secret  gwUe,  :    p, 

Or  open  force  |hey  prove :  ^     \ .  ^ 
TWne  CTe  can  pierce  the  dcq)ei^  ye  J^ 
Thy  hand  Iheir  forpe  rewoyj?,  .^  ^ .  ^ . 

6  DcUver  usfit)tn.d^atlH     •         '     f>\ 

Send  onjr  invaderK  hone ; 
Or  tlrive  them  wilh  tby  Jiofvv^cftil.faiftth 
Thrq'  distant  jwilds  to  roam.  

7  Then  shall  our  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  our  gciad^iaii  God } 
In  thy  salvation  wfe'U  rgoice, 
And  soimd  thy  praise  abrciad.    -  -  \  /, 

y         ■    ; -^ — ■ — ' — : fi /    ■  ,»/■   '" 

PSALM  IX,     Common  Metn.        -.    ^ 
HvmUiatioD  for  Dlsapfiointinent  in  Wi^^ 

1  LoRD^faastthoQ  cast  die  naticmiofff 

Must  we  forevermoum ? 
Wilt  thou  consume  us  in  thy  wralh? 
Shall  mercy  ne'er  return?      ; ' 

2  The  terror  (rf  one  frown  dfthiiMi 

l^iehs  aH  our  strength  away :  ^     \^ 
Like  men  subdu'd  by  powV  of  w«^, 
We  tremble  in  dismay.  */ 
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3  Our  Country  shakes  beiveath.thy  strc^e. 

And  dre^s  thy  lifted  hand ; 
O  hear  the  peqple  thou  hast  broke. 
And  save  the  sinking  land ! 

4  Lift  up  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  those  who  fe^r  thy  name ; 

Defend  thy  people  with  thy  shield, 

And  put  our  foes  tb  shame.  ^ 

5  Go  with  our  antiied  to  the  fight. 

And  be  their  guardian  Goci ; 
In  vain  confederate  pow'rs  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Ourtroc^s  shall  gain  a  wide  renown 

By  thine  assisting  hand ; 
For  God  shall  tread  the  nugfatydown^  . 
^:Aiid  make  t})e  fiieble  stsKuL 

_   Watti, 

PSALM  LXL        Long  Mhtre.  M 

Safety  ilk  cm: 

1  When  overwhelmed  with  pain  and  grief, 
Hd^esS)  and  far  from  all  relief, 

My  heart  within  me  sinks  and  dies. 
To  God  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes. 

2  HighVjn  the  rock  my  footsteps  rear. 
There  let  me  stand  unmov'd,  and  hjsar 
The  storms,  which  n9W  around  me  beat. 
Roll  harmless  underneath  my  feet. 

3'Thee,  Lordj  I  seek,  whenever  my  foes, 
On  mischiei  bent,  my  path  enclose : 
Thou  art,  inev'ry  dai^'rous  hour. 
My  steadfast  hope,  my  strongest  tow  V. 

4  Remote  Scorn  fear,  within  thy  shrine, 
.Thou,  Lord,  my  dwelling  shalt  assign ; 
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Thy  wings  shaU  wrap  lue  iii.  th^  jshade. 
For  thou  hast  hp£ffd  me  when  I  i»ray^d*   ♦ 

5  Safe  in  thy  peseme  let  me  stand, 
And  share  the  blessings  of  thy  hand ; 
My  dwelling  let  thy  truth  defend, 
Thy  mercy  cm  my  step^  attend- 

6  So  shall  thy  love  awake  my  song. 

My  voice  the  willing  note  prolong ;     4  r 
Whikt,  warm'd  with  zeal,  my  v6\^f  1  p^y. 
And  bless  thee  to  my  latest  day.  • 

'  .    \  Merrick  varied. 

FSAUi  LKll.    L0ng  Metr^     ;      D 
No  Trust  in  the  Creatures,  but  In  God^Ji 

1  My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone, 
My  rock  and  refuge  are  his  throne ; 
In  all  my  fears,  in  all  my  straits, 
My  soiii  on  his  salvation  waits.       ^  / 

2  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways. 
To  liim  your  suppliant  voices  iraise ; 
When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade,         :. 
God  is  our  all  sufficient  aid. 

3  False  dst  the  men  of  high  degree,  ' 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity ; 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  -appear 
Light  as  a  breath  oi  empty  air.       .  • 

4  Make  not  increasing  gold  your  trust,  . 
Nor  set  yoiu*  heart  on  glittViiig  dust ; 
Why  will  you  0:asp  the  fleeting  sn>(ie, 
And  not  believe  what  God  hath  spoke  ? 

5  Once  liath  his  awful  voice  declared. 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
•*  AJl  pow'r  is  his  eternal  due,  ' 

"  He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  too*  ^ 
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6  For  sovl^ign  ]^wV  reign*  notaUxie ; 
Gmce  is  a  ipaitner  of  the  throne : 
Thy  graec  and  jostice,  mighty  Lord^ 
Shall  wdl  adjudge  our  last  rewafd.    / 

PSALM  LXIII.     Common  Metre.  A 

Fop  the  Lord's  Day  Momiiigr.  \" 

1  Eariy^  my  God,  without  delay, 
'     I  haste  to  seek  thy  face, 

Mv  thirsty  spirit  faints  aw^o^, 
Widiout  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  Sosilgmns  on  the  scorching  sand, 

BcaMh  a  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand. 
And  they  must  driijk  or  die. 

3  I Ve  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  pow'r 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine  ; 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour. 
That  vision  so  divine.        ' 

4  Not  dl  the.  blessings  of  a  feast, 

Cm  please  my  soul  so  well, 

.  As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 

And  in  thy  presence  dwell 

5  Not  life  itself^  with  aU  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move  ; 
Nor  raise  so  high  my  qheerful  voicc^ 
As  thy  iorgiving  love. 

6  Th*s,  till  my  last  expiring  day, 

ru  bless  my  God  and  King  ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  fway, 
Andtwiemylipsto  sing; 

WAtTf. 
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PSALM  LXIII.     Long    Metre.        ft 
The  Love  of  God  andliis  Worship. 

1  Great  GtxJ,  indulge  my  humble  d^m ; 
Thou  art  tny  hc^ie,  my  joy.  my  re^t ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  ail  engaged  to  make  me  blest 

2  Thou  gfeat  and  good,  thou  just  and  wisfe, 
Thou  art  mjr  Fatha*  and  my  God^ 
And  I  am  thine,  by  sacred  ties. 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 
For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look ; 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands. 
Long  for  the  cooling  water  brook.  • 

4  With  eariy  feet,  I  will  appear 
Among  thy  saints,  and  seek  thy  fece  ; 
Give  me  to  see  thy  glory  there, 
And  taste  the  richness  of  thy  grace. 

5  Not^all,  by  worldly  men  possessM, 
Not  all  the  joys  our  senses  know. 
Can  make  roe  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  my  cheeiful  passions  sp« 

6  FU  lift  my  hands,  171  raise  my  voice. 
Whilst  I  have  tffeath  to  pray  or  praise ; 

.  This  wort  shall  make  my  heart  tejoicc. 
And  well  employ  tny  future  days. 

; l_ WAtTg' 

PSALM  LXlIl.     ShoH  Metre.  ^ 

D^ljglit  in  Divide  Worship. 

1  My  God,  permit  my  tongue' 
With  joy  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And'tet  my  early  cries  prevail, 
To  taste  thy  love  divine.    .  . 
8  - 
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3  Within  thy  churches.  Lord, 
I  long  to  find  my  pkce ; 
Thy  powV  and  glay  to  be  hold. 
And  ftel  thy  quick'mng  grace. 

3  For  lifis,  without  thy  love, 

No  relish  can  afford  ; 
Nojoy  can  be  compared  with  Ais, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

4  To  thee  PU  lift  my  hands, 

And  praise  thee  whilst  I  live  ; 
Not  tlie  gay  scenes  of  time  and  sense 
Such  pure  delight  can  give. 

5  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 

To  thee  my  q>irit  flies  ; 
And  on  thy  watchful  providence    '    , 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 

My  soul  in  safety  keeps  \  » 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads. 
And  he  suppcxts  my  steps. 

PSALM  LXIV.        Six  Line  L.M.       llT 
In  a  Time  of  Insurrection. 

1  O  Lord,  to  our  request  rive  ear, 
And  free  our  souls  Iroin  hostile  fear  ; 
For  crafty  men,  of  impious  mind, 
(Their  pow'rs  in  secret  league  combm'd) 
With  factious  rage  their  plots  devise. 
And.  vent  their  malice,  mix'd  with  lie§* 

2  Behold  the  slaughter-breathing  throtig, 
Whet  like  a  sword  their  threatening  tongue. 
And  bepd  thek-  bows,  to  shoot  theii;  darts 
Agsdnst  the  men  of  upright  hearts  : 
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In  works  of  mischief  they  agree/ 
And  vainly  diink  th^t  none  shaU  aee« . 

3  But,  wretches,  whither  will  ye  fly  ? 
Behold  tli^  arrow  from  on  hig^ 
Descends,  and  be^s  upon  its  win^ 
The  wrath  of  heav'n^s  offended  King  I 
Your  slanders  on  yourselves  shall  f^, 
Hated,  despis'd,  and  shunn'd  by  all. 

4  The  world  ^U  then  God's  pow'r  ccxifesS) 
His  wisdom,  love  and  righteousness ; 
And  men  shall  see.  with  reverend  though 
The  wonders  that  his  hand  hath  wrought; 
Whilst  all  shall  own  his  dealings  just, 
The  righteous  in  his  name  shall  trust. 

Tatb  and  Mbr&igv,  united  and  ▼«ti«d. 

PSALM  LXV.    FmtPart.    L.  M.      HT^ 
PubUek  Wonyp. 

1  For  thee,  O  God,  Our  constant  praise 
In  Zion  waits,  thy  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promb'd  dtors  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  O  thou,  who  to  my  humhie  pray'r 
Didst  always  bend  thy  list'ning  ear. 
To  thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

3  Our  sins,  though  nund)a'less,  in  vain 
To  stop  thy  flowing  merqr  try ; 

Fw  thou  wilt  purge  (he  guilty  stain^ 
And  wash  away  the  crimson  die. 

4  Blest  is  the  man,  wrho  near  thee  placM,    ... 
Within  thy  sacred  dwelling  lives ; 
Whilst  we  at  humbler  distance  taste 

The  vast  delij^t  thy  w<A^p  gives. 


/ 
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PSALM  LXV.    Firtt  Part.     C.  M.      m 
Divine  Pro?idtt)C€  in  Air»  Ewlb,  and  Sea.   . 

I  'Tis  by  thy  strength  the  moiutfaiiis  stand, 
God  of  efeernal  pow'r ; 
^  The  sea  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 

And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 
52  Thy  moriung  light  and  evening  shade  > 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
TIw  plentepus  fruits  make  harvest  glad, 
Thy  flowers  a^ohi  the  spring* 
S  Seasons  and  times,  and  modns  and  hours, 
Heav'n,  air,-  and  earth,  are  thine ; 
When  cknids  distil  in  fruitful  show^rs^  * 
The  Au^ior  is  divine : 

4  Those  wandering  cisterns  m  the  sky, 

Bcxne  by  the  winds,  around, 
^   Whose  wat'ry  treasures  weU  supply 
Tbp  furrows  of  the  j;round. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill. 

And  rmks  of  corn  appear ; 
Thy  wagrs  abound  with  blessings  still, 
Thy  goodnes^  crowns  the  year. 

Watts. 

m > ■  , ■  ■ .. — --    - 

PSALM  LXV.    Third  Part.    C.  AT.       M 
Fruitful  SeMons. 

1  God  is  the  Lord,  the  heav'nly  King, 

Who  makes  thie  earth  his  care ; 
Visits  the  pastures  ev'ry  s|x*ing, 
And  bias  the  grass  appear. 

2  The  clouds,  like  rivers  raised  on  high, 

Pour  but,  at  thy  command, 
Their  wat'ry  blessings  from  the  sky, 
To  cheer  the  thirsty  land. 
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5  The  soften'd  ridges  <rf  the  fipld 
.  Permit  the  corn  to  sfiring,; 
Th£  vaUks  rich  i^visKm  yield, 
The  gnitfiM  lab'rers  sing. 

4  The  Uttle  hills  CHI  ev'ry  ade 

Rgdce  at  felling  show»ra ; 
The  meadows,  dress'd  m  aU  their  pnde, 
Perfume  the  air  with  flow'rjs. 

5  The  iMimi  dods,  rtfresh'd  with  rMU, 

Promise  a  j«^yiul  crop;        .      . 
The  fields,  wkh  verdure  fill'd,  agwn 
Revive  the  reaper's  hope.      ' 

6  The  various  months  thy  goodness  crowhs. 

How  bounteous  are^^ Ay  ways!     

The  b)eating  flocks  siaread  o'er  the  domis. 
And  sh^ierds  shout  thy  prawe^^ 


PSALM  LXV.    Long  Mar*. 
A'Mew  VeM*». 

1  Thy  praise,  OGod,  in  Zion  wmts ; 
All  flesh  shall  crowd  thy  saoted  gates, 

.  To  offer  sacrifice  and  pray'r. 
And  pay  their  willing  homagp  tbexe. 

2  What  Aourfi  iniquity  prev^j 
Arid  feeble  flesh  be  prone  to  M  ?  ^ 
Yet,  Lojd,  thy  grace  thou  wut  di^lay, 
And  purge  each  hateful  stain  away. 

3  Blest  is  the  man  aMMPov'd  by  thee. 
And  brought  thy  holy  courts  to  see; 
Goodness,  immense  and  imconhnd. 
Shall  largd^  feast  Ks  longing  mmd. 

A  Great  God,  by  thy  almighty  l^. 
TiMr«vcrias&ng  m(nn4»a»  stana : 
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And  ev'ry  storm,  and  ev'ry  flood, 
Obey  thy  all  conmumdine  nod* 

5  Thy  Bghtnings,  flashing  through  the  skies, 
Fill  the  wide  earth  with  sad  surprise ; 
But,  cheer'd  hy  thy  enlivening  voice, 
Rising  and  settiog  suns  rejoice. 

6  Fmm  thy  vast  unexhausted  stores. 
The  earth  is  blest  with  kindly  show'rs ; 
And  savage  wilds  and  deserts  drealr, 
Confess  thee,  Father  of  the  year* 

7  The  flocks  which  grazethe  mountain's  brow. 
The  com  which  clothes  the  plains  below, 
To  ev*ry  heart  new  transports  bring, 

And  hiUs  and  vales  rejoice  and  sing. 

Jacob  Kxmbalu 

P9ALM  LXVI.     First  Part.     C.  M.      i~ 
UiviQe .  Power  and  Gooflness* 

,1  Now  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth; 
Address  a  cheerful  song ; 
Let  gratitude  inspire  your  mirth. 
And  joy  the  notes  prolong. 

2  Come,  see  the  wonders  of  oiir  G(xl, 

How  glorious  are  his  ways ! 
In  Moses^  hand  he  puts  his  rod. 
The  sea  his' voice  obeys. 

3  He  made  the  ebbing  channel  drj% 

Whilst  Israebpass'd  th6  flood ; 
The  tribes  bdield,  widi  wondVing  eye, 
A  guaft^n  in  their  God.' 

4  O  bles6  ibe  Loid,  and  never  cease ; 

Ye  saints,  fulfil  his  praise; 
He  kee|>s  our  life,  maintains  our  pence, 
Ai48«ito  OIK  dcmbtfid  wagfVi 
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5  Lord,  thou  hast  prdv'd  our  suft'^ring  souls, 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  burning  coals!, 
The  metal  to  reftn(f. 

6  Through  watery  deq)s,  and  fiery  ways, 

We  march  at  tfiy  command ; 
Led  to  possess  the  promis'd  place, 
BythyunciTinghand. 

^ -^ Watts. 

PSALM  LXVf.    Second  Part.     C.  M.    21 
Praise  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer. 

1  Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 

To- that  Aknighty  Power, 
Who  heard  the  long  requests  I  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

2  My  lips  and  cheerful  heart  prepare 

To  make  his  mercies  known  ; 
Come  ye,  who  love  my  God,  and  hear 
The  wonder3  he  hath  done. 

3  If  sin  lay  covered  in  my  heart, 

When  praise  employed  my  tongue. 
The  Lord  had  shewn  me  no  regard, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

4  But  God,  his  name  be  ever  blest. 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
He  ne'er  rejected  my  request, 
'  Nor  turn'd  his  heart  from  me. 

^ \ '  VfKTTS. 

PSAUd  LXVII.     Short  Mure.  tL 

Uniirersal  Praise.. 

1  To  bless  thy  chosen  race, 
.  In  mercy,  Lord,  iiidine  ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  thy  fac«5 
On  all  thy  church  to  ^hme* 
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2  That  so  thy  gracious  way 

May  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Whilst  distant  lands  thj^  homage  pay^ 
And  thy  saiv9ti(Hi  own. 

3  Let  aU  the  nations  join 

To  celebrate  thy  feme ; 
Let  the  whole  world^  O  Lord*  combuie 
To  praise  thy  glorious  name. 

4  O  let  them  shout  and  sing. 

In  humble  pious  mirth ; 
For  thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  Kiog, 
Shalt  govern  all  th^  earth. 

PSALM  LXVIII.    First  Part.  Six  line  L.  M.     t) 
The  Justice  and  Compassion  of  God. 

1  Let  God  arise  in  all  his  mighty 
And  put  his  enemies  to  flight ; 

As  smoke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  ^ies, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 
Or  wax  that  melts  before  the  fire, 
So  shall  his  fainting  foes  expire. 

2  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong,  ^ 
Praise  hhn,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  sky. 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high ; 
Sing  to  his  name,  ye  sons  of  grace, 

Ye  saints,  rejoice  before  his  face. 

3  The  widow  and  the  fetherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sbaip  distress ; 
In  him  the  poor  and  helpless  fincf^ 
A  Judge  most  just,  a  Father  kind ; 

NHe  Ix^^iks  the  captive^s  stalling  chaki| 
And  piJ3'aers;9ee  the  Jight  ag^t 
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4  His  wondrous  name  and  pow'ir  rehearse, 
His  honours  shall  enrich  youi*  verse  ; , 
Proclaim  him  King,  pronounce  bifti  ble$t, 
He^s  your  defence,  yqur  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise  ana  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev'ry  s$int. 

'  Watti. 

PSALM  LXVlll.  ver.  17,  18.  S.  P.  L.M.    M 

..  Compared  with  Ephes.  iy.  8,  9,  10. 
The  Asoensioii  oCCbrist,  and  the  Gift  of  hU  Spirit; 

1  LoiiD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high^ 
Ten  thousand  angels  fiU'd  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  tbee  wait^ ' 
Like  chariots,  that  attend  thy  state. 

2  Not  Sinsd's  mountain  could  appear  , 
More  ^orious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
When  he  proclaimed  his  dreadful  law. 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell. 
When  the  rebellious  powVs  of  hell  j 
Which  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains  like  captives  led. 

4  Rais'd  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  salt  ms  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  r^bel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXVIli.    Third  Part.    L.  M.    r  ' 
Praise  &r  Divine  Care  smd  Goodneis. 

1  We  bless  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good. 
Who  fills  our  hearts  with  joy  and  food ; 
Who  pours  his  blessing  from  the  skies. 
And  loads  us  with  his  rich  supplies. 
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2  He  sends  the  sun  his  circuit  round, 

To  ch^r  the  fruits,  to  warm  the  ground ; 
He  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  rain, 
Rdiesh  the  thirsty  earth  ag^in. 

3  To  his  kind  care  we  owe  our  bifeath. 
And  all  our  ne^  escapes  from  death  ; 
Safety  and  health  to  God  belong, 

He  heals  the  siek  and  guards  the  strong. 

'4  His  own  right  hand  his  saints  shall  rabe 
From  death's  dark  shade  to  smg  his  pnuse ; 
And  briiig  diem^o  his  courts  above, 
To  see  his  &ce  and  taste  his  lbve« 

Watts. 

^■^■laiM •   .,11       ■ ,  M.i,      ■■ iiyi,    i„,     , 

PSALM  LXIX,        C.  M.  2( 

The  Obedienoe  and  Death  of  Christ. 

1  Father,  I  smg  thy  wondrous  grace, 

I  bless  my  Sstviour's  name ; 
.  He  bought  salvation  for  the  poor, 
And  bore  the  sinner's  shame. 

2  His  deep  distress  hath  rais'd  us  high ; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

3  The  sacrifice  he  offer'd  once 

Has  better  plea^'d  my  God, 
Than  all  the  victims  of  the  la w^, 
Than  goats'  or  bullocks'  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  hdmble  foll'wers  see, 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  fb  thee. 
And  live  for  ever  blest.    ' 
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5  Let  heav'ii,  and  all  who  dwell  On  high, 
•    To  God  their  v(Mces  raise ; 
While  lands  and  seas  assist  the  sky, 

And  join  t'  advanee  the  pmise. 

6  Zipn  is  thine,  most  holy  God, 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  ner  gates  ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  death, 
For  thy  own  Israel  waits. 

'  ^  Watts,' alterid. 

*     -  ■     ^  - 

PSALM  LXIX.    Long  Metre.         b 
The  Sttl&rkigs  of  Christ 

1  Deep  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  sorrows  of  our  dying  Ldrd ; 
Behold  the  rising  bil)ows  rdl. 
To  overwhfelm  ms  holy  soul. 

2  The  Jews  his  brethren,  and  hb  kin, 
Abus'd  the  Man  who  checked  their  sin  ; 
While  he  obey'd  God's  hdy  kws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause* 

3  tn  long  complaints  he  spends  his  breath, 
While  hosts  x9f  hell  and  pow'rs  of  death. 
And  all.  the  sons  of  malice  join. 

To  execute  their  vain  design. 

4  For,  gracious  God,  thy  powV  aiid  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  Wessing  jprove  ; 
Though  once  upon  the  cross  he  bled,  , 
Imm<xt^  honours  cro\ra  his  head.  ^ 

5  Thrdugh.'Christ  thy  Sonoiur|;uiItfaipive, 
And  let  the  mounung  sinner  live ;  •  » 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  uame^ 

Nor  shall  our  hope  be  tum^  t<^  shqme^ 
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PSALM  LXX.     Common  Metre,  t> 

Protection  ftgftinst  Enemies. 

1  Great  God,  attend  my  humble  call, 

Nor  hear  viy  cries  in  vain ; 

O  let  thy  grace  wevent  my  fall. 

And  still  my  nope  sustain ! 

2  When^foes  insulting  wound  my  name, 

And  tempt  my  soul  astray ; 
Then  let  them  hide  their  face  with  shame. 
To  theii*  own  plots  a  prey : 

3  Whilst  all  who  love  thy  name  rqoice, 

And  glory  in  thy  word, 
In  thy  salvation  raise  tbdr  voice, 
To  magnify  the  Lond. 

4  Be  thou  my  help  in  time  of  need, 

To  thee,  O  Lcvd,  I  pray ; 
In  mercy  hasten  to  my  aid, 
Nor'let  Ay  grace  delay.  % 

PSALM  LXxi.     First  Part.    C.  M.    b 
Old  Age,  Deitb,  an^  thie  RestttrectiDn. 

1  My  God,  ray  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up. 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2  New  wcmders,  Lord,  my  eyes  liave  seen 

With  each  revolving  year ; 
'  Thou  know'stthe  days  which  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoaiy  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
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Who  shall  sustsdn  my  smking  years, 
If  God  my  strength  depart  ? 

4  Down  to  tl^  i^ent  vale  of  death 
^    Will  be  my  next  remove ; 

O  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
"^  Declare  thy  wondrous  love ! 

5  Let  me  thy  pow'r  and  truth  proclmm 

To  the  surviving  age ; 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

6  By  long  experience  I  kave  known 

Thy  sov'reign  pow'r  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  I  venture  down 
Securely  to  the  grave. 

7  When  I  am  buried  in  the  dust. 

My  flesh  shall  be  thy  care ; 
These  withVing  limbs  with  thee  I  trust, 
To  raise  them  strong  and  &ir. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXXl.     SecoDd  Part.     C.  M.    * 
Christ  our  Strength  and  Righteousness. 

1  My  Saviour,  my  Almighty  Friend, 

Wlien  I  begin  thy  praise,  ^ 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  grace  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust. 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  .since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road,     ^  • 

And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength 
To  see  my  Father,  dod. 
9 
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4  When  I  am  fill'd  with  shame  and  grief 

For  some  remains  of  sin, 
Thy  promises  shall  bring  relief, 
Ami  give  me  peace  within. 

5  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  vict'nes  of  my  King  I 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Siviour's  dying  blood ; 
His  death  has  brought  mjf  foes  to  shame. 
And  made  my  peace  with  God. 

Watts,  altered. 

PSALM  LXXIl.    First  Part.    L.  M.     X 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  Great  God,  Nvhose univensal  sway 
,  All  heav'n  reveres,  all  worlds  obey. 

Now  make  the  Saviour's  §lory  known. 
Extend  his  powV,  exalt  hts  throne. 

2  Thy  sceptre  well  become  his  hands, 
Angels  submit  to  his  commands ; 
Hb  iustice  shall  protect  the  poor, 
Ana  prid^  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 

3  With  powV  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  oppressor  in  the  dust ; 
His  righteous  government  shall  last. 
Till  days,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  bcneadi 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death,   . 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 
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5  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Drest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

Watti,  alteMa. 

PSALM  LXXII.    Second  Part    L,  M.    S  • 
The  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1  j£svs  shall  reign,  where'er  ^  $iin 
]>oes  his  succ^sive  journies  run ; 
Ids-kingdom  str^ch  from  shore  to  shoie, 
Till^moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  moie. 

2  Through  him  shall  endless  pray'rs  be  made. 
And  {yraises  throngt  to  crown  his  bead ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfome,  shall  rise 
With  ev'ry  daHy  sacrifice. 

3  From  norA  to  south  shall  princes  meet. 
To  pay  their  hom^  at  his  feet ; 

'   And  barb'rous  naticMis,  at  hb  w<Mid, 
Submit  and  bow,  and*  own  thdr  Lord. 

4  People  and  realms  of  ev'ry  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  grateful  song ; 
And  infant  voices  sh^ll  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

5  Blessings  abound  wherever  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

6  Where  he  displays  bis  healing  pow'r, 
The  sting  of  death  is  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  sons  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessing^  than  tReir  father  lost* 
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.  7  Let  ev'iy  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ! 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again>  , 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen. 


PSALM  LXXII.   Third  Part.    L.  M.      X 
Divine  Influence  compared  to  Rain. 

1  As  show'rs  on  meadpws  newly  mowiv 
Our  God  shall  send  his  Spirit  down ; 
Eterpal  Source  of  grace  divine,    ^  - 
What  soul-refreshing  drc«>s  are  tlujie  ! 

2  Lands  which  beneath  a  burning  siy 
Have  tong  been  desolate  and  dry,  -j 
Th'  efliasions  of  his  love  shall  sha|ie, 
And  sudden  life  and  verdure  wearr 

S  The  dews  and  rains  in  all  their  stcflre. 
Watering  the  pastures  o'er  and  o!er, 
Are  not  so  cwious  as  that  grace 
Which  sanctifies  and  saves  oiir  race. 

4  As  in  soft  silence,  venial  show'rs 
Descend  and  cheer  the  feinting  flow'rs  j 
So  in  the  secrecy  of  love, 

Falls  the  blest  influence  from  above. 

5  That  heav'nly  influence  let  me  find. 
In  holy  silence  of  the  niind  ; 

Whilst  ev'ry  grace  maintains  its  bloom. 
Diffusing  wide  its  rich  perfume. 

6  Nor  let  these  blessings  be  confined 
To  me,  but  pour'd  on  all  mankind  ;  - 
Till  2dl  the  wastes  iii  verdure  rise. 
And  a  new  Eden  bless  our  eyes. 

»  Rippo2i*8  CottecUoo. 
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PSALM  LXXIII.    L(mg  Mttrt.  t) 

Dimiperoas  Prosperity* 

1  Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  \«9fts  I, 
To  mourn  and  murmur  and  repine, 
To^see  the  wicked  plac'd  on  hi^h, 
And  pride  in  robes  of  honour  shine. 

2  To  &thom  this,  my  thoughts  I  bent, 
But  found  the  case  too  hara  for  me« 
Till  to  the  house  of  God  I  went, 
Then  I  their  end  did  plainly  see. 

3  However  high  advanc'd,  they  ail 
On  slipp*ry  places  loosely  stand ; 
Thence  into  ruin  headlong  fall.  ^ 
Cast  down  by  thine  almighty  hand. 

4  Their  fancied  joys,  how  fast  they  flee  ! 
Just  like  a  dream,  when  man  awakes ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  pi'eface  to  tfieir  plagues. 

5  But  still  diy  presence  me  supply'd. 
And  thy  right  hand  directs  my  way ; 
Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  be  my  guide 
To  realms  of  peace  and  endless  day. 

^  WAf  t>  and  Tatk. 

PSALM  LXXm.    Sec.  Part.    C  AT.     * 
God  our  PoUion. 

1  God,  my  supporter,  and  my  hope, 

My  help  for  ever  near ; 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  smking  in  despair. 

2  Tlr^  counsels^  Lord,  shaU  guide  niy  feet 

Through  this  dark  iyildemess ; 
TteP'  hand  conduct  me  near  ^  seat. 
To  dwell  beftire  %  fec0. 
9* 
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3  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'Twould  be  no  joy  to  me ; 
Ao}  whilst  ;this  earth  is  my  abode, 
flong  for  none  but  thee. 

4  What  if  the  springs  of  Hfe  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  fiunt  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
X^ie  strength  of  (gv'ry  saint 

5  BehoUL  the  sinners  who  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 
Not  all  the  idol  gods  they  love, 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry, 

6  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  txiy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXXIV.    Tcr.  12,  17.    C.  M.    M 

Divine  Providence* 

1  Parent  of  Nature,  God  supreme  f 

TYfy  works  are  great  and  good  ; 
All  nature  manifests  thy  nam»e, 
The  sky,  the  earth,  the  flood. 

2  Thine  is  the  cheerful  day,  and  thine 

The  dark  return  of  night ; 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  sun  to  sbine^ 
And  ev'ry  feebler  light. 

3  By  thee  each  region  of  the  e&rth 

in  perfect  order  $t^ds ; 
The  glowing  south,  the  frozen  north. 
Obey  thy  fix*d  CQmmands. 
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4  Thou  didst  divide  di'  Egyptian  sea. 

By  diy  reastless  might, 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondrous  Ufay, 
And  then  secure  their  flight. 

5  At  thy^command,  the  solid  rock 

Pour'd  water  from  its  side  ; 
And  diou  didst  lead  thy  chosen  flock 
Through  JcNrdan^s  parting  tide. 

6  If  nature  owns  its  sovereign  Lord^ 

We  would  obey  thy  will ; 
And  whilst  we  trust  thy  faithful  word. 
We  sing  thy  lu'aises  still. 

Watts  and  Tatb,  with  variation  and  addition. 

'    -        PSALM  LXXV.     .    Long  Metre.       '  ISL 
Power. of  Government  from  Ood  alone. 
\ApplUd  to  tie  American  Reveiution.'] 

1  To  thee,  M(^t  Holy  and  Most  High, 
We  render  thanks,  and  sing  thy  praise  ; 
Thy  works  declare  thy  name  is  nigh, 
Thy  works  of  wonder  and  of  grace. 

2  To  bonda^  doom'd,  thy  free-bom  isons 
Bohdd  their  foes  indignant  rise  ; 
And,  s(»e  opprcss'd  by  earthly  throiaes. 
Appealed  to  Him  who  rule^  the  skies. 

5  Then,  mighty  God,  with  equal  pow'r 
Arose  thy  vengeance  and  thy  grace. 
To  drive  Aeir  legions  from  our  shote, 
And  save  the  men  who  sought  thy  face. 

4  \aX  haughty  princes  sinl^  their  pride, 
,  Nor  lift  so  hi^  their  scornful  head  ; 
'  But  lay  thdr  impious  dioughts  aside, 
And  own  the  pow^  which  God  has  made. 
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5  Such  honours  never  come  by  chanoe^ 
Nor  do  the  winds  promotion  blow ; 
But  God  the  Judge  doth  one  advance, 
'Tis  he  that  lays  another  low. 

6  No  vain  pretence  to  rojral  birth 
Shall  raise  a  tyrant  to  the  throne ; 
TV  impartial  Sovereign  of  the  earth 
Will  make  the  rights  of  men  be  known. 

7  His  hand  will  yet  uphold  the  just ; 
And  whilst  he  tramples  on  the  proud. 
And  lays  their  glory  io  the  dust, 
Our  lips  shall  sing  his  praise  aloud. 

AlteKd  from  Watm. 

•    \  ^         '  11.11  I  ■      '  .1  IHM    II.     I  I      ■         I     ■      ■ 

PSALM  LXXVL     Comm9%  Metre,    m  or  h 
God'f  .guwdiait  Care  of  his  People. 

1  In  Jiiddh,  God  of  old  was  known, 

His  name  in  Israel  great ; 
In  Salem  stood  his  sacred  thronCt 
And  Sion  was  his  seat. 

2  From  Sion  went  his  dreadful  word. 

And  broke  the  threatening  bow, 
The  spear,  the  arrow,  and  the  swoid. 
And  crush'd  th'  Assyrian  foe. 

3  Whsx  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  the 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill,  on  wMch  Jdnovah  dwdls, 
Is  glcvious  more  Aan  they. 

4  What  pow*r  can  stand  before  thy  saints 

When  once  U^  wmth  imjpett^  ? 
When  heav*n  shines  round  with  draidlil 
tlie  earth  lfesst^pdlew9.       Oiflitt, 
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5  When  God,  by  his  own  sov*reign  grace. 
Appears  to  save  th' oppress'dj 
The  wrath  of  man  shall  work  his  piraise, 
And  he'll  restrain  the  rest. 

Watts. 

*       PSALM  LXXVIl.     Common  Metre.       ^ 
Comfort  derived  ftom  ancient  Profridenoea. 

1  Wh£n  overwhelm'd  with  pain  and  grief, 

Beneath  thy  chastening  rod,       , 
Dqpriv'd  of  comfort  andrelieiF, 
We  look  to  thee,  our  God. 

2  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off? 

And  will  thy  wrath  prevail  ? 
Hast  thou  forgot  thy  tender  love  ? 
And  will  thy  promise  fail  ?  '  '\ 

3  But  faith  forbids  this'  hq[)eless  thought, 

And  checks  this  doubting  frame  ; 
We  know  tbewotk:sthyhandha,s  wrought. 
Thy  hand  is  still  the  same. 

4  Long  did  the  sons  of  Jacob  lie, 

By  Egypt's  yoke  oppressed ;    <     ♦ . 
-     Didst  thou  refuse  to  hear  their  cry, 
And  give  thy  people  rest  ?  ' 

5  In  thine  own  way,  thy  chosen  sheep 

McfSt  bear  thy  mighty  call ;  * 

Must  venture  through  the  parted  deep. 
Beside  the  liquid  wall. 

6  Strange  was  their  journey  through  the  se^, 

A  path  before  unknown  ! 
Terrors  attend  their  ^wondrous  way, 
But  m€;rcy  leads  them  on. 
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7  Though  trackkfls  waves  of  ooean  hide 
Thy  footsteps  fixmi  our  sight,  ^ 
We'll  folbw  where  thy  hand  i^baU  giude. 
For  thou  wilt  lead  us  right 

Altered  Ifom  Wattc 

PSALM  LXXVIII.    First  Part.  CM.  sorb 
Religious  Bdacation  of  Children. 

1  Give  ear,  ye  children,*to  my  law, 

Itevout  attentiicxi  lend ; 
Let  the  instructions  of  my  mouth 
Deep  in  your  hearts  descend. 

2  IVfy  t(X)gue,  by  Inspiration  taught. 

Shall  parables  urttold ; 
Dark  oracles,  but  understbod. 
And  own^o  for  truths  of  cm ; 

3 ,  Which  we  from  sacred  reenters 
Of  ancient  times  have  Imbwn ; 
And  our  fore&thers'  pious  carfi 
To  us  have  handed  down. 

4  Let  children  learn  the  mighQr  deeds 

Which  God  performed  otold ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  aw. 
And  which  our  &mers  told« 

5  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons. 

And  tiiey  again  to  theirs ;. 
That  generations  yet  unbcm 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

6  Thus  s)iall  they  (earn,  in  God  alon^ 

Their  hope  securely  stands  ; 
'   That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  wbrk% 
But  practise  his  commands. 

TaT«  Mid  WAY-9K. 
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FSALfilLXXVIlL    StcoodPart.     C.  Jit 

Ver.  19,20.  jg  o^  b 

A  table  in  the  Wademcss. 

^  ^4?,^^^  <rf  universal  gQiDd, 

Whiph  did  so  nch  a  table  spreaa, 
£vnin  a  desert  land. 

2  Struck  by  thy  powY,  the  flioQr  rockji  . 

In  gashing  torrents  flow ; 
i  he  feathery  wand'rers  of  the  air 
i  by  guiding  instinct  kno\v, 

3  From  pregnant  clouds,  at  thy  command, 

D^nds  celestial  bread  ; 
And  by  light  drops  of  pearly  dew 
Are  numerous  armies  fed.  f 

4  SuDDorted  thus,  thine  Israel  march'd, 

1  he  promisM  land  to  gain  ; 

And  shall  thy  children  now  begin 

To  seek  their  God  in  vain  ? 

*  A^^H  thy  stores  exl^austed  now  ? 

Oh:  does  thy  mercy  fdl  ? 
That  ^h  should  languish  in  our  bieast. 
And  anxious  care  ^^eyail ! 

*  ^^J^»  unworthy  fears,  begone, 

And  wide  disperse  in  ah* ; 
XT^  deserve  our  Father^s  rod. 
When  we  distrust  his  care. 


PSALM  LXXIX.     lAmg  Metre..  ft 

Tiie  DevMUUon  of  W^f . 

Behold,  O  God,  how  cruel  foes 
Our  peaceful  heritage  ifiv^de  I 


108  PSALM  80. 


Their  lawless  tribute  they  impfofie, 
And  in  die  dust  our  towns  are  laid.  * 

2  To  rav'nous  bird^,  our  flesh  they  gave, 
SIsldghter'd  on  fields  with  crimson  dy'd ; 
The  cheap  indulgence  of  a  grave 

Is  by  inhuman  foes  deny'd.  . 

3  Hqw  long,  O  Lord,  shadl  we  endure  ?  ^ 
Wilt  thou  not  hear  die  captive's  cry  ? 
Rescue,  by  thine  almighty  pow'r, 

The  trembling  wretch  condemned  to  die. 

4  Remember  not  our  former  guilt, 
But  save  us  by  thy  boundless  grace ; 
Then  shsdl  our  wastes  again  be  built, 
And  all  our  mouths  be  fiUM  widi  praise. 

.  Altered  from  Barlow^. 

.     1  PSALM  LXXX.     Long  Metre.  ^  b 

The  Vineyard  of  Gbd  laid  waste. 

1  Great  Shepherd  erf  thine  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell. 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  cho$en  sheep» 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep : 
,  2  Thy  church  deserted  now  appears ; 
Shine  from  on  high,  dispel  our  iears ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be^v'd,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3  Hast  thou  not  planted  with  thy  hand, 
A  lovely  vine  m  this  our  land  ? 
Did  not  thy  pow'r  defend  it  round. 
And  heavenly  dews  enrich  the  ground  ? 

4  How  did  the  spreading  branches  shoot, 
A^d  bless  thy  people  with  its  fruit ! 
But  now,  O  Lord,  look  down  and  see 
Thy  mourning  vine,  thy  lovely  tree ! 
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5  Why  is  its  beauty  thus  defaced  ? 
Why  are  its  fences  thus  laid  waste  ? 
Its  fruit  expos'd  beside  the  way, 
To  each  rapacious  hand  a  prey  ? 

6  Return,  O  God,  thjrface  incline^ 
Return,  and  visit  tms  thjr  vine ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  fece  display, 
And  grief  and'fear  shall  fly  away.     ^    _ 

Watts  and  MiRaicK. 

PSALM  LXXXI.     Short  Metre.  X 

Spiritual  Blessing^s  and  Punishments. 

1  SiNGtothe^LcH^daloud, 

And  make  a  joyful  noise  : 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God, 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice. 

2  "  From  vile  idolatry 

•*  Preserve  ray  worship  clean  ; 
"  I  am  die  Lord  who  set  thee'free 
'*  From  slavery  and  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

"  And  ril  supply  them-  well ; 
"  But  if  ye  will  refiise  your  God, 
"If  Israel  will  rebel, 

4  "  ru  leave  them,  saitb  the  Lord, 

"  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey ; 
"  And  let  tbem  run  the  dang'rous  road, 
**  'Tis  their  own  chosen  way, 

5  "  Yet,  O  that  all  my  saints 

*'  Would  hearken  to  my  voice  ! 
"  Soaa  would  I  ease  their  sore  complaints,- 
"  And  make  thek  tearts  rejoiqe. 

.    10 
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6  "  Whilst  I  destroy  theif  foes, 

"Pd  richly  feed  my  flock  J  [flows 

^'  And  they  should  taste  the  stream  that 
"  From  their  eternal  Rock." 

Watt*. 

PSALM  LXXXII.     Common  Metre.       5 
Warning  to  Mag^trates. 

1  God  in  the  g^eat  assembly  stands, 
,     And,  with  impartial  eye, 

Beholds  how  rulers  use  tlieir  powV, 
And  does  their  actions  try. 

2  Whcnjustice]:eip;ns,.and  right  prevails, 

The  Judge  their  virtue  loves ; 
But  when  iniquity  abounds, 
Their  deeds  he  disaj^oves. 

3  The  faithful  voice  of  conscience  speaks 

In  silence  to  their  mind — 
"  How  long  will  ye  unjustly  judge, 
"  And  be  to  sinners  kind  ? 

4  "  Protect  the  humble,  help  the  poor, 

"  The  fatherless  defend  ; 
"  Dare  not  the  widow  to  (»>press, 
"  And  be  the  sufferer's  friend. 

5  **  Remember,  though  your  seat  is  high, 

"  Your  title,  gods  on  eartitj 
"  Your  heads  must  in  die  gmve  be  laid, 
"  Lik0  men  of  humbler  birth. 

6  **  Your  publick  acts  an4  private  deeds 

"  Will  into  jud^^t  coiw  •* 
"  And  from  my  taps  must  each  receive 
' '  The  most  impartid  docnn." 
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7  Aris^j  O  God,  thy  sacretftruth 
Through  all  the  earth  display ; 
Till  ev'ry  nation  shall  behold 
And  own  thy  righteous  sway. 

Altered  from  Tats, 

PSALM  LXXXIIL     Short  .Metre.        b 
Complaint  against  Per8e<^tor8« 

1  And  will  the  God  of  grace 

Perpetual  silence  keep  ?        [wolves> 
When  bloody  men,  mare  fierce  than 
Devour  his  harmless  sheep  ? 

2  Arainst  thy  feeble  flock 

Their  counsels  jthey  employ ; 
And  malice  with  her  watcmul  eye 
Pursues  them  to  destroy. 

3  "  Come,  let  us  join,  tfiey  say, 

To  extirpate  the  race ; 
Till  dark<H)livion  shall  prevail, 
Their  mem'ry  to  elFace." 
i  Awake,  Almighty  God, 

And  disappoint  their  aim*    ^ 
Miake  them  like  chaff  befcx^  the  wind, 

Or  stubble  to  the  flame ! 
5  ITien  shall  the  nations  know 

That  glorious  faithful  word, 
"  No  human  counsels  or  device 

Can  stand  against  the  Loixi.'* 

Altered  from  Watts. 

PSALM  tXXXlV.    X^ong  Metre.        X 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Worship. 

1  Great  Gpd,  attend,  while  Zion  sings 
The  joy  that  firom  thy  iMtsence  springs ; 
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To  spend  one.day  with  thee  on  earth, 
^   Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  The  sparrow  chooses  where  to  rest, 
/And  for  her  young  pipvides  a  nest ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
Those  pleasures  which  his  children  want  ? 

3  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tenti^of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  powV^ 
Should  tempt  me  to  desert  thy  door* 

A  God  is  our  Sun,  he  makes  our  day, 
God  is  our  Shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th*^  assaults  of  hell  and  sin,  .  • 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within* 

5  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow, 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glorv  too ; 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

6  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  steadfast  mind 
To  Zion's  gate  is  still  incBnM ; 

God  is  their  strength,  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

7  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worsnip  there. 

Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.    First  Part     C.  M.    M 
Delight  in  divine  Ordi^ncea. 

1  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 
While  far  from  thine  abode  ; 
When  shall  I  tread  thy  courtS,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  ? 
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2  To  sit  one  dav  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  my  gracious  voice. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  employ 'd 
In  sin's  voluptiious  jpys. 

3  Muchrsdier  in  God's  house»  would  I 

The  meanest  office  take, 
Than  in  the  wealthy  tents  of  sin 
My  splendid  dwelling  make. 

4  For  God,  who  is  our  Sun  and  Shield, 

Will  grace  and  ^IcMy  give  ; 
And  no  good  thing  will  he  withhold 
From  them  who  justly  live, 

5  O  God,  whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey, 

How  highly  blest  is  he, 
Whose  hope  and  trust,  securely  plac'd, 
Are  still  repos'd  on  thee  ! 

6  O  could  I  o'er  the  q>acious  land 

And  sea  extend  my  sway, 
FcMT  one  blest  hour  at  thy  right  hand, 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

Tat«  and  Watts. 

PSALM  LXXXIV.  Second  Pa'rt.  C.  M.    M 
Delight  in  divine  Ordinances. 

1  O  LoRB,  how  worthy  of  ou^  love 

Is  tliat  dc^htful  place, 
Where  we  can  meet  to  pray  and  hear 
Thy  word  df  truth  and  grace  ! 

2  Our  longing  soul  feints  with  de»re 

To  tr^  that  blest  abode  ; 
Our  pandng  heart  and  flesh  cry  out 
For  tbee,  the  KvingGod. 
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3  There  Ae  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

His  saving  pow'r  displays. 
And  light  breaks  m  upon  our  eyes, 
With  kind  arid  quick'nii^  rays. 

4  The  birds,  more  happy  far  than  we, 

Around  thy  temple  throng ; 
Securely  diere  they  build,  and  Aere 
Securely  hatch  their  young. 

5  Thrice  happy  they,  whose  choice  has  thee 

Their  sure  protection  made ; 
Who  love  to  tread  the  sacred  %vays. 
Which  to  thy  temple  lead. 

6  Thus  they  proceed  by  various  steps, 

And  still  approach  more  near, 
Till  all  on  Zion's  heav'nly  mount. 
Before  their  God  appear, 

Tatb  and  Watts  with  vftrimtion. 
PSALM  LXXXIV.     Hallelujah  Metre,    m 
The  Pleasure  of  Publick  Wwship. 

1  Lord  of  the  worlds  above. 
How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 

To  tMne  abode  My  heart  aspires, 

W  idi  warm  desires,    To  see  ray  God. 

2  The  sparrow  for  her  young, 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 

With  equal  zeal,    Lord,  I  would  wait. 
Within  thy  gate.    And  with  thee  dwdl. 

3  To  spend  one  sacred  day 
Where  God  and  ssdnts  ^bide. 
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Affords  divinb-joy, 
Than  thousand  days  beside  ; 
Where  God  Ttesorts,    I  love  it  more 
To  keep  the  door  V   Than  shine  in  courte. 
»  O  ^ppy  souls  that  pray 
Wh^  God  appoints  to  hear  ! 
O  happy  men  that  (lay 
Their  constant  service  there ! 
They  praise  thee  still,    .And  happy  they, 
Who  find  the  way  To  Ziou^s  hill. 

!  They  go  fix>ni  strength  to  strength, 
Throwgh  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heay'n  appears. 
-  O  glorious  seat !  ,    When  God  ouf  King 
Shaft  thither  bring    Our  willing  feet ! 

Watts. 


PSALM  LXXXV.     Coirimm  Metre. 
Prayer  for  Publick  Deliverance. 

1  Thy  ^vour,  gracious  Lord,  display, 

Which  we  have  long  implor'd ; 
And  for  thy  wondrous  mercy's  sake. 
Thy  heav'nly  aid  afford. 

2  Thine  answer  patiently  we'll  wait  ; 

For  thou  with  gl^d  success, 
ff  they  no  more  to  folly  turn, 
Thy  mourning  saints  wilt  bless. 

3  To  those,  who  fear  thy  holy  name 

Is  thy  salvation  near  ; 
And  in  its  formar  happy  state, 
Our  nation  shall  appear. 

4  For  mercy  now  with  tnith  is  join'd, 

And  righteousness  wiA  peace ; 
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Those  kind  companions,  absent  long. 
With  friendly  arms  embrace. 

5  Truth  fit>m  the  earth,  like  fairest  flow'rs. 

Shall  spring  aiid  bloom  around ; 
And  justice,  m>m  her  heavenly  seat, 
Behdd  and  bless  the  ground. 

6  The  Lord  will  on  our  land  bestow 

Whatever  thing  is  good ; 
The  soil  in  plenty  shm  produce 
'  Her  fruits  to  be  our  food. 

7  Before  him  righteousness  shall  go, 

And  Ins  just  path  preparc  ; 
Whilst  we  his  sacred  steps  pursue 
With  constant  zeal  and  care. 

^ ^MifcTpy  and  Tate. 

PSAIjM  LXXXV.        LangMetrt.        at 
-Salratiofi  by  Christ. 

1  SArvATioN  is  for  ever  nigh 

The  souls  who  fear  and  trust  the  Losd  ; 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high. 
The  hope  of  glory  shall  afford. 

2  Mercy  and  truth  on  earth  are  met,  [heaven  ^ 
Wbcc  Christ  the  Lord  catoie  down  from 
By  hb  ^obedience  so  complete, 

Justice  is  pleased,  and  peace  is  giv'n.  . 

3  NoW  truth  and  virtue  shall  abound, 
Beii^on  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heav'nly  influence  mess  the  ground. 
In  our  Redeemer's  gentle  rdgn. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gone  before^ 
To  give.us  fite  access  to  God ; 

Our  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
Birt  m«)s;  Unstops,  aa4  keep  the  n)ad. 
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PSALM  LXXXVI.     Ctmmon  Metre.      M. 
(See  Hymn  lIv.) 
The  Greatness  and  Goodness  of  God. 

1  AifONc  the  gods  there's  nbne  like  thee, 

O  Lordi  alone  divine  ! 
Nor  is  their  nature,  mighty  Lord, 
Nor  are  their  works  like  thine. 

2  Therefore  their  great  Greator,  thee, 

All  nations  shall  adore  ; 
Their  long  misguide  pray'rs,  and  praise, 
To  thy  great  name  restore. 

3  All  shall  confess  thee  great,  and  great 

The  wonders  thou  hast  done  ] 
They  shall  confess  thee  Goi  supreme. 
Confess  tl^ee  God  alone. 

4  Not  only  great,  but  good  thou  art, 

And  ready  to  foi^ive ; 
Thy  mercy  hears  the  penitent, 

And  bids  the  sinner  live. 
'  5  To.ray  repeateil,  humble  prayV, 

Q  Lord,  attentive  be  ! 
In  trouble,  1  on  thee  will  call. 

For  thou  wilt  answer  me. 
6  To  me,  who  daily  thee  invoke, 

Thy  mercy,  Lord,  extend  ; 
Refresh  Ay  sorvant's  soul,  whose  hopes 

On  thee  alone  depend. 

Watts  and  Tate  with  alterations. 

PSALM  LXXXVII.     Long  Metre.         * 
The  Church  the  Birth  Place  of  Saints. 
^Oq  opening  a  new  pi^ce  of  worship.) 
1  And  will  the  great  eternal  God, 
0]\parth  establish  his  abode  ? 
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And  will  be,  from  his  radiant  tt»t>ne, 
'     Avow  our  temples  as  his  own  ? 

2  Wefaing  the  tribute  of  our  praise, 
And  ang  diat  condescending  gr^ce 
Which  to  our  notes  will  lend  an  ear, 
And  call  us,  sinful  mortals,  hear. 

,3  Our  Father's  watchful  care  we  bless, 
Which  guards  our  synagogues  in  pdtce. 
That  no  tumultuous  foes  invade. 
To  fifl  our  worstiippers  with  dread. 

4  These  wall$»  we  to  thy  honour  r^se, 
Long  may  they  echo  with  thy  piuse ; 
And  thou  des<^nding  fill  die  place. 
With  choicest  tokens  of  thy  gr^ce. 

5  Here  let  the  great  Redeeme^reign, 
With  all  the  graces  of  his  train ; 
Whilst  pow'r  divine  his  word  attend 
To  conquer  foes,  and  cheer  his  friends. 

6  And  in  the  great  decisive  day,      .  ' 
When  God  the  nations  shall  survey,    ^ 
May  it  before  the  world  appear. 
Thousands  Were  bom  to  gloiy  here. 

DODORIDGB. 

PSALM  LXXXVIIL    Ver.  10.    L.  M.    ML 
Reaoimatlon. 
(Adapted  Iq  the  design  of  Humane  Societies.) 

1  Frok  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  deaths 
Do  we  receive  our  vital  breath ; 

And,  at  thy  sovereign  call,  resign 
That  vital  breath,  that  gift  divine* 

2  Wilt  thou  show  wonders  to  the  dead  ? 
Wilt  thou  revive  the  lifeless  head;? 
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And,  from  ^  silence  of  die  grave, 
Wilt  thou  the  wretched  iictim  save  t 

.    3  Such  wonders,  formerly  unknown, 
Thy  providence  to  us  hath  shown ; 
To  i^ble  man  thou  dost  impart  . 
The  plastick,  life-redeeming  art. 

4  We  bless  thee  for  die  skill  and  pow'r. 
From  (Jeath's  af^pearance  to  restae  ' 
This  nice  machine  of  curious  frame,  . 
And  light  again  the  vital  flame. 

5  May  ev^ry  life  by  thee  restored 
Be  consecrated  to  the  Lord ; 
Majr  pious  love  inspire  each  breast. 
Which  has  thy  saving  hand  confessed. 

6  Again  they  must  resign  their  breath. 
And  sink  beneath  the  stroke  of  death  ;  * 
When  from  tliat  death  they  shall  revive. 
May  each  with  diee  in  glory  live. 

PSALM  LXXXVIII.     Six  Une  L.  M.      b 

On  the  Death  of  Friends. 

1  O  Go©  of  my  salvation,  hear 

My  nightfy  groans,  my  daily  pray'r, 

That  still  employ  my  Wasting  breath ; 
My  soul,  declining  to  the  grave,  , 
Implores  thy  sovereign  pow'r  to  save 
From  dark  despair  and  gloomy  d^th. 

2  Thy  wrath  lies  heavy  on  my  feoul, 
And  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll, 

Whilst  dust  aiid  silence  si>rpad  the  gloota ; 
*  My  friends  belbv'd,  in  liappier  days. 
The  dear  companion  of  my  ways, 
Descend  around  me  to  the  tomb. 
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3  As  lost  in  lonely  grief  I  tread 
The  silent  mansions  of  the  dead,  , 

Or  to  some  throng'd  assembly  go  ; 
Thrq^igh  all  alike  I  rove  alone, 
F^otten  here,  and  there  unknown, 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  wo. 

4  Wilt  thou  neglect  my  mournful  caH  ? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  fall, 

When  life  departs  arid  love  expires  ? 
Can  dust  ancj^  darkness  iM'aise  the  Lord, 
Or  wake  and  brighten  at  his  word. 

To  join  the  high  angelic  choirs  r 

5  My  fi-iends  are  gone,  my  comforts  fled; 
The  sad  remembrance  of  the  dead 

Recals  my  wand'ring  thoughts  to  motrn ; 
But  through  each  melancholy  day, 
I  call  on  thee,  and  still  will  pray. 

Imploring  still  thy  kmd  return. 

Baklow. 

■  '■  ■       ■  ■ . ,,    I.I  .„      ■    ^. ,        ,,■.,» 

PSALM  LXXXIX.    First  Part.    C.  M.    » 
A  blessed  Gospel. 

1  Blest  are  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 

The  gospePs  joyful  sound ; 
Peace  shall  attend  the  path  they  go> 
And  light  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  j6y  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name ; 
His  promises  exalt  their  hope. 
Nor  Satan  dares  condemn. 

3  The  Lord  our  gl(My  and  defence. 

Strength  and  salvation  gives ; 
Israel,  thjr  King  (br  ever  reigns. 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

*        WiVTTfi. 
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PSALM  LXXXIX.    Sec.  Part.  CM.  marb 
Tlie  Coveouil  of  Gmee. 

1  Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vidon  said,     f 

And  made  his  mercy  known  :; 
"  Sinners,  behold  your  help  is  laid.  ' 
"  On  my  beloved  Son. 

2  '^  Behold  the  Man  my  Visdom  chose,  ^ 

'^  Among  your  mortal  race;  . 

^'  His  head  my  h<dy  oil  o'eiflows,  ' 
"  The  Spirit  of  my  grace. 

3  "High'shall  he  reign  on  David's  throne, 

"  My  people's  better  King ;  , 

".  My  arm  snail  put  his  rivals  down, 
"  And  still  new  subgects  bring.         . 

4  "  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 

"  With  mercy  by  his  sijle  ;  [eea. 

"  While  in  my  name,  thrdugh  earth  ana 
"  He  shall  in  triumph  ride. 

5  "  Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God, 

"  He  shall  for  ever  own ; 
"  Call  me  his  Rock,  his*Iigh  Abode, 
"  And  ril  support  my  Sbn. 

6  "  My  first-bom  Son,  arrayed  in  grate, 

"  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ;    .      V 
"  Beneath  him  angels  know  their  place, 
**  And  princes  at  his  feet. 

7  "  My  cov'nant  stands  for  ever  fast, 

"  My  promises  are  strong ; 
*    "  Firm  as  the  heav'a  his  throne  shall  last, 
^'  His  seed  endure  as  lonjg:.'',  =  ? 

WA.TT8. 

11 
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iVAUl  LX3EXIX.    3d  Put  CiM.     M  or  b 
ne  OovMiMt  ti  Gfioe. 

1  «  Yit  (tekh  the  Lard)  if  David's  race, 

"  The  children  6f  my  Son, 
*^  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  s^ce, 
**  And  tempt  my  anger  down  ; 

2  ''  Their  sins  PU  visit  with  the  rod, 

^*  And  make  tfaehr  fdly  srfidit ; 
^^  But  neuter  cease  to  be  their  God, 
**  Nor  from  my  troth  dep^t. 

3  *'My  oov'i!?nt  I  will  not  revoke, 

**  But  keep  my  gijcc  in  mind ; 
"And  what  etenm  Love  hath  spoke, 
^Eternal  Truth  shaU  bind. 

4  "Once  have  I  sworn  (I  need  no  more) 

•*  And  pledged  my  holiness, 
,       Tose«  the  sacred  promise  sure 
'         To  David  and  his  race. 

5  "  The  sun  shall  see  his  owning  rise, 

"  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
"  Lmg  as  ne  travels  round  the  skies,  < 
**  To  give  the  nations  day. 

6  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night, 

**  His  kingdom  shall  endure, 
<'  Till  the  ilx'd  laws  of  shade  and  light 
"  Shall  be  observed  no  moie/» 

Watt«. 

PSALH  LXXXIX.    Six- Line  Long  Metre.'  b 
Li^  Death,  md  the  ReMirectioo. 

i  Think,  migbty  God,  oo  feeble  man ! 
How  few  his  hours,  how  short  the  qpw ! 
I^iort  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave : 
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Who  can  secure  hk  vital  breath, 
Against  the  boU  deinaiids  of  deirth, 
With  skUlto  fly,  or  pow'rtoswref 

2  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 

^*  The  race  of  men  was  ovfy  made 

"  For  sickness,  sontw,  and  Ae  dutf  ?•* 
Are  not  thy  servwts,  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  the  grave,  and  tum'd  to  chcyf 
Lord,  Where's  t^  kindness  to  tne  juA? 

3  Hast  thou  not  promisM  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  $ieed,  a  heav'niv  crown  ? 

But  flesh  and  sen^  indu^  despair : 
For  ever  blessed  be  tfie  Lcnxl, 
That  f ^th  c^  read  thy  holv  wqrd, 

And  find  a  reinfection  there* 

4  For  «Kfr  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Who  s^ves  his  sakits  a  leng  wwf^ 

For  all  their  toil,  reproach,  and  pain ; 
Let  aH  belpw,  aond  all  above,  s 

Join  to  proclaitn  thy  wondrous  love. 

And  each  repeat  their  loud  uimen. 

PSALM  LXXXiX.    First  Part.    Lai^  Metre.   M 
The  Corenant  of  Grace, 

1  For  ever  shall  my  song  record 
The  tnitb  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
M ere  V  and  truth  for  ever  stand 
Like  heav'n,  establish'd  by  his  hand« 

2  Thus  to  his  Son  he  swore^  and  said, 
**  Widi  thee  my  covenant  is  made ; 
'*  In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live, 

^   ''Gkxyandgraoearetlunetogive. 
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3  "  Be  thou  my  Prophet,  thou  my  Priest, 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  blest ; 

**  Thou  ittt  my  dxMtn  Kii%,  thy  tbxxK 
**  Shal^tand  eternal,  as  my  own, 

4  **  There's  ncMie  of  all  my  samts  above^ 
^     '*£bmuch  my  image  or  my  love ; 

**  Celestial  powers  thy  subjects  are. ; 
*^Then  what  can  earui  with  thee  compsune  ? 

5  "  David,  my  savant,  whom  I  chose 

"  To  guard  my  ilock*  to  crush  my  foes, 
^  Andf  rais'd  inm  to  uie  Jewish  tbrone, 
**  Was  but  the  shadow  of  my  Son.'*  " 

6  Now  let  the  church  rejoice  Mid  sing 
Jesus  her  Saviour,  and  her  King  ; 
Angels  his  heav'niy  honours  snow, 
And  saints  declare  his  works  below. 

Watt?. 


PSALM  LXXXIX.     See.  Part.    L.  M.    aK  or  b 
Divine  Soyereignty^  and  PufaUck  Wonhtp. 

1  What  seraph  of  celestial  birth. 

To  vie  with  Israel's  GocJ  shall  dare  ? 
^Or  who  among  the  sons  of  earth, 
Cfoi  with  the  mighty  God  compare  ? 

2  Lcxxl  God  of  armies,  who  can  boast 

Of  strength  and^ow'r  like  thine  renown'd  ? 

Of  such  a  numerous  faithful  host 

As  that  which  does  thy  throne  surround  ? 
9  Thou  dost  the  raging  sea  control, 

And  change  the  surface  of  the  deep ; 

Thou  mak'st  the  sleeping  billows  rdl. 

Thou  mak'st  the  rolling  Wllows  sleep ! 
4  In  thee,  the  sovereign  right  remains 

Of  earth  and  heav'n  ;  thee,  Lord^lone^ 
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The  worid,  and  ail  ths^  it  coQtaiiiSi 
Their  Maker  and  Preserver  own* 

5  Happjr,  tfarke  hsq)py  tfiiQ%  1^  hc^ 
The  sacred  trumpet's  joyml  sound ; 
Andivho  aiiKMig  tbf  saints  a^xao*. 
With  thy  most  gbrioos  presence  €toiwn% 

6  Wfdirev'tenceandrcHgpiousdreadj  ' 
Thy  saints  vn&  to  thy  temple  pres^ ; 

Thnr  fear  through  all  their  fleets  shdi  sppea^ 
Wno  tby  most  holy  name  confess* 

..  .    . -    Tai»». 

^  PSALM  XC.         Commtm  Metre.        ^^ 
God'i  Etermty,  and  Man'i  Mort«liiy. 

1  Befor  £  the  bills  in  order  stood,     . 

Or  earth  receiv'd'her  frame, 
From  everlasting,  thou  art  God, 
.    To  endless  yteai^  the  same« 

2  Thy  word  commands  our  fiesh  to  duflt, 

•*  Return,  ye  sons.of  men  ;*' 
All  nations  rose  from  eatth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

3  A  diousand  ages  in  diy  si^t 

Are  like  an  ev'ning  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  die  nig^. 
Before  die  rising  sun. 

4  Time,  like  an  ever-running  irtream,     ' 

Be^  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dreson 
Dies  at  die  op^fmis  day. 

S 'l^hutafemrw|l9Sie;<}aysaoioi^ 
Tq iSbiot score  yeatsan^  ton;    . 
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And  att  bejrcmd  that  short  account 
Is  sorrow,  tdl,  and  pson. 
6  Then  let  us  learn  the  heav'idy  art, 
T*  ittiprove  the  hom^  we  hiw'e ; 
Thai  we  may  act  the  wiser  ]^>art, . 
\       And  live  beyond  the  grave. 

^  Watts. 

PSALM  XC.         Long  Metre,    2K  or  5 
>     ^  Divine  Protection  tbroug^h  every  A^^. « 

i  Thou,  Lord,^thro'  ey'ry  changiqg  scene. 
Hast  to  the  $aints  a  refuge  been  ; 
Thro*  ev'ry^  age,  eternal  God, 
Their  pleasing  home,  their  safe  abode. 

2  Li  thee  our  fathers  sought  their  rest. 
And  were  with  thy  protection  blest ; 
Though  in  the  shade  of  death  they  lie. 
They**  rise  and  dwell  above  Ihe  sky. 

3  Behold  their  sc^is,  a  feeble  race  ! ; 
We  oonne  to  fill  our  fathers'  place  ; 
Our  helt^less  state  with  pity  view, 
And  let  us  share  their  refuge  too. 

4  Through  all  the  thorny  paths  we  tread. 
Ere  we  are  numbered  with  the  dead  ; 
When  fiiends  desert,  and  foes  invade, 
Be  thou  our  all-sufficient  aid.  ' 

5  So  when  this  pilgrim^e  is  o'er, 

'And  we  must  dwell  on  earth  no  more ; 
To  thee,  great  God,  may  we  ascend, 
\    And  find  an  everlasting  xriend. 

6  To  thee  our  infant  race  we'll  leave. 
Them  may  their  fathers'  God  receive  ; 
That  voices,  yet  unform'd,  may  raise  ' 
Succeeding  hymns  of  humUe  prase. 
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PSALM  XC.       Short  Metrei  b 

The  Shortness  of  Life. 

1  Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame  !  \ 
Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  tis, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clsiy 

That  built  our  body  first ! 
And  ev'ry  month,  and  ev'ry  day, 
Tis  mould'ringr  back  to  dust, 

3  Then,  if  oiu*  days  must  fly, 

We'll  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way,    ' 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

4  They'll  sooner  waft  us  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Then  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

■ Watts.  . 

PSALM  XCL     Common  Metre.     2&  or  D 
Divine  Protection^  Resignation  and  Gratttade. 

1  When  I  survey  life's  varied  scene, 

Amidst  the  diarkest  hours. 
Bright  rays  of  comfort  shine  between* 
And  thorns  are  mix'd  with  flow'rs. 

2  This  thought  can  all  my  ^ars  control, 

And  bid  my  sorrovvs  fly  ; 
No  harm  cai>  ever  reach  my  soul, 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye. 

3  Whaite'er  thy  saot^d  will  ordsdns, 

O  8^  iHe  strength  ta  bear  I 
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And  let  me  knqw  my  Father  xdgns. 
And  trdst  W^  tender  care. 

4  If  psun  and  skknessTend  th|S  fiame, 

And  life  aknost  depart ; 
Is  not  thy  mercy  still  the  same. 
To  cheer  my  drooping  heart? 

5  Is  blooming  health  my  happy  share ; 

O  may  I  bless  my  God! 
Thy  goodness  let  my  song  declare, 
And  spteskd  thy  praise  abroad. 

6  While  such  delightful  gifts  as  these 

Are  kindly  dealt  to  me, 
Be  all  my  hours  of  health  and  flasc 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee. 

7  If  cares  and  sorrows  me  surround. 

Their  pow  V  why  should  I  fear  ? 
My  inward  peace  they  cannot  wound, 
If  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

8  Thy  sovereign  ways  are  all  unknown 

To  my  weak,  erring  sight  j 
Yet  let  my  souF,  adonqg,  own 
That  m  thy  ways  are  right 

_         Mat.  8t»«l»« 

PSALM  XCII.    Long   Metre.  M 

For  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  Wei.cok£,  diou  day  of  sacred  rest; 
No  mortal  cares  shall  fill  my  breast ; 
O  mm  my  heart  in  tune  be  founds 
Like  David's  haip  of  solemn  sound ! 

2  My  heart  shall  triumpLin  my  Lcxdy 
And  bless  hi?  woiks,  and  bk^  hi^  woid ; 
Thy  wofiu  of  gm:c»  how  taigiit  tfa^ 
How  deep  t^  qs^qmIb^  bM^Yi^ 
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3  Fook  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high. 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  thg^  die ! 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Command  them  to  the  shade  of  death, 

4  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  purify'd  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

5  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before, 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no^  more  ; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain. 
Nor  Satanjbreak  my  peace  agab. 

6  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  dear'd  or  wish'd  below  ; 

And  ev*ry  pow'r  find  full  employ 
In  tibat  eternal  world  of  joy. 

Watts. 

-      !■  - ..11   ■■■  .....III      ■■.II         m        ,1  I      I.     <fc 

PSALM  XCIII.      Long  Metre.    Jl  or  b 
I)ivme  Sovereignty  and  Holiness. 

1  The  Lord,  the  God  of  glcMy  reigns. 
In  robes  of  majesty  arrayed  ; 

The  eardi's  foundation  ne  sustains, 

A^d  rules  the  world  his  hand  hath  made.   ; 

2  Ere  rolling  seas  began  to  move,  \  . 
Or  the  blue  heav*ns  were  stretched  abroad, 
Thy  sacred  throne  was  fix'd  above  ; 

-  From  everlasting  thou  art  God. 

3  The  floods,  O  Lord,  lift  up  thek  voice,    ' 
And  toss  their  troubled  waves  on  high  ; 
But  God  above  can  still  the  noise, 

And  njake  the  angry  sea  comply. 

4  Thy  righteous  laws,  O  Lord,  are  sure ;. 
And  those  who  in  thy  presence  dw:ell, 
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That  hapw  stationt  to  secme^ 
Must  sttlim  bc4uiess  excd. 

Tatb  and  Stbblb. 

PSALM  XCIII.     Partkular  Jtf^ire.         « 
Divine  Power,  the  Chtirefa'8  Safety. 

1  The  Lofsd  Jehovah  reia^ 

And  royal  state  maintains  ; 
His  head  with  awful  glories  oTQwn'd  ; 

Array'd  jn  rqbes  oflight, 

Begirt  with  sov'rejgn  might, 
And  rays  pf  majesty  around. 

2  tJpheld  by  thy  commaiidst 

The  wmd  securely  stands. 
And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word  ; 

Thy  throne  was  fix*d  on  Kgh, 

Bdnfe  the  starry  sky ; 
Etiamal  b  thy  kingdom.  Lord. 

3  In  vain  the  noisy  crowd, 

Like  Milows  fierce  and  loud, 
Affitinst  thine  empire  rage  and  roar : 

In  vain,  with  angry  »>tte, 

The  suriy  nations  fignt, 
And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 

4  Let  floods  and  nations  rage, 

And  all  their  pow'rs  engage. 
Let  swelling  tides  assault  the  sky ; 
The  terrors  of  thy  frown 
'      SbaU  beat  their  madness  down  ; 
Thy  throne  for  ever  stands  on  high. 

5  Tlnr  promises  are  true, 

Thy  grace  is  ever  new;  [move^ 

There  fix'd,   thy  church  shall  ne'er  re- 


PSALM  94  131 

Thy  samts  M^th  hcAy  faur 

Sbm  in  thy  courts  aj^pear. 

And  sing  thine  everlasting  love. 

WATTi. 

PSALBI  XCIV;    C<mman  Mitre.  |> 

AgwiKt  Wii^lttd  Riyen, 

1  How  long,  O  Lord,  shdll  wicked  men 

In  splendid  triumph  ride  ? 
How  long  shall  haughty  tyrants  reign. 
By  vkmsnce  and  pride  ? 

2  Th^  say,  "the  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears ;" 

When  will  the  fix)ls  be  wise  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind,  who  made  their  ^es? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vain, 

And  they  shall  fed  his  powV ; 
His  wrath  snail  pierce  their  souls  with  pain. 
In  some  distressing  hour. 

4  Powers  of  iniquitsr  may  rise, 

And  frame  pernicious  laws  ; 
But  God.  my  refuge,  rules  the  skies, 
He  will  ddTend  my  cause. 
5 .  Wheii  multitudes  of  mournful  thoughts 
Within  my  bosom  roll, 
Thy  grace,  which  pardons  all  my  faults, 
Shall  cheer  my  oToqping  soul 
6  Blest  is  the  man  dqr  hatids  chastise. 
And  to  his  duty  draw  ; 
Thy  scouises  make  thy  children  wise, 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 
t  ForGod  vnU  not  cast  off  lus  saints. 
Nor  lus  own  prMnise  break ; 
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He  pardons  his  inheritance. 
For  hb  own  mercy's  sake. 

Watts* 

-•  j  ■     ■    -  -    -_^ —      ■   — —  — ■ 

TSALM  XCV.      Common  MUre.        m 
Before  Prayer.  ^ 

1  Sing  to  die  Lord  Jebovah*s  name. 

And  in  hb  str^igth  rgoice  ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2  With  thanks  a^iroach  his  awful  throne, 
,  And  psalms  <n  honour  sing ; 

The  great  Jehovah  reigns  alone, 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear^  let  angels  kooXv 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
Whoi  once  compared  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  his  ^acious  hand ; 
He  fix'd  the  seas  what  bounds  to  keep. 

And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

♦ 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adcxe. 

Come,  kneel  before  his  iace ; 
O  may  the  creatures  of  his  potv'r    - 
Be  children  of  his  grace  ! 

^  Non*  is  the  time,  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  our  request ; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wrath,  and  swear 
"  Ye  shall  not  see  my  rest." 

Watm. 
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PSALM  XCV.    First  Part.     L.  M.      S 
PuUiek  Worship. 

1  O  c  o  M  £ ,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  thanks  to  our  Almi^ty  King ; 
For  we  our  voices  high  should  raise, 
When  our  salvation's  Rock  we  praise  ! 

2  Into  his  presence  let  us  haste, 

To  thank  him  for  his  favours  pAst ; 
To  him  address,  in  /oyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  his  name  belongs  : 

S  For  God,  the  Lord.  enthrcm*d  in  state^ 
Is  with  unrivall'd  glory  great ; 
A  King,  superior  far  to  all 
Whom  by  the  title  gods^  we  call. 

4  The  depths  of  earth  are  in  his  hand. 
Her  secret  wealth  at  his  command  ; 
The  strength  of  hills  that  threat  the  skies, 
Subjected  to  his  empire  lies. 

5  llierolling  ocean's  vast  abyss 
By  the  same  sov'reign  right  is  his  ; 
'Tis  mov'd  by  that  Almighty  hand,"^ 

' W  hich  form*d  and  fix'd  the  solid  latid. 

6  O  let  us  to  his  courts  repair, 

^  And  bow  with  adoration  tliere ! 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 
Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  fall* 


Tat«. 


PSALM  XCV.    Sec.  Part.    L.  M.    ^  or  b 
Cunaati  lost  through  Unbelief. 

1  Come,  let  ouf  souls  address  the  Lqrd, 
Who  jfram'd  our  natures  by  his  word  ; 
12 
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He  is  our  Shepherd^  we  the  sheq> 
His  mercy  chose,  Im  pastuies  keep. , 
t  Come,  let  xis  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
The  counsels  of  his*  love  obey  ; 
N<Mr  let  our  hardened  hearts  provoke. 
Like  Israel,  the  avenging  stroke^ 
Thus  saidi  the  Lord,  "How  false  they  prove, 
"  Forget  my  pow'r,  abuse  my  love  ! 
**  Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
"  Their  feet  shsA  never  enter  there/' 

Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread. 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels,  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 
Nor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 
Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it' waits, 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  fwever  blest. 

/Wati«. 

PSALM  XCV.     Short  Metre.  ML 

f    -        Before  a  Sermon,   . 

i  Coke,  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing  ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2  He  formM  the  deeps  unknown, 
I      He  gave  the  seas  tlieir  bound  ; 

The  wat'ry  worlds  are  all  his  own, 
And  all  the  solid  groufwJ. 

3  Come,  worship  at  his  throne. 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own,. 
He  vxxxCq.  us  by  his  word. 
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4  To-day  attend  hia  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  hi3  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  laiigudge  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hw-d,  like  stubborn  Jews, 
^   That  unbelievhigfrace — 

6  Hie  Lord,  in  anger  drest, 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 
"  You,  who  de^'d  my  promis'd  rest, 
"  Shall  have  no  portion  there,'* 

Watts. 
PSAU^  XCVI.      Six  Ime  L.M.        m 
Unttcnal  Pntat* 

1  Lcrall  tie  earth  their  voices  r^se^ 

To  sing  a  bfty  psalm  of  praise,  ^ 

And  bkss  the  xreat  Jehovah's  name ; 
His  gloiy  let  the  heathen  know. 
His  Wonders  to  the  nations  show. 
And  all  his  works  of  grace  proclaim. 

2  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  praise  be  great, 
'Who  sits  on  high  enthi'on'd  in  state  ; 

To  him  alone  let  praise  be  giv'n,: 
Those  gods  the  heathen  world  adore„ 
In  vain  pretend  to  sovVeign  powV ; 

He  only  niles  who  made  the  heav'p,  v 

3  He  fram'd  the  globe,  he  spread  the  sky, 
A^nd  all  the  shining  worlds  on  high ; 

He  reigns  complete  in  gloiy  there  : 
Hb  beams  are  majesty  and  light,  . 
His  i^Iories,  how  divinely  bright ! 

His  temple,  how.  divinely  fair ! 
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4  Let  heav'n  be  glad,  let  earth  rejoice, 
Let  ocean  lift  its  roaring  voice. 

Proclaiming  loud,  "Jehovah  reigns  !" 
For  joy  let  fertile  vallies  sing, 
And  tuneful  eroves  their  tribute  bring  , 

To  him,  wnoae  pow'r  the  worid  sustsuns. 

5  Come,  the  great  day,  the  glorious  iiopr. 
When  earth  shall  own  his  sovereign  pow'r. 

And  barb'rous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  universe  confess 
The  beaut}^  of  his  holiness, 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  proclaim. 

Tatb  and  Watts,  anited  and  varied. 

PSALM  XCVIl.  Longmtre.    X 

Grace  and  dory. 

1  Th^  Afaiughty  reigns,  exalted  high*'      ' 
Overall  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice. 
And  hosts  celestial  join  their  voice* 

2  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouc^  nis  feet  surround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3  Ye,  who  confess  his  holy  name, 
Hate  ev'ry  work  of  sin  and  shame ; 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  Ms  friends. 
Ana  from  the  snares  of  hell  defends. 

4  Immortal  light,  arid  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown  ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 
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5  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  aijd  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but.  the  souls  who  taste  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  holiness 

^ WATTi. 

PSALM  XCVIIi.         Common  Metre.    M 
Blesyings  of  the  Mesffiah's  Kingdom. 

1  To  our  Almighty  Maker,  God, 

New  honours  be  addressed ; 

His  great  salvation  shines  abroad, 

And  makes  the  nations  blest. 

2  He  spake  the  word  to  Abraham  first, 

His  truth  fulfils  his  grace ; 
The  Gentiles  make  his  name  their  trust, 
-     And  learn  his  righteousness. 

3  Jov  to  the  world !  The  Lord' is  conie, 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room. 
And  heav'n  and,  nature  sing. 

4  Joy  to  the  world  I   her  Saviour-reigns, 

Let'fncn  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  lands  and  seas,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Rq>eat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains 

5  No  mo*e  let  an  and  swrow  grow, 

Nor  violence  abound ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
'Wherever  man  is  foundi 

6  He  jules  the-  world  ^th  righteousness, 

And  makes  die  nations  prove 
The  blessings  of  his  truth  aqdgiacet 
The  wondbrs  of  Ws  love. 
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PSAUtt  XCIX.     Shm-t  Metrt..  X 

A  holy  God  worslnpped  with  Reverence. 

L  The  God,  Jehovah,  reigns, 
Ltt  al^l  the  nations  feat ; 
Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne, 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  worship  ^at  his  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness, 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

3  When  Israel  was  his  church. 

When  Aaron  was  his  priest, 
When  Moses  cry'd,  whea  Samuel  pray^ , 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  Oft  he  forgave  their  sins, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  6ft  he  made  his  vengeance  IfnoWn, 
When  they  abused  his  grace.' 

5  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,     . .  / 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  salfee  J 
StiH  he's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

WiLTTS. 

I      .  I        II    I  -II      I  I  ■     i.ii.  I.      ■      ■    i'     ■    ■■■■    ..I     W      ^     ■  II 

PSALM  C.       Long  Metre.  2K 

praise  to  oar  Creator.  . 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne,  * 
Ye  tiations,  bow  with  sacred  joy ;' 
Know  that  the  Lwd  is  God  alone,    . 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  pow'r,  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  apd  formed  us  me» ; 
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And  wheii  like  waikl'ring  sheep  we  stray'd, 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again.  * 

3  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 
Our  souls  and  all  ouj:  mortal  frame ; 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name ! 

4  Well  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 
Highasthe  heav^i  our  voices  raise ;  ' 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Thou  Lord  art  good,  thou  Lord  art  kind ; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  thy  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  men  shall  find 
Thy  tri)th  ffom  age  to  age  endure. 

6  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command ; 
Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CI.     Corjtmon  Metre.       Mort> 
A  Psalm  for  the  Master  of  a  Family. 

1  Of  justice  and  of  grace  I  sing. 

And  pay  to  God  my  vows ; 
Thy  grace  and  ju^ce,  heavenly  King, 
Teach  me  to  rule  my  liouse. 

2  Now  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 

And  make  thy  servant  wise ; 

111  suffer  nothirjg  near  me  there. 

That  shall  offend  thine  eyes. 

3  The  man  who  doth  his  neighbour  wrong, 

By  fiilsehood  or  by  force ;         .    . 
The  scornful  eye^  the  slandVous  tongue, 
rn  drive  them  from  my  doors. 
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4  The  pure,  the  feithfuU  and  the  jo^ 
My  favour  diaU  enjoy ; 
These  are  the  friends  that  I  will  trust, 
The^er^ants  I'll  employ • 

3  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit, 
I'll  not  endure  a  nigltt ;  \ 

The  liar!s  tongue  lever  hate, 
*  And  banish  from  i^y  sight- 

&  V\\  purge  my  family  around, 
'  And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  dhall  my  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CIL    First  Part    C.  M.        M 
Prayer  heard,  and  Zion  restored. 

1  Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice ; 

Behold  the  promised  hour  f 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voice. 
And  will  exalt  his  powV. 

2  Her  .dust  and  ruins  Ihat  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  built  again. 
And  all  that  dilst  shall  rise. 

,  3  'Hie  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 
And  stdnd  in  glory  there  ; 
Nations  shall  bow  and  own  hb  name» 
And  WQRdiip  in  his  fear. 

4  He  sits  a  sov'rdgn  (xi  his  throne,. 
With  pity  in  bis  eyes  ^ 
^     He  hears  tw  dying  pris'tiersgroon^ 
An^  sees  their  wants  arise. 
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5  He  frees  the  souk  condemft'd  to  death ; 

And  when  his  saints  complain,  - 
It  can't  be  said  they  spent  their  breath, 
Or  shed  their  tears  m  vain. 

6  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 

And  left  on  long  record,  '      . 

That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read. 
And  learn  to  trust  the  Lord.      * 

Watts, 

PSALM  CIL     Second  Part     C.  M.     "*. 
The  Unchangeableness  of  God. 

1  Th  o  u,  Lord,  hast  earth's  foundations  laid ; 

The  heav'ns,  a  glorious  frame, 
By  thine  Almighty  hand  were  spread, 
And  sptak  their  Maker's  name. 

2  Their  shining  glories  all  shall  fadei 

By  thy  controlling  pbw'r, 
Chang'd  like  a  vesture  when  decay'd  : 
But  thou  shalt  still  endure. 

3  Thy  bright  perfections,  all  divine, 

Etemafas  thy  days, 
Through  everlasting  ages  shine. 

With  undkninish'd  rays. 
,4  Thy  servants'  children,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  their  fathers'  God ; 
To  latest  times  thy  fiivour  share. 

And  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

Mrs.  Steelb. 

PSALM  CIL     ver.  24,  27.    L.  M.        b 
Compared  with  Hebrews  i.  8 — 12,  xi}i.  8. 
The  MortaVity  of  Man  and  the  Eternity  of  Chiflfit. 

It  is  the  Lord,  our  Maker's  hand 
Weakens  our  sttengih  amidst  the  race ; 
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Disease  and  death,  at  his  command. 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  rfiqrt^ur  days. 

2  Spare  us,  O  Lord,  aloud  we  pray, 
JJor  let  our  sun  go*  down  at  noqn  ; 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day  r 
And  must  thy  people  die  so tsochi? 

3  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 
This  thought  our  sorro\y  shall  assuage ; 
"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  live, 
Christ  is  the  same  through  ev'iy  age*'* 

4  'Twas  he  this  earth's  foundation  laid, 
Heav'n  is  the  building  of  his  hand; 

This  earth  grows  old,  these heav'nsdtaufiidc. 
And  all  be  chang'd  at  his  command. 

5  The  stany  curtains  dF  the  sky 

Like  garments  shall  be  kud  aside ;      ^^   . 
But  stiU  thy  thitme  stands  firm  and  hi^. 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

.6  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  shall  five, 

^    And  on  thy  throne  thy  children  reign ; 

'  This  dying  world  shall  they  survive, 

And  the  dead  saints  be  raised  again. 

Watts, 


PSALM  cm.     First  Part    L.  M.     k 
Praise  to  God  for  hip  Goodness. 

1  Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Uving  Gpd, 
Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  rove  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  pow'rs  withm  me  join. 

In  wock  and  worship  so  divine. 

2  Bless,  O  my  S(miI,  the  God  of  graoe ; 
His  &vours  claim  thy  highest  praise  : 
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Let  not  the  wonders  he  hath  wraugkt 
Be  lost  in  silence^  and  forgot. 

3  The  vices  of  the  mind  be  heals,      -    .  / 
And  cures  the  pains  that  nature  feds ; 
Redeems  the  soul  from  suilt,  and  saves 
Oin-  wasting  life  frcfm  threat -ning  graves* 

4  Our  youth  decay'd,.  his  powV  repairs; 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growkig  years ; 
He  satisfies  our  mouth  with  good, 
And  fills  our  souls  with  heavenly  food. 

5  He  sees  th'  oppressor,  aijd  th'  opprest, 
And  often  fl^ves  the  suft'rers  rest ; 
But  wiH  his  justice  more  display 

^    In  the  \ast  great  decisive  day. 

•6  His  powVhe  shbw'd  by  Moses*  hahds, 

And  gave  to  Israel  his  commands ; 
-  But  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known 
To  alTthe  nations  by  his  Son» 

, Watts. 

PSALM  cm.    Sec.  Part    S.  M.       » 
Divine  Mercy  in  the  midst  of  Judgment . 

1  My  soul,  repeat  his  praise. 

Whose  mercies  are  sa  great ; 
Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise. 
So  ready  to  abate.  ' 

2  'God  will  not  always  chide ; 

And  when  his  wrath  is  felt, 
,  His  strokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 
And  lighter  than  our  guilt. 

3  High  as  the  heav'ns  are  rais'd 

^     Above  the  ground  we  tread, ,  ' 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 
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4  Hat  grace  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  foir^ving  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

5  ITie  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  who  fear  his  namt;, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
He  knows  our  feeble  fr^^ie. 

6  Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 

Or  like  the  morning  flow'r  ; 
When  blasting  winds  spread  q'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

7  But  thy  compassion,  Lord, 

Through  ?ges  shall  endure  ; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 

Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

Watts. 

PSALM  cm.    Third  Part    C.  Af;      b~^ 
God's  tender  Regard  to  human  Weakness. 

1  Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  pow'r  proclaim. 

And  make  that  pow'r  our  trust, 
,    Which  rais'd  at  first  this  curious  frame. 
From  meari  and  lifeless  dust. 

2  By  dust  supported,  still  it  stands, 

rrepar'd  m  various  forms ; 
And  wrought  by  thy  creating  hands, 
To  nounsh  mortal  worms. 

3  Awhile  these  frail  machines  endure  i 

(Thefebrickofada^!) 
Then  lose  their  animating  pow  V, 
And  moulder  back  to  clay. 

4  Yet  firail  and  feeble  as  we  are, 

This  thought  is  our  repose, 


PSALM  103.  145 

That  he  who  first  our  frame  did  rear, 
Its  various  weakness  knows. 

5  He  views  us  with  a  pitying  eye, 

While  struggling  with  our  load ; 
In  foains  and  dangers  he  is  ni^h, 
Our  F.ather  andour  God. 

6  Gently  supported  by  his  love,        .  . 

We  tend  to  Vealms  of  peace ; 
'  Where  ev'ry  pain  shall  tar  remove, 
And  ev'ry  frailty  cease, 

DODSKXBOI. 

PSALM  CHI.     Fourth  Part.    CM,     M 
.  Angelick  Praise. 

1  Thou,  Lwl,    in  heav'n  hast  plac'd  thy 

Thy  kingdom  wide  extends  ;        [throne, 
Thy  vast  dominion  shall  be  known 
To  earth's  remotest  ends.^ 

2  Ye  angels,  who  excel  in  might. 

And  wait  to  do  his  will. 
Bless  him,  whose  work  is  your  delight^ 
Whose  pleasure  ye  fulfil. 

3  Ye  seraphs,  who  wth  ioy  obey 

The  orders  df  your  Kmg.  v 

Attend  hb  ch^irches  when  they  pray, 
Andjoiilthepraiee  they  sing.  ' 

4  Whilst  all  his  works  his  praise  proclaim,  ^ 

O  let  my  heart  and  totigue       ^    ^ 
Join  with  the  universal  frame,          \    . 
lA  this  eternal  song  !     *  :  ^ 

Partly  frQmW  AT  Tt. 
.13 
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A  PSALM  CIV.    Fitit  Ptrt.    L.  JIf.  ^    « 
DMk  Majesty  tnd  Goodness  in  Storm  tnd  R%m. 

1  Awake,  itiy  soul,  to  hymns  of  praise, 
To  God  the  song  of  triumph  raise ; 
Adom'd  with  majesty  divine, 

What  pomp,  what  glorj-,  Lord,  are  tjune ! 

2  Light  forms  his  robe,  and  round  his  head 
The  heav'ns  Aeir  aniple  curtain  spread ; 
See  on  the  wind's  expanded  wings 
The  chariot  of  the  King  of  kings ! 

3  *Around  him,  rang'd  in  awful  state'. 
Dark  silent  storms  attendant  wait* ;  i 
And  thunders,  ready  to  fulfil 

The  mandates  of  Ms  sovereign  will. 

4  From  earth's  low  mai^n  to  die  skies, 
He  bids  the  dusky  vapours  ris6  *, 
Then,  from  his  magazines  on  Wgh, 
Comn^ands  th'  imprisoned  winds  to  fly. 

5  The  lightning's  pallid  sheet  expands, 
An4,  s$how'rs  descend  on  f urrow'd  lands ; 
Whilst  down  the  mountain's  channel'd  side, 
The  torrent  rolls  in  swelling  pride : 

6  Till,  spent  its  wild  impetuous  forces  ^ 
And  setded  in  its  destin'd  course. 

It  waters  all  die  fruitful  plains. 
And  Hfe  in  various  forms  sustains. 

7  Thus,  clouds,  and  storms,  and  firc$  obey 
Thy  wise  and  ati-controlfang  sway ; 
And  whilst  thy  tent«  rouirfi  us  stand. 
We  see  a  Father's  bounteous  hand. 

Ms&ftzcK,  with  ftHeiittlaaK  and  addition. 
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PSALM  CIV.    Sec.  Part    L*  Af.        b 
'   The  Senmasi's  Prayer. 

1  Almighty  Rujerof.tbe  skks, 

How  various  are  thy  works  !  how  wise ! 
TTiy  pow'r  throughout  all  space  extends,    " 
Sinks  thro'  all  depth/  all  height  transcends  ! 

2  Not  earth  alone  bdholds  her  shores 
Emich'd  by  thy  exhausdess  storcs ; 
AHke,  throughout  ikek  liquid  reign. 
The  q;ireading  seas  thy  gifts  contain. 

3  Beneath,  uimumber'd  fishes  swarm, 
QfdiS^rent^size,  orvarious  form ; 
Above,  the  ships  incumbent  ride. 
Borne  on  the  bosom  erf*  the  tide. 

4  Here,  huge  leviathan  is  seen 

To  ^ort  die  mighty  waves  between  ; 
There,  icy  mountains  float  and  roll, 
Driv'n  from  die  seas  beneath  die  pde. 

5  On  high,  die  concave  we  behold 
In  Irrmg  blue,  or  sparkling  gold ; 
Whilst  waving  azure  fieldi&  around  1 
Spread  to  f  h'  hoiizon's  utmost  bound. 

6  The  winds  and  waves  obey  thy  will ;  ' 
'     The  needfe  owns  thy  pow'r  and  skill  ; 

And,  steer'd  by  thy  directing  band, 
Our  bark  shall  gain  me  wish'd  {or  land. 

^ MBmnicK,  with  alteration  and  •ddition. 

PSALM  CIV.    Third  Part.    L/Jtf.    X  or  b 
Divine  Providence  toward  MaiKand  Beast. 

1  Vast  are  thy  W(Mrks,  Almig^^  Lo'd  ! 
AU  nature  rests  up<m  diy  word  ; 


/ 
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And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands, 
^Waiting  their  pcxtion  from  thy  bands. 

2  If  thou  the  vital  air  deny, . 
Behold  them  sicken,  faint  and  die  ; 
Dust  to  its  kindred  dust  returns. 

And  earth  her  ruin'd  dflfepriug  mourns.  \ 

3  But  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  a^ain, 
And  fill  the  worid  with  beasts  and  meii, 
A  woi'd  of  thy  creating  breath  ^ 
Repaits  the -waste  of  time  and  death. 

4  Thy  glory,  fearless  of  decline. 
Thy  glory.  Lord,  shall  ever  inline  ; 
.Thy  worts,  the  honour  of  thy  iiuglit. 
Are  honoured  with  thy  own  deiigm^ 

5  Earth  at  thy  loolj^  shall  trembling  stand. 
Conscious  of  sovereign  pow'r  at  hand  ; 
And|i  touched  by  thy  vindictive  strds.e. 
The  everlasting  mountains  smoke. 

6  In  thee  our  hopes  and  wishes  meet, 
And  make  our  contemplations  sweet  ; 
Thv  praises  shall  our  breath  employ, 
Till  we  shall  rise  to  endless  joy. 

Watts  and  Merrick. 

PSALM  CIV.     Fourth  Part.    L.M.      £ 
The  Voic^  of*  the  Creatures  procUiming  God. 

There  is  a  God,  all  nature  speaks, 
Through  earth,  and  air^  and  seas,  and  skies ; 
See,  from  the  clouds  his  glory  breaks, 
When  the  first  beams  of  morning  rise  ! 
Behold  the  sun  serenely  bright. 
O'er  the  wide  world's  extended  frame 
Inscribes,  in  characters  of  light, 
His  mighty  Maker^s  glorious  name. 
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3  Diffusing  life,  his  influence  ^)reads, 
Aiid  health  and  plenty  smile  around  ; 
The  fruitful  fields  and  veidant  meads 
Are  with  a  thousand  blessings  croifm^id* 

4  AJmiriity  goodness,  pow'z  divine. 
The  nelds  and  verdant  meads  disp^ ; 
And  bless  the  hand  which  made  ttiem  shine 
With  various  chartns,  profusdy  gayl 

5  For  man  and  beast,  here  daily  food 
In  wide  extenave  plenty  grows  ; 
And  there,  for  drink^  the  crystal  flood 
In  strums,  sweet  winding,  gently  flows. 

6  Bv  cooling  streams  and  softening  show'rs. 
The  vegetable  race  are  fed ; 

And  trees,  and  plants,  and  herbs,  and  fiow'rs, 
Their  Maker's  constant  bounty  spread. 

7  Ye  curious  minds,  who  roam  abroad. 
And  trace  creation's  wonders  o'er, 
Confess  the  footsteps  of  our  God ; 
Come,  bow  before  him,  and  adore. 

Mrt^  Stsblb. 
PSALM  CIV.     ParHeular  Metre.  * 

FART  I. 

1  Bl£ss  God,  O  my  soul, 
Rgoice  in  Itts  name ; 
And  let  my  gfed  voice 
"    Thy  greatness  proclaim  : 
Surpassing  in  honour. 

Donunion  and  mignt ; 
Tt^tfarooe  b  ^  h^ven, 
■thy  it)beisdiefii^- 
19^ 
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2  The  sky  we  behold, 

A  curtain  display 'd, 
The  chambere  of  heav'n 

On  waters  are  laid. 
The  clpuds  are  a  chariot. 

Thy  glory  to  bear,    ' 
On  winds  thou  art  wafted. 

Thou  ridest  on  c\ir. 

3  As  rapid  as  fire, 

Thy  angels  on  high 
Convey  thy  commands,     , 
/   Thy  ministers  fly.^ 
The  earth,  on  its  basis 

Eternal  sustained. 
Is  fix'd  in  the  station 

Thy  wisdom  ordain'd* 

4  The  world,  when  at  first 

Of  clitios  composed, 
,  Was  void,  without  form. 

In  waters  enclos'd  ; 
Thy  voice,  how  majestick. 

In  thunder  was  heard  ; 
The  waters  subsided, 

The  mountsdns  appeared. 

PAKT   II. 

5  Thy  providence  fix'd 

The  stream  and  its  source  ; 
The  sea  knows  its  bounds. 

The  rivers  thdr  course. 
Convey'd  through  dark  ckumels. 

Springs  rise  on  the  lulls, 
Tfa^  burst  in  the  fountains^ 

Tky  fall  in  the  rills; 
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6  The  beasts  of  the  wfld, 
^  ^  Their  forest  for^e  : 

±m  herd  quit  the  field, 
To  drink  of  the  lake ; 

On  trees  crown'd  with  blossoms, 
Its  margfin'along, 

Birds,  warbling  sweet  music, 
Praise  GOD  in,dieir  song. 

7  Descending  on  hills, 

Clouds  plenteousness  pour ; 
All  nature  revives, 

Earth  smiles inthe shdifr'r : 
A^rment  of  verdure    • 

Apparels  the  plain; 
Fruits  iwell  in  the  garden. 

Fields  wave  with  their  grain. 

8  With  moisture  refreshed, 

The  vine  yields  its  fixiit, 
Tis  balm  to  our  hearts, 

To  health  a  recruit. 
With  pleasure  we  gather 

The  richness  of  oil ; 
'Tis  strength  to  our  body, 

Support  to  our  toil. 

PART   III. 

9  The  trees  fall  of  sap, 

\Vith  joy  rear  thdr  head. 
The  cedars  their  boughs 

O'er  Lebanon  qmead. 
Secure  in  the  covert 

The  bird  flies  f»  rest ;       ^ 
She  «ngs  on  the  branches. 

She  broods  on  the  ne^t. 
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10  I'he  pioe  ykkjs  a  home 
The  stork  to  secure : 
The  goat  on  the  crag 
DdBe3  tibe  pursuer. 
E'en  otature*  too  feeble 
Themselves  to  defend, 
On  cavesi  wd  cwcealment 
^     For  safety  dq)e9HJi- 

H  The  moon  by  thy  law 

Increases  and  wane^ : 
The  sun  keeps  th^  course 

Tby  wisdom  ordains. 
3y  mght  the  fierce  lion 

Roam&wide  for  his  prey,  ^ 
But  fiiea  to  his  cavern 

When  mom  brings  the  day. 

12  Then  man  with  the  sun 

His  labour  x^news, 
Till  ev^ng  wrives, 

That  labour  pursuesr 
Such),  Lord,  is  the  wisdom 

Thy  works  all  nrodaim ; 
Let  ^arth,  crown'd  with  riches, 

Rgcnqe  ui  tliy  name ! 

tART  IV. 

33  Nbrhece  o«4y,  Lord, 
Tl^y  mgH  we:  adore. 
The  9(ea  own$  thy  hand» 

TThy  wisdcHtiL  and  powV ; 
There  tribes,  without  mimlMr, 
.     ^  T«y<;5Pa<ures,reawrt; 
Levi^marogat^^ 

Afl4«M»|ike  tbdr  «^ 
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li  There  ships  spread  their  sails,    ' 
The  sunace  to  sweep  ;  , 
There  fish  nlpGibly  glide,    , 

Conceal'd  in  the  deep  : 
They  all  know  their  season, 
^     As  ^sasions  arise  ; 
And  tribes,  which  thy  bounty 
Has  ihade,  it  supplies^ 

'15  Tij?' willand  thy  word 

Endue  thepi  with  breath  ; 
Consumed  by  thy  blast, 
They  shrink  *into  death ; 
^  Restor'd  at  thy  pleasure, 
.New  beings  appear, 
Topeople  the  wat«^. 
The  earth  and  the  air. 

I    16  Rejoice  tl)en,  O  Lord, 

In  glory  secure ;  .     '     * 

The  works  thou  hast  made 

Through  ages  endure : 
Yet,  aw'd  by  thy  presence, 

When  thou  drawest  near, 
Smoke  bursts  firom  the  mountsuns, 

Eardi  trembles  with  fear. 

17  Thus,  Lord,  let  me  sing, 
Thv  glonr  to  raise  ; 
Delightful  the  strain, 
^  When  turt*d  to  thy  praise. 

The  Vile  have  their  sufferings, . 

The  just  their  reward  ; 
Bless  God,  O  my  spirit ! 
O  pr^se  ye  the  Lord  !       _ 
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PSALM  CV.     Cbmiiiim  Metre^        ,  WL 
^  The  Drnoe  Ptmhim  tp  Abnhtm  fidfiUed.    - 

1  Give  thanks  to  God,  invoke  his  name. 

And  tell  the  world  Ms  grace  ;       , 
Sound  tfaroofi^  the  eardi  his  deedsof  fime, 
^  That  all  may  sedi  Us  fiK:e. 

2  To  Abra'm  and  his  seed  he  swore. 

To  ^ve  Canaan's  land, 
TlKWgh  strangers,  destitute  of  pow'r, 
A  litpe  fedble  rand. 

3  Uke  pilgrims  through  thecountriesrcHuid, 

Seetlrely  they  removed ; 
^    And  haugnty  kings  who  on  them  nown^dy 
Severely  he  reiHXiv'd. 

4  The  Loid  Mmsdif  chose  out  tbdb:  way. 

And  ma^U  thdr  joumies  ria^ ; 
Gave  them  his  leading  cloud  by  dsy , 
A  fi'iy  guide,  by  night. 

5,  They.thirst,  and  waters  from  the  rock 
In  rich  abundance  flow  ; 
And,  following  sdll  the  course  th^  took, 
Rm  aU  the  desert  tlvough. 

6  O  wondrous  stream  !   O  blessed  type^ 

Of  ever  flowing  grace ! 
So  Christ  our  Bpck  miaintains  our  life. 
While  we  his  footsteps  trace. 

7  Thus  guarded  by  th*  Almighty  hand, 

The  chosen  tnbes  possessed 
The  blessings  of  the  promised  land. 
And  there  eqjoy'd  their  rest 

8,  T%en  \s^  the  world  fortear  its  rage. 
Nor  put  the  church  in  fear ; 
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Israel  miist  live  through  ev'ry  age,  , 
-     And  be  th'  AhnighQr's  care. 
5 WaVti* 

PSALM  CVI.      First  Part.    L.  M.        M 
T^  Chftracter  and  IimI  PnMperity  of  tlM  i^i^iteoos. 

1  O  RENDER  thankli  to  ^)k)daboye^ 
The  fountain  of  etemaliove  t 
Who(se  meifcy  &Tn  through  ages  past 
Has  stood,  and  shall  for  ever  last, 

2  Who  can  his  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  mrmberiess  ? 
What  nKxtal  eloquence  can  raise 
Just  tribute  of  immortal  praise  f 

3  Happy  are  they,  and  only  they. 
Who  fix>m  diy  ptecepts  never  sti^ ; 
Who  know  what^s  right,  nor  only  so, 

^    But  always  practise  what  diey  know. 

4  Extend  to  me  that  favouf ,  Lord, 
Thou  to  thy  chosen  dost  aftxd ; 
Be  this  my  happiness,  to  see 
Thy  church  in  fiiU  prosperity. 

5  Remember  what  thy  m^y  did 

,    For  Jacobs  race,  Ay  chos^  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  sahratbn  bless  , 
Each  humble  stqppliaint  of  diy.  giace*. 

6  O  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  the  triumph  with  nly  voice  I 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord,  td  be 
Join'd  to  ^  church,  and  near  to  the^ 

7  Lit  IsraePs  God^  ever  blest. 
Who  gives  his  people  fceav'iJy  rest ; 
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Let  all  his  saints,  with  fuU  acdord. 
Exalt  their  voice  to  pr^se  tte  Lord.         _ 

Tat»  *nd  WattSt  united. 


PSALM  CVl.     Sec.  Part.     S.  J«f.    ♦  or    b 

Israel  pu||shed  and  pardoned :  Or,  the  Love  of  God  nn. 

changeable. 

1  God  of  eternal  love. 

How  fickle  are  our  ways ! 
And  yet,  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
The  riches  of  thy  grace ! 

2  They  saw  his  wonders  wrought. 

And  then  his  pr^se  they  sung ; 
But  soon  lus  works  of  powY  forgot. 
And  murmur'd  with  their  tongue. 

3  Now  they  bdieve  his  word. 

While  rocks  with  water  flow ; 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  dare  the  vengeful  blow. . 

4  Yet,  when  they  moum'd  their  faults, 

He  hearkened  to  their  groans ; 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  th<Hights, 
And  call'd  them  stiU  his  sons.. 

5  Their  name$  were  in  his  book, 

He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes ; 
Oft  he  chasti$'d,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  whom  he  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  lov'd  their  ancient  race ; 
And  christians  join  the  solemn  word 
^/«i?w,  to  all  \the  praise.^ 

Watts. 
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PSALM.  CVII.      First  Part:      i.  >f.     M 
Israel  led  throi^  the  Wilderness  to  the  Land  of  Promise. 

1  Give  thanks  to  God;  he  reigtis  above ; 
Kind  are  lus  thoughts,  his  name  is  Love ; ' 
His  mercy  ages  past  have  known, 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 

2  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord 
The  wonders  of  his  grace  record ; . 
Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose, 
And  rcscu'd  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  In  their  distress  to  God  they  oy'd, 

God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide ;  ^^ ' 
He  led  their  march  far  wandering  round ;  '^ 
'Twas  the  right  path  to  Canaan's  ground. 

4  So  when  our  first  release  we  gain,         , 
From  isin's  hard  yoke  and  Satan's  chain,    , 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  trace, 

A  tiresome  and  a  dang'rous  place.    . 

5  God  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way, 
He  guides  our  footsteps  lest  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  pow'rful  hand, 
And  brings  us  to  the  heav'nly  Idnd. 

6  Then  let  us  all  with  joy  record 

The  truth  and  goodness  of  the  Lord ; 
How  great  his  work%  how  kind  his  ways ! 
.  Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise ! 

Wai-ts. 

PSALM  CVtI.    Second  Part.    L.  M.    M  o$kb\ 
Correction  for  Sin,  and  Relief  to  Prisqac^rp;  > 

1  Froic.  age  to  age  exalt  his  name,    .  ',    ,'}    ., 
God  and  his  grace  arc  ^tvU  tj|^sana^>.; .! 
U 
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He  fills  ttie  hungry  sotdswi^fopd, 
Aiid  feeds  them  with  substantial  good. 

2  But  if  thek  hearts  rebd  and  rise  ' 
Agiinst  the  God  who  rules  the  skies ; 
If  Aey  reject  his  heav'nly  word. 

And  Sight  the  counseb  of  the  Lordf       / 

3  He'n  bring  their  spirits  to  the  ground. 
And  no  deliverance  shall  be  found ; 

,  tiaden  w[ith  grief,  they  waste  their  brea& 
Ih  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries ; 
He  makes  the  dawnm^  light  arise, 
KrA  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade, 
Which  hung  so  heavy  o'er  their  head.  . 

5  He  cuts  the  iron  bars  in  two. 

And  lets  the  joyful  prisoner  through ;  * 

Takes  oiFthe  load  of  pain  and  grief. 
And  gives  the  laboring  soul  relief. 

6  O  may  the  scms  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  goodness  of  tb&Locd ! 
How  great  his  w(H:ks !  How  kind  hb  ways ! 
Let  ev'iy  tongue  pronounce  hb  {N-aise ! 

Watts. 

' ^j 

PSALM  CVIL    Thfri  Part.    C.  M.      b 

lotempenuice  chastised  and  refbrmed. 

1  BfiiiXATH  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan. 

Behold  th'  intemperate  band 
Tlte  fruits  of  My  re^,  ard  own 
The  justice  of  his  hand. 

2  From  food  esirang*d,  their  languid  s^ 

The  needfiil  meal  fbiqp^es ; 
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Life  fisds  hs  ciment  fiuatl|r  roll, 
And  iiK^eas  to  its  dose. 

3  Distress'd,  to  God  they  make  thfeir  pmy'r, 

And  naturp,  joyous,  sees 
His  word  her  niin'd  strength  pqp^. 
Her  fierceist  tortures  ease. 

4  O  then  that  all  would  bless  his  name, 

Who  thus  his  mepcy  prove ! 

And  still  from  age  to  age  proclaim 

Tlie  wcMiders  of  his  love  !-~ 

5  That  men  oC  various  tongue  wpuld  sing, 

His  acts  inl  frequent  lays ! 
And  yield  to  heav'n's  etmud  King 
The  sacrifice  o[  praise ! 
,  Maaai^K. 

PSALM  CVlt,    fourth  Part.    L.  M.    b 
Dangert  and  pefiventnce  by  Sei, 

1  They  who  ip  shq>s,  with  courage bQl4f 
O'er  swelling  %vaves  their  trade  pw'Soe, 
The  Lord's  amazing  wcxi^s  behold, 
And  in  die  deep  his  wondors  view. 

52  Soon  as  his  dr^  command  is  past. 
The  iowMng  storm  begins  to  risie ; 
It  sweeps  the  sea  with  r^d  baste^ 
And  m^kxH  the  swelling  biUows  nse. 

3  The  laboring  ships  borne  up  to  he«v'n. 
Upon  the  lofty  waves  app^ ; 
Then  down  the  deep  abyss  ace  ()riv-o, 
Whilst  ev'ry  soul  dissolves  with  fear. 

4  lliey  reel  stfid  stagger  to  and  fro, 

Like  men  widi  fumes  of  wfaie  opprestfd ; 
Nor  does  the  skilful  seaman  know  ^^ 
Which  way  to  steer,  what  course  is  best. 
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5  Then,,  to  the  Lord's  indulgent  ear. 
Their  supplication  iSttty  addrpss^; 

« He  kindly  condescends  to  h^. 
And  frees  them  fi'om  their  deep  distress. 

6  He  bids  the  storm  its  fury  cease. 
And  lays  the  billows  calm  and  still ; 
Then  sommons  forth  the  gentle  breeze. 
The  seaman's  wishes  to  fulfil. 

7  O  then,  that  all  the  earth,  with  me. 
Would  God  for  all  his  goodness  praise ; 
And  for  die  mighty  works  which  he 
Throughout  the  wond'ring  world  displays ! 

.      Tatb,  Tailed. 

PSALM  CVII.    Fifth  Part.    L.M.        orb 
Colonies  pUmted  and  pooled. 

1  Where  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wild  as  they, 

God  bids  th' oppre^'d  and  noor  repair, 
And  builds  diem  towns  ana  cities  there* 

2  They^  sow  the  fields^  and  trees  they  j^U 
Wl^ose  yearly  Suit  sujiidies  their  want ; 
Their  race  grows  iip  h-om  fruitful  stocks. 
Their  wealth  increases  with  their  flocks^ 

3  Thus  they  are  blest ;  but  if  they  san,  • 
He  kts  the  savage  nations  in ; 

A  hostile  race  invades  tibeir  lands. 
Their  princes  die  hy  baib^rous^hands. 

4  Their  captive  sons,  expos'd  to  scorn^  * 
Wander  unpitied  and  forlorn ; 

The  country  lies  unfenc'd,  untill'd, 
And  desdation  spreads  the  field. 
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5  Yetiftiieliiiiirf]jedpeopfe]iioi]ms, 
Again  hb^readful  haoia  he  turns ; 
Again  he  makes  thdr  cities  ttirive, 
And  lids  ^  dying  diuircheslive., 

6  The  rie^bfte^s,  with  a  iojrfU  sns^ 
Adtnire  the  works  of  JProvidencc  j 
And  wise  observers  stiU  shall  i^ra 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just  and  kino.    ^ 

Watts. 
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9SALM  CVIIL    Cmmon  ^tam.       « 

1  O  God,  my  gralefiil  sottl  a^nres 

To  magnify  thy  name!  ^ 

My  tongue,  with  cheerful  songs  of  praise^ 
S^  oelebrafie  thy  feme. 

2  Awake,  my  heart  mi  thou,  my  vmce, 

Thv  willing  tribute  pay ; 
And  let  a  hytan  of  saoted  joy 
Salute  the  opening  day* 

3  To  all  the  listening  world  around 

Thy  goodness  I  iotU  wig ; 
Whilst  e  v^ry  grateful  toimse  diall  jdn 
To^ise  A'  eterfial  lM%  '* 

4  Because  thy  mer^s  boundless  height 

Tfaehii^iest  heav'n  transoepds ; 
And  hr  to^ond  the  ^ieading"cardi 
Thy  faithfulness  extends* 

5  Bethou  exsdted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  staiqr  Same  r 
And  let  the  world*  with  o^  consent, 
Canfes  liiy  gloiious  i»»e.      ^^^ 
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,  PSAUf  CiX.    ComumtkiStift.  Ss. 

Love  to  Enemies  from  the  Exmrople  of  Christ. 

1  O  Gop  !  we  celebrate  thy  pnuse ; 

Thy  mercy  is  our  song, 
Though  sinners  speak  againilt:  Ay  grace 
Wrui  a  bhspheming'  tongue. 

2  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 
.  •  Thy  Son  on  earth  was  founds 
With  cruel  slanda«.  fsdae  and  vain, 

They  compass'd  nim  around 

3  Their  miseries  his  compassion  mov'd, 

Their  peace  he  still  tmrsuM.; 
They  rendered  hatred  for  his  love, 
Apd  evil  for  his  good. .  ' 

4  Their  malioeragM  without  a  cause ; 

Yet  Avith  his  dying  breath 
He  pray'd  fqr  murderers  ou  his  eross> , 
And  bliesrd  his  foes  in  death. 

5  Let  not  this  bright  example  shine 

lu  vain  before  our  eyes ;  i 
May  we  like  him  to  -peace  indine, 
And  love  our  enemies:     .        - 

6  Thus  shall  we  too  thine  image  bear, 

And  thus  our  sonsMp  prove ; 
For  good  and  bad  thy  bcjunty  share. 
Thou  God  of  boundless  lovk. 

^ ;«.t__^ Watts,  Tmried. 

cPSALN  OX.    Long  Jlf«ir«.'    M^  t> 
The  PHcftthoed  iAd  Kinpdeifi  of  Christ. 

1  Thus theetemal Father spake^  .' 
.    To  Christliis  Son,  "Ascend  and  sit 
At  my  right  hand^  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissiYii  at  thy  feet. 
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Thy  word,  the^qptre  in  thy  hand, 
SmU  ng^ake  the.  hearts  of  sinners  bleed. 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  cconmand. 

3  "O  blessed  jKJw'r  I  O  glorious  day! 
A  ^lendid  v^t'ry  shall  ensue ! 
And  converts  who  thy  grace  obey^w 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew !" 

4  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  will  rment  the.thing  he  swore ; 
*^  Eternal  snail  thy  priesthood  be. 
When  Aanrn^s  sons  ^lall  serve  no  more. 

5  '^  Melchizedekj,  the  wondrous  priest, 
Whose  generation  was  unknown. 
The  king^  of  righteousness  and  ueace, 
Was  a  f;iir  type  of  Chrisj;  my  Son.'! 

6  Through  till  the  earth  his  reign  shall  spread, 
And  fierce  opposers  frown  in  vain ; 

For  God  shall  raise  his  hunnble  head. 
And  his  eiralted  tfirone  maintain. 

,  Wattb,  7«^iedr 

l^AUl  GSa.     Long  Metre,      '       M 
TImb  Divine  Perfections.   ..      * 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord ;  to  s|>eak  hife  praise, 
My  soul  her  utmost  pow'rs  shall  raise,  ' 
W  ith  private  irieinds,  and  in  the  tteoiig 
(M*  those  yAhoXo  Us  hou^e  bd<»g.    ,    . 

2  His  works  for  greatness  though  reaeini'd. 
His  woidrous  worl^  sore  always  found. 
By  ,tb(»6  who  seek  lor  them  ariiht, 

,  Ajioiatb^pioiis  search  delight.      .  ^ 
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3^His  worksareaSof  malddess&ine^      * 
And  umvcrsal  gloiy  daim ; 
Bh  truth,  oonfirm'd  ttvrough  ages  past, 
Stiall  loetGrnal  ages  last. 

4  By  precept,  h^has  us  eigobM 

To  keep  ms  wondrous  works  in  mind ; 

And  to  posterity  record, 

How  good  and  gracious  is  tlie'Lord. 

5  Just  are  the  dealings  of  his  hands. 
Immutable  are  his  commands ; 
By  truA  and  equity  sustained, 
And  for  eternal  rules  drdain^d. 

6  Who  wisdom's  sacred  prize  would  win, 
Must  with  the  fear  of  God  bcg^ ; 
Immortal  praise  and  heav^tdy  ^iH 
Have  they  who  know  and  do  hb  wiH. 

TATJt. 

■—  • 

FSAIM.CXIL    Long  Metre.         i>r  b 
The  Chani^r  and  Hap|uiieM  of  the  libeml  Mvb 

1  That  manisbless'd,  who  stands  in  awe 
Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law ; 
His  name  on  earth  shall  be  renown'd. 
And  witb  increasing  honour  crown'dL 

3  His  hospitable  house  shall  be 
To  irieiids  and  strangers  alwsq^  fiee ; 
His  i4tue,  safefiom  all  decay, 
Shall  idess^  to  his  bdrs  convey. 

3  TtettimAat^s«l\lwithvirh^ 
Shines  brightest  in  sdHetioit'sniriit  i 
Compassion  dwdls  ^^4^ 
His  justice  fl0W9  to  ifl  leud;;^^ 
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4  FlibUb'ntl&vourobeextqn^s, 
1*o  some  he  gives,  to  othm  kiids ; 
^nd  what  his  charity  impains, 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  afiavs. 

5  Though  dangers  threaten  him  around) 
Unmoved  shall  he  maintain  his  grouna. 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just 
Shall  fiourish  wheii  he  sleeps  in  dust        l 

S  His  hands,  whilst  they  his  alms  bestow'd^ 
His  glory's  future  harvest  sow'd ; 
Wh^ce  he  shall  reap  a  sure  reward, 
And  dweU  fyc  ever  with  the  Ldrd. 

Tatxj  varied. 

PSALM  CXIIt    Long  Metre.  M 

.  DfTine  Greatness  and  Condesceosioii. .  , 

.  X  Yjb  servants  of  thVAfanijs^  King,- 
In  ev'ry  age  hb  prases  sing. 
Where'er  the  circling  sun  displays 
His  risuig  beams  or  setting  rays« 

2  Above  the  earth,  beydnd.thesky^  ^     * 
Stands  his  high  thrdbe  of  majesty ; 
Not  time,  nor  niture's  narrow  ri>unds, 
Can  give  Jiis  vast  dotymuon  bcMands. 

3  What  inqnoos  mortal  rasUy  dare, 
What^angd,  wkh  our  God  compare  ? 
His gfories,  how divindy  bright,.    . 
Who  dwells  in  uncreated  tie^.  1 

4  He.  bows  Us  serious  hibadto^vfaw 
What  die.  bright  hosts  dF  atigids  do ; 

,  .And  condescends  yet  moie  to  know    - 
The  mean  aftsucs  of  mm  below« 
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S  From  dust  dnd  cottages  obscure, 
His  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor ; 
Gives  them  the  honour  ^his  sons. 
And  makes  them  meet  fer  heav'hly  thrones. 

Watt*. 

PSALM  CXI7.     Long  Metr^.    »  or  b 
Mintoles  atteoding  Iffft^' •  Joumey. 

1  Whek  Israe},  jreed  from  Pharaoh's  haad^ 
Left  the  prQUQ  tyrant  and  his  landi 

'  The  tribes  with  cheerful  hom^  own 
Tlieir  Kin^,  an4  li^dah  was  his  t;^ 

2  Aciws  the  deep  their  journey  1^, 
The  deep  divufes  tp  xn^k^  tnem  M^y  ; 
Jordan  foehdd  their  maith,  and  fled 
With  backwafd  current  to  Ms  heaid. 

3  The  nxMmtains  shook  UketreiidiiQff sheep ; 
Like  lambs,  the  smaller  h31i  ^  leqi; 
Not  Sinai  en  its  base  could  stand* 
Conscious  of  sovereign  powY  at  hand* 

4  What  DQwV  could  make  the  sea  divide  ? 
Or  J(m9n  backtvard  loU  his  tide  ? 
Why  did  ye  leap,  fe  litde  hills? 

And  whence  the  fright  that  Sinai  feds  ? 

5  Let  ev'iy  mountflon,  ev.'iy  flood 
Retire,  and  know  th^  approaching  God  ; 
TheKiiKgcrf^Isr^!  see^himheie! 
Tremble,  thqii  earthy  adoie  and  fern'. 

6  He  thunders,  and  all  natuse  mooma ; 
The  rock  to  flowing  water  turns : 

From  stones,  (^wing  fountains  at  his  word* 
And  earth  and  seas  confcis  the  l«d. . 

WATTt, 
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PSALM  CXV,        LomgMeiTU    «#rb 
Idoktfytepioved. 

1  Not  to  Gucsdves)  who  we  but  dust. 
Not  to  ourselves  is  g^bry  due ; 

But  to  th)F  name,  thOuiHiIy  just. 
Thou  only  giacbus,  wise,  and  utie ! 

2  Thy  dreadful  imtjesty  prodaiin^ 
Nor  let  the  heathen^  hai^htv  tongue 
Iceult  us,  andi  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say,  'whm'stneGodyouVe  serv'd  so  long  V 

3  The  God  we  serve^  maintains  his  throne 
.  Above  the  clouds,  b^ond  the  dues ; 

Throoi^  all  die  earth  his  wilt  is  done. 
He  knows  our  groans^  and  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  the  vain  idob  they  adore   " 

Are  senseless  sh2Q)es  of  stone  or  wood  i 
At  best,  a  niaas  ot  glittVing  ore, 
A  ^ver  saint,  or  golden  god. 

5  O  tsrad,  make  the  Lord  thy  hope. 
Thy  he^,  thy  vefu^,  and  Ay  rest ! 
Tte  Lora  msdl  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  Uess  the  people  and  the  priest. 

6  The  dead  no  more  csui  speak  Ay  ^pa&st^ 
Thqr  dweU  in  silenoe,  in  the  grave ; 
But  whilst  we  Uve,  weHl  skig  thy  gmte. 
And  tdl  the  world  thy  pow'r  to  save. 

Watts.  % 

PSALM  CXVL      CamifMfi^  ilfdrv.        « 
Fniiie  ftr  Dellrehmce  fsvm  DislreM. 

1  What  shall  I  render  to  my  God, 
7<^  all  hb  kindness  shown  ? 


168  PSALM  117; 


My  feet  shall  visk  thine  abode, 
My  songs  addresii  thy  throne. 

2  Among  the  saints  who  fill  thy  house. 

My  off 'rings  shall  be  paid ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  penorm  the  vows 
My  soul  in  anguisn  made. 

3  How  much  is  merey  thy  ddi^lit, 

Thou  ever  blessed  God ! 
How  dear  tl^  servants  in  thy  sight ! 
How  precious  b  their  blood ! 

4  How  hsyipy  all  thy  servants  are  ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  me  i 
My  life  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord,  I  devote  to  thee. 

5  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leavemy  vcw, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now,  / 
If  I  fcksske  the  Lord* 

Wattb, 

'         ■        - 

PSALM  CXVII.     Short  Metre. .  .   .  M 
Pniie  to  God  from  all  KjitioM.'     ^  "  ' 

1  Thv  name,  Almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands : 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word. 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2  Far  be  fliine  honours  spread  ; 

Long  may  thy  praise  endure,    '- 
Till  morniog  light  and  ev'ningBbade 
Shall  be  exchang'd  no  racMre.  .  , , 
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PSALWLCXYBL  T.  18,  19.  Ut  Pmrt.  CM,  B 
Recovery  ftom  sickness. 

1  Sotr'KEiGwoflifc,  lownthyhand  * 

In  evry  chastening  stroke ; 
And  whilst  I  smart  beneath  tfiy  rod. 
Thy  presence  I  invoke. 

2  To  thee,  in  my  distress  I  cry'd. 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear ;    , 
Thy  powerful  word  my  life  prolong^, 
And  brought  salvation  near. 

3  Unfold,  ye  gates  of  righteou^ies^, 

That,  mm  the  pious  throng, 
I  may  record  my  solemn  vows, 
And  tune  my  grateful  song. 

4  Praise  to  the  Lord,  whose  gende  hand 

Renews  our  kb'ring  breath ; 
Praise  to  the  Lord,  who  makes  his  saints 
Triumphant  in  their  death. 

5  My  God,  in  that  appointed  hour> 

The  heav'nly  world  display  ; 
Where  sin  and  death  shall  have  no  plaoe, 
And  tears  be  wip'd  away. 

6  There,  whilst  die  nations  of  the  bkssM 

With  rapture  sing  around  ; 
My  anthems  to  deliv'ring  ^race 
In  loftier  strains  shall  sound. 

DopDRiPGg,  with  varistion. 

PSALM  CXVIII.    Sec.  Part.      C.  M.    flL 
For  the  Lord's  Day. 

1  This  is  theday  the  Lord  hath  made^ 
He  caiUs  the  hours  his  own ; 
15 
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Let  heav^ft  we^M^c^  let  earth  be  glad» 
And  praise  surround  thy  throne*     < 

2  Thb  dwr^the  Saviour  lea  the  dead* 

And  Sataq's  empire  fell ; 
Thb  day.  d>e  saints  his  tdumph  spread^ 
And  £ui  his  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King) 

To  David's  holy  Son! 
Save  us,  O  Lord,  descend  sind  bdng 
Salvation  fix)m  thy  throne. 

4  Bkst  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God,  his  Father^s  name^ 
To  save  our  dnful  race. 

5  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise  I 
The  highest  heav'ns  in  which  he  reigns- 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

Watts. 

^ '     ■    ■ 

PSALM  CXVIII.       Short  Metf^.        M. 
SaiTfttion  by  Christ. 

1  Behold  the  Comer-Stone, 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heav'nly  h^)es  upon, 
And  his  eternal  praise ! 

2  The  Jewish  scribe  and  priest  '^ 

Reject  it  with  disdmn ; 
Yet  m  this  Rock  shall  Zion  i^ty 
And  envy  rage  in  vain. 

3  TlKJ  work,  OLoid,b  thine. 

And  wondrous  in  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  ri^. 
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4  How  glorious  is  the  day, 

By  our  Redeemer  made ! 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray, 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5  Hosanna  tp  the  King 

Of  David's  royal  blood !     .      ' 
Bless  him^  ye  saints,  he  comes  to  brmg 

Salvation  from  your  God. 
^  We  bless  thy  holy  word, 

\V  hich  all  this  grace  displays ; 
And  offer  on  thine  altar,  Lord, 

Ou^  sacrifice  of  praise. 

^^         Watti, 

PBALM  CXIX.    First  Part.  CM.    M^rb^ 
The  HAppinett  pf  ft  Tirtuoat  Life. 

1  How  blessed  are  they  who  always  keqy 

The  pure  and  perfect  wav ; 
Wbo  never  from  the  sacred  paths  ^  . 
Of  God's  commandments  stray  ? 

2  How  bless'd,  who  to  his  righteous  laws 

Have  still  obedient  been, 
And  have  with  humble  fervent  zeal 
His  favour  sought  to  win ! 

3  Such  men  tlidr  utmost  caution  usQ 

To  shun  each  wicked  deed ; 

Birt  in  the  path  which  he  directs 

With  constant  care  proceed. 

4  Thou  strictly  hast  enjoin*d  us,  Lord« 

To  leara  tny  sacred  will. 
And  all  our  diligence  empl(Mr 
Thy  statutes  to  fulfil. 

5  O  then  that  thy  most  holy  wHl 

Might  o'er  our  ways  preside ; 
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And  we  the  course  of  all  our  life 

By  thy  direction  guide ! 
6  Then  with  assurance  should  we  walk 

Fh)m  all  cohfusion  free,  ^ 
Convuic'd,  with  joy,  that  aU  our  ways 

With  thy  commands  agite.      . 


PSALM  CXIX.     Sec.  Part     Common  Metre,     b 
The  Danger  attepding  Youth. 

1  Inditlgent  God,  with  pitying  eye 

The  sons  of  men  survey; 
And  see  how  youthful  sinners  sport 
In  a  destructive  way.  

2  Injnledsure'&flow'ry  pa*  they  treads 
.   On  future  years  presume,  ' 

<  Atdiough  ten  thousand  snares  are  spiieaid. 
To  snatch  them  to  the  tomb. 

3  Reduce,  O  Lord,  their  wand'ring  mind, 

Amus'd  with  airy  dreams,  • 
That  heavenly  wisdom  may  dispel    : 
Their  visionaiy  schemes. 

4  With  holy  caution  may  they  walk, 

And  make  thy  word  their  guide ; 
Till  each,  the  danger  safely  past, 
On  Zion's  hill  abide.  .  . 

DoppitipOE^  with  v»n>tiop« 

PSALM  CXIX.     Third  Part     Com.  Metre,    b 

\  .  ■■  •» 

Repentance  and  Obedience.         ^ 

1  Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God ! 
Soon  as  I  know  thy,  way, 
My  heart  prepares  f  obey  thy  word. 
And  suffers  no  delay. 
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52  I  choose  the  jMitfa  of  heavenly  truth, 
^   And  gkoy  in  my  choice ; 
Not  aU  the  riches  of  the  earth 
Can  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ; 
^nience  {  derive  my  dai^  strengtb. 
And  thoie  my  comfort  lies. 

4  ff  e'ar  I  ^vander  from^  path, 

I  tUnk  upon  my  ways. 
Then  tarn  my  feet  to  my  commands, 
And  trust  thy  pard'ning  gts^cc. 

5  If  thcMi  incline  tius  wandVing  hewt 
Thy  {Nreoepis  to  fuffl ; 
Then,  till  my  mortal  life  shall  end, 
I  shall  perform  thy  will.  . 

Watts. 

PSikLMCXIX.    4thPart«    CM.    M  or  b 

Instruction  from  Scripture.  - 

1  Tey  word  is  like  a  heav'nly  light, 

Which  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And  through  the  dangers  of  the  nighty 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

2  When  once  it  raters  to  the  mind. 

It  spreads  such  li^fat  abroad, 
The  meanest  spids-uistruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 

3  The  stiuty  hi^y'ns  tihy  rule  obey. 

The  earth preservesiier place; , 
Ih  nature? s  vofeirae,  night  and  d&y^ ' 
'Wy  pow'i'  and  nn  we  trace. 
l{f* 
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4  But  in  thy  law  and  gospel,  Lord, 

Are  lessons  more  divine; 
Not  earth  stands-firmer  dian  thy  word. 
Nor  stars  so  nobly  shine. 

5  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth, 

How  pure  isev'iy  pa§e ! 
That  hdy  book  shall  guide  our  youth. 
And  well  supixxt  our  age. 

PSALM  CXIX.     Fifth  Part.     lAmg  Metre,     b 
Godly  Sorrow  for  the  Sins  of  Men. 

1  Arise,  my  tender  thoughts,  arise ; 
L^t  torrents  drown  my  weeping  eyes ; 
And  thou,  my  heart,  with  anguisfi  feel 
Those  evils  which  thou  canst  not  heal. 

2  See  human  beings  sunk  in  shame ; 
See  scandals  poured  on  Jesus'  name ; 
See  God  insulted  through  his  Son, 
The  world  abus'd,  the  soul  undone. 

3  My  heart  with  rev'rence  Jieais  Ay  word. 
And  trembles  at  thy  threat' nings,  LcHd ; 
I  know  Ae  wretched,  dreadfulend,. 

To  which  their  careless  steps  descend. 

4  My  Grod,  the  mournful  scene  I  view 
With  horror  and  with  pity  too ;      . 
O  could  my  sfympathy  reclaim 

The  wretches  fi-om  destructive  flame ! 

5  But  feeble  my  compassion  proves ; 
ft  cto  but  weep,  were  most  it  love3 : 
Thy  own  all^saving  grace  employ, 
Andturn  these  dWps  of  grimojoy. 
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PSALJf  CXIX.    Sixth  Part. '  C.  M    S  or  b 
Delight  in  the  Word  of  God. 

1  G  HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law  1 

.  'Tis  daily  my  ddight ;  , 

And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word ; 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away, 
To  bear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3  When  midnight  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

I  call  thv  words  to  mind  ; 
My  thougnt^  in  warm  devotion  rise, 
And  God's  acceptance  find. 

4  How  doth  thy  word  my  heart  engage ! 

How  well  employ  mjr  tongue ! 
It  cheers  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
And  yields  a  heav'nly  song ! 

5  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

lis  my  continual  feast ; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

fi  No  treasures  so  eraich  the  mind. 
Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 
,       For  loads  of  silver  well  refin'd, 
Njor  heaps  of  shining  gold. 

7  When  nature  sinks  an4  spirits  dro<H>9 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
,  Arc  pilfars  to  support  my  hope. 
And  elevate  my  praise*  v^ 

^  WAT.Tf 
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PSALM  Cx!lX.     nh  Part  C.  Af.      JC  or  |} 

The  Variety  end  Comfort  of  the  Divifie  Word. 

1  LoRDt  I  have  made  thy  word  mgr  choice;. 

Thy  statutes  all  are  j  uSt ; 
They  make  my  nobl^t  powHs  igoice^ 
And  mortify  my  lust 

2  Thy  precepts  trffceft  I  survey, 

And  keep  diy  laws  in  aig^t. 
Through  aU  die  business  (H^the  dtay> 
To  form  my  acti(xis  right. 

3  And  when  my  spmt  takes  her  filQ 

Frqm  founbdns  so  cfi vine. 
Not  mighty  men,  that  share  the  ^'ffoil^ 
Have  joy  comparM  to  mine. 

4  I  read  the  jhist'rks  of  Hxy  love, 

And  keep  thy  gr^ce  in  sight ; 
Whilst  through  the  promises  I  rove 
With  ever  new  delight 

5  'Tis  like  a  land  of  wealth  unkncMvn,. 

Where  living  spring  arise ; . 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sow  a, 
And  hidden  glory  lies : 

6  The  best  relief  that  mourners  hi  |m  ; 

It  m^es  our  scnrows  blest ; 
Our  feirest  hope  beyond  the  gmye, 
And  our  etomal  rest. 

I   *         «  ■       .1     .  .     .        .,   I      .1.    .      .1         ,      ^ 

PSALM  CXIX.    8th  Part.    C.  Af.     *  i^r  |i 
The  PerftetioRof  Scriptufe. 

I  LxT  all  the  heathen  writers  jojii 
To  ferm  one  Derfect  book ; 
&nl  God,  if  once  compared  witl|  d6ie, 
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52  Not  Ae  most  perfect  rule^  they  gave 

Could  shew  one  sin  forgiven, 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  the  grave ; 

But  thine  conduct  to  heav'n. 

3  I  Ve  seen  an  end  of  what  we  call  * 

Perfection,  here  below ; 
How  short  the  powers  of  nature  fall, ,    . 
t      And  can  no  farther  go,  ,  ^    ' 

4  But  thy  commands,  O  righteous  Lovd ! 

Pejrade  the  heart  within ; 
,    Thv.perfect  law,  (exceeding  broad, 
.     •- iJcieGt&the  secret  sin.       -• 

5  Li  vaiiv  we  boast;  ^)erfectiori  hefe,  ^ 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame, 
And:sitiks  our  victue»  down  so  £»*,' 
They  aq^rce  deserve  the  iianie;  < 
ftOur Mh,  and  love,  ahd  iv^t^  jS^race^^ 
Fall  far  below  thy  word; 
But  perfe;ct  tcuthian^  righteousness  '  .: 
Dwell  only  with  the>Lord. . 

W;  ATI »».  varied. 

^PSALM  CXIX.     9th  Parti     C.  M,      k  or  b 
*  Desire  of  Divine  Knowledge.    ^ 

1  Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord, ' 

How  great  thy  works  appear!  • 

Open  my  eyes  to  read  thy  word,     r* 

And  see  thy  wondtrs  there.      / 

2  My  flesh,  by  thv  creatjj^g  harass,     . 

Is  formM  witn  care  and  s)^iU ; 
O  make  me  learn  thy  iu§t  commands,  > 
That  I  inay  them  fulfil !       \,  .    ^ 

3  Since  Vm  a3trangei'  here  Ijelow, 

Be  thoy  my  cpn^Uint  guia^ ; .  . 


178  PsXlM  119- 


Direct  the  way  my  feet  shall  go. 
Nor  let  me  turn  aside. 

4  If  diou  to  me  thy  statutes  shew, 
p  -    Ai|d  beav'nly  truth  impart. 

Thy  f^crk  for  ever  111  pursue. 
Thy  law  shall  rule  my  heart. 

5  From  those  vain  olgects  turn  my  aifl^ 

Which  this  false  world  displays^ 
But  give  me  heavenly  pow'r  and  lights 
To  tread  thy  righteous  ways. 

Tatb  and  Watts. 

>■     '  '■'■-"' — '^■-  y 

PSALH  CXIX.    10th  Part.    C  M.      ft 
Bieathii^  afler  HoUaeti. 

I  OxHATlheLoidwouldgiademy'wgrs, 
To  keep  his  statutes  ^  t 
O  tfaal  iqy  God  would  grant  me  gnoe 
To  know  and  do  his  wUl ! 
3  Send  thy  good  Spint,  Locd^  to  wrijte 
Thy  kiw  u^  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  ton^e  indulge  deceit, 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design^ 
Nor  covetous  desires,  anse 
Within  this  ^oul  of  mine. 

4  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word. 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ;  ^ 

Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lad, 

But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 

5  My  soul  hatbl  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  often  sli^ ; 
O  brmg  me  back,  to  virtue's  way^ 
And  be  thy  truth  my  guide ! 
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&  Make  me  to  waUc  in  t}^  comiiittidsy 
'Tjs  a  delightful  road  ; 
Nor  let  my  head,  or  heart,  or  hands. 
Offend  agauist  niy  God. 

Watti  .  ♦ 

I   -     —  ,■....,     -     ^  >       I,     ,,       •      ,       .  ■  ■ . 

P^ALM  CXIX.     11th  I>rt.    €.  M.       b 
Holy  Resolatiom. 

1  O  THAT  thy  Statutes  ev'ry  how 

Might  dwell  upon  mv  mind ! 
Thence  I  derive  a  quick'rang  pow'r. 
And  daily  comfort  find. 

2  Tiff  word  shall  dwell  upon  my  heart, 

To  keep  me  pure  within. 
And  be  an  evenastin^  guard 
From  ev'ry  risiug  sin. 

3  To  meditate  thy  prec^I^  Lord, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  soul  shall  ne*er  forget  thy  word^ 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

4  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If^thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin's  deceit  and  folly's  bands, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  !    . 

-5  Mv  Tips  with  courage  shall  declare 
Ilhy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
I'll  speak  thy  wor^i  though  tyrants  hear, 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 

6  Degart  irom  me,  ye  wicked  race, 
Whose  nands  and  hearts  are  HI ; 


I  kive  my  God,  1  love  his  ways, 
.  Aski  musit  obey  his  will. 


WiKTT^. 
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PSALM  CXIX.    'l2th  Part.     C.  JIT-        b' 
The  Benefit  of  Afflictions. 

1  Cojf  siDER  all  my  sorrows, Lord, 

^And  thy  deliv'nince  send; 
.  My  soul  for  thy  salvation  waits,; 
When  will  my  troubles  end ! 

2  Yet  I  have  found  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bear  my  Father's  rod ; 
Afflictions  make  me  learn  the  law, 
And  reverence  my  God. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  enjoy, 

When  new  distress  begins ; 
I  read  thy  word,  I  run  thy  ways, 
And  liate  my  former  sins, 

4  Had  not  thy  word  been  my  delight, 

When  earthly  joys  were  fled. 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weight. 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

5  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord,  are  righ^ 

Though  they^  may  seem  severe ;   '    ' 
In  all  the  sufferings  I  endure, 
^    Thy  grace  and  love  appear. 

6  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod,      / 

My  feet  were  apt  to  strays 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word, 
^  Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

.       '  ___; Watti. 

'.PSALMCXIX.     13thPia|r.     CM.      5~ 
Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

1  My  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dtt8t> 
Lord,  give  me  life  divine ; 
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From  Tain  demres,  and  ev'ry  lust.    • 
TOTn  off  these  eyes  of  mine. 

I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace, 

To  speed  me  in  my  way ; . 
Lest.  I  should  loiter  in  my  race, 

Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

\  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 
I  need  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs ; 
Thy  word,  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviej^t  hours. 

I  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still  ?  , 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  f 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal. 
To  run  the  heav'nly  road.? 

5  Does  not  ray  heart  thy  precepts  love  ? 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move» 
Without  enliv'ning  grace ! 

6  Then  Aall  I  love  thy  gospel  morCj 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word^        ' 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  oow'r. 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord* 


Watts. 


PSALM  CXIX.     14th,  Rart.    i.  M.      5 
'       AffiictioBs  mtnctiliedi  '     . 

1  Father,  I  bless  thy  gentle  hand ; 
How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod,      - 
That  forc'd  niy  conscience  to  a  stand. 
And  brcRight  my  waiidMng  £Oul  to  Ood ! 

2  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray,         j 
Ere  I  Had  felt  thy  scourges.  Lord  \ 

16  - 
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I  left  my  wide,  and  lost  my  w; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  w^  woia. 

3  Tb  goodfisr  roe  to  wear  Ae  yoke. 
For  wide  is  apt  to  rise  and  sweU; 
•Tis  good  to  bear  my  Father's  satAe» 
That  I  may  kam  Us  statutes  wdU 

4  The  law  that  bsues  from  th^  moudi. 
Shall  raise  my  chewftil  passions  more 
Than  all  die  treasures  of  tiie  south. 

Or  western  lulls  (^golden  ore. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  mortal  frame. 
Thy  Spirit  fijrm'd  my  sold  withm ; 
Teach  me  to  love  thy  holy  name, 

AM  guard  me  safe  from  ev'ry  sm. 

6  Then  those  who  love  and  fear  die  Loid, 
In  nw  salvation  shall  rejdce ; 

For  I  have  trusted  in  thy  word,    , 
t     And  make  thy  grace  my  only  chwoe. 

Watts. 

FSALBf  CXX.     Cwwioii  Mttrt.  b 

CompUdot  against  Enemies. 

i  Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  West/ 
Pity  my  sofPring  state ; 
When  wik  thou  set  my  soul  ^iwt 
From  men  who  love  deceit  ? 

2  Ah,  wo  is  me,  to  have  my  seat 

Amonff  the  sona  of  stnfe ! 
PopetuaT  insult  doomed  to  meet, 
FitHn\  men  o£  resde^s  life.    * 

3  Oh  might  Iflvtochaogen^t^tace, 

I'd  rather  cnoose.to  roam 
'  In  some  wide^  lonesome  wildem^s, 
Ttt>  find  a  silent  hom^ ! 
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4f  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  aed^. 
And  firiendlv  terms  prepare ; 
But  when  to  uiem  of  peace  I  speak, 
They  all  for  war  declaie. 

5  New  pasdoBS  still  thdr  souls  engage, 
'  And  ke^  their  malice  strong ; 
What  shall  be  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  provoking  tongue! 

£  Sbouki^adly  arrows  strike  thee  diroug^ 
^  Strict  justice  would  apinrove ; 
JSut  I  had  rather  spare  my  foe. 
And  melt  Us  iieart  with.  lo^. 

Watts  u«i  BCb«rx#k. 
PSAUlf  CXXI.     CMiMvaofi  Mttr^.    «0r  b 

1  FftOMZi(m's  hill  my  help  descends; 

To  God  I  lift  mine  ejres ; 
My  strength  alone  on  him  dq)ends. 
Who  built  the  earth  and  skies. 

2  He^  ever  watchful,  ever  n%h, 

FdrUds  my  feet  to  slide  ; 
No  sleep  nor  slumber  seals  the  eye 
Of  Israel's  fiiithful  Guide. 

3  He  will  sustain  my  feeble  pow'rs 

With  his  almigiity  arm  ; 
And  watch  my  most  unguahled  hours 
Against  all  fatal  harm. 

4  Then  let  my^  soul  secnrdy  rest, 

My  guardian  is  the  Lord  ;  {blest, 

HispowV,  which  makes  my  slumbos 
Protection  will  affixd. 
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5  Nor  sc(»x:hiiig  sun,  nor  sickly  ntoon,     ' 

Will  he  permit  to  smite  ; 
He  shields  my  head  from  burning  n  omi, 
From  noxious  damps  by  night. 

6  At  home,  abro^,  in  peace,  in  war, 

God  will  my  life  defend  ; 
Cooduct  me  free  from  ev'ry  snare, 
Safe  to  my  journey's  end,  * 

Tate,  Watts  and  Merrick, 

-  '■*  ^..11...      ,         ,-..-_■         ■■  ■_  ,      -    -    ■ 

PSALM  CXXi:     Hallelujah  Metre.      m'^Or  ^ 
.  Diylne  Pi-eservation. 

1  ToGodlliftmyej^esj^.  

'  From  vvhom  is  all  my  aidl : 

The  God  who  built  the  skies, 
And  earth's  foundation  laid. 
God  IS  the  tow'r  ;        .  .   / 

To  which  I  fiy;  /.   ! 

His  grace  h  mgh  ; ' 

In  evVy  hour.  f 

2  My  feet  shall  never  slide. 
And  fall  ia  fetsd  snares, 

Since  God,  my  heav'nly  guide,      - 
Will  disi^pate  my  fears* . 

Those  wakeful  eyes 

Which  never  sleep,  .     ,   ^ 

Shall  Israel  keep,,  / 

When  dangers  rise. 

3  No  burning  heat  by  day, , 
Nor  blast  of  ev'aii»  air, 

.   Sjuai  take  my  health  away, 
IfGod  be  with  me  there.  ' 
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-  Thou  art  my  Ikfat 
And  thoa  ray  shade, 
To  guard  mjr  head, 
By  day  or  night. 

4f  Hastthou  not  promb*d.  Lord, 
To  save  my  soul  from  dealh  ?  , 
And  I  can  trust  thy  word. 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

Ml  go  and  conie, 

Nor  feast  to  die^ 

Till  from  on  high 

Thou  call  Hie  bomct 

^  ,  .Watts. 

PSALM  CXXII.         Common  Metre.      M 
For  the  LordVDay  Morning. 

1  Behold  the  ri^ng  dawn  »qKaf, 

Whidi  calls  oiif  willing  feet 
To  tread  thy  courts,  O  God !  and  here 
Our  solemn  prmse  repeat. 

2  Fwr  ZionV  gates  are  our  delimit ; 

Within  her  waUs  we  stand ; 
And  all  her  happy  sons  umte 
In  fiiendship's  sacred  band. 

3  We  love  the  place  where  Zioix's  Lord 

Is  pleas'd  to  shew  his  face ; 

Here  he  prodaiias  his  lady  woid. 

And  here  acG^ts  our  praise* 

.4  Wkh  rev'rend  awe  and  gocBy  fear. 
We  bow  befiare  thy  throne ; 
For  thou  tjie  fervent  pcay'r  wHt  hear, 
Through  titxyhdbs^oi^Saa. 

16*  . 
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5  Peace  be  within  tMs  haliow'd  idace, 

And  joy  a  constant  guest ; 
With  holy  gifts  and  h^vWy  grace, 
Be  her  attendant3  blest. . 

6  Our  souls  shall  pay  for  Zion  stilly' 

White  fife  or  breath  remains  ; 
For  here  our  finends  and  brethren  dwell, 
And  here  our  Saviour  reigns. 

Watts  and  MBmRtoK,  united  and  nried. 

PSALM  CXXII.     Particular  Metre.      X 
Tbe  Pleasure  pf  Pu|>Uck  Wonlvp. 

How  does  my  heart  rejoice, 

To  hear  tbe  publick  voice, 
"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day  !'' 

Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal, 

We'U  haste  to  Zion's  hill, 
And  there  our  vows  and  Iwiioura  pay. 

Zion,  thrice  happy  place  ! 

Adom'd  with  wondrous  grace, 
And  walls  of  strength  endose  thee  round ; 

In  thee  our  tribes  appear, 
^  To  pray,  and  praise,  and  bear 
Tlie  sacred  gospbrs  joyful  soun(|. 

'Here  David's  holy  Son, 

Hath  plac'd  his  royal  throne, 
He  sits  njr  grace  and  judgment  here;    • 

He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 

He  m^kes  the  wicked  sad ; 
But  bumble  souls  rejoice  widi  fear/ 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate. 
And  joy  within  thee  waitj . 
To  bless  tbe  isoul  of  ey 'ry  jwst ; 
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The  man  who  seeks  thsr  peace^ 
And  wishes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  Idessings  on  him  rest !  -     '  "^ 

My  tongncie  repeats  her  vow^, 

"  Peace  to  tins  sacred  house,"  , 

For  here  my  friends  and  brethren  dwell ; 

And  since  mj^gliorious  God         ' 

Makes  thee  his  bl^t  abode, 
My  soul  shall  ever  love  thee  well, 

-__ ■  Wat/Ts. 

PSALM  CXXIII.         Common  Metre,      b 
Pleading  with  Submission, 

1  O  THOU,  whose  grace  and  justice  reign, 

Enthron'd  above  the  sky ; 
To  thee  our  hearts  would  t^U  their  pain. 
To  Aee  we  lift  our  eye. . 

2  As  servants  watch  their  master's  hand,-  > 

And  dread  the  stem  rrf)uke ; 
Or  maids  before  the^'  mistre$s  stand. 
And  wait  the  peaceful  look :  • ,  # 

3  So  for  our  sins  we  justly  feel     .,.■  ( 

Thy  righteous  hand,  Q  God ;  ^   _^^  ^ 
Yet  wait  the  gracious  moment  still, 
'nil  thou  remove  thy  rod.  ' 

4  Those  who  in  ease  and  pleasure  live,  , 

Our  daily  groans  deride  ;^      '  ''  :       '' 
And  thy  delays  of  mercy  give  /    '  . . 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pride/ 

5  Our  foes  insult  us ;  but  our  hope   .  - 

In  thy  compassion  lies :        .^     ,  ' 
This  tmi^ht  shafl  b^ir  oiir  spirits  up, 
That  Ood  will  not  despise^   \:^^ 
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F8AUICX1UV.      LtngMttn.        X 
DiieUvei'VKit  6ovi  Bndiiiiet. 

X  Had  not  the  Lord,  may  Isrsid  say, 
Had  not  the  Lord  maintained  our  side. 
When  men,  to  make  our  lives  a  pi^eycy 
Rose  like  t&  swelling  of  the  tide ; 

2  The  swelling  tide  had  stopp'd  our  faicsitbr 
So  fieicelv  did  the  billows  roll ; 

We  had  been  swallow'd  deep  in  death  ^ 
Tht  waters  had  overwhelmed  our  soul. 

3  We  kap  £)r  joy,  we  shout  and  sing. 
Who  just  escaped  the  iatal  stroke  ; 
So  flies  Ae  bird  with  lively  mng, 
When  once  the  fowler^  snare  is  broke. 

4  For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Who  broke  the  fowler's  deadly  store  ;. 
Who  sav'd  us  from  the  thr^at'ning  sword. 
And  made  our  lives  his  watchful  caxe. 

5  Our  help  is  in  Jehovah's  name. 

Who  ferm'd  the  earth  and  built  the  skies ; 
Who  still  uphdds  all  nature's  frame. 
And  guards  his  church  with  wakeful  eyes. 

Watts. 

»*-HP|— W*— ^  H  ■       M  II     ■■   ■      ii.ilUMM^' ■■11.    II    I      ■»  ■  .I..IIM    ■■■■  ■  M  » 

PSALM  CXXV.     Common  Mem.    A  or  o 
Trial  and  Safety. 

1  Utf SHAKEN  asthesacmi^ill, 
And  firm  as  mountains  be, 
Vtlien  tempests  rise,  the  soul  shs^  stand 
That  trusts,  O  Lord,  m  thee- 
53  As  1?%  mountains  stood  to  guard       ^ 
Fair  Salem's  havpy  gcound  ; 
So  GpcTs  dnOfiiity  pow V  and  tew 
£i|do8e  his  Ghwdt  aaniodL 
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3  Though  he  permit  the  tyrant's  rod        '     " 

T'  inflict  a  chast'nifig  stroke ; 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  the  soul  too  deep,    ;   -^ 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke,  *    '    "^ 

4  The  Lord  will  gmtly  deal  with  those, 

Whose  filial  love  and  fear. 
Whose  faith,  and  hope,  and  eyfry  gracf, 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere.    . 

WAfTS/wie^. 

PSALM  CXXVL      Common  Metre.  '   m 

Remarkable  Beliy^raace.  .  .  • 

1  When  Godreveal'dhis  gracious. ;naime, 

And  chang'd  our  mournful  state, . 
Our  rapture  seem'd  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  work  appeared  so  great.  ^ 

2  "  Great  i§  the  wcyrk,'*  our  brethren  cry'd, 

And'  owil^^d  the  pbw'r  divine ; 
- "  Great  is  the  ,work,**  our  souls  reply'd, 
**  And.be  the  glory  thine,'*         . 

3  The  Lord  oan  clear  the  darkest  skies,   . 

Can  giye  us  day  ibr  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 

To  rivers  of  delight  \ 

4  Let  those^who  sow  in  sadness,  wait    .     ; 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ;  /  ..     , 

They  shall  ccaifess  their  sheaves  are  great, 

A!nd  shbut  the  blessings  home.  :\ 

5  The  seed,  though  buried  long  in  du^t,.   j .. 
'   Will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 

The  precious  grain  cannot  be  lost, 
For  grace  ensures  the  crop.»     \L'    -  ' 


yi 
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P6ALIf  CXXVll.    Common  ^ktP€.    morb 
SnooMi  iiid  f'rotperity  from  God. 

1;  If  God,  to  bufld  the  house  deny. 

The  builders  wCK-k  in  vain  ; 

Cities  without  his  watchftU  eye 

An  useless  guard  nuuntain  : 

S.  In  vjun  we  rise  before  the  day. 
And  late  to  rest  repair ; 
Allow  no  respite  to  our  toil, 
And  eat  the  bread  of  care. 

a  But  if  we  trust  our  FaAer^s  love, 
And  in  his  ways  delight, 
Ifell  Rive  us  neraful  food  by  day. 
Ana  quiet'sleep  l^  night. 

4  Then  clnUren,  lelatives,  and  firieads 
Shall  real  blessings  prove ; 
A^  all  tibe  eanhlv  joys  he  sends 
Be  crownM  wiui  neav'nly  love. 

Tatb  and  Watt')  with  ftd^tion.^ 


PSALM  CXXVUI.    Long  Metrt.  1 

FamSy  Duties  and  Blessings. 

1  Blsst  is  the  man  who  fears  the  Lord, 
And  walks  by  his  unerring  word  ; 
Comfort  and  peace  his  days  attend, 
And  God  will  ever  prove  his  friend. 

2.  To  turn  who  condescends  to  dwell 
.  With  saints  in  their  obscurest  cell. 

Be  otxr  domestic  altars  rais'd,  ' 
And  dsuly  let  his  name  be  prmsM. 

3,  To  him  may  ^ch  assembled  house 
PrasQOt^icir  night  and  mojrning  vowsr 
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Their  servants  atid  tbdr  rising  race 
Be  taught  bis  precepts  and  tus  grace. 

4  Then  shall  the  charms  of  wedded  love 
SdU  more  deU^tfui  blessings  Drove  ; 
And  parents'  hearts  shall  overflow 
With  joys  that  parents  only  know. 

5  When  nature  droops,  our  aged  ej^ 

'  Shall  see  our  duldrenVchildrai  rise ; 
Till.  pleasM  and  thankful,  we  remoiCt 
And  join  the  family  above. 

D0DDRX9GB  and  Mbbkick,  uaited  ami  ftried. 

PSALM  CXXIX.    Long  Metre.   »arb 
(A  new  version.) 

The  Counsels  of  Enemies  disappointed* 

1  How  (rften  have  our  restless  foes 
Their  arts  emplby'd  to  vex  our  land ! 
But£iod  did  kindly  interpose ; 

His  pow'r  hath  made  our  feet  to  sbuid.     ^ 

2  By  subtle  wiles  as  dark  as  night. 
Their  malice  lay  awhile  concealed ; 
But  soon  the  mischief  sprang  to  Ugfat, 
And  all  their  projects  stood  reveal'd* 

3  Widi  pride  and  powV  and  lifted  handy 
They  dealt  their  vengeful  blows  arouii^; 
Oar  backs  were  like  the  furiow^d  land^     ^ 
VVlien  ploughmen  break  the  stubborn 

4  But  secret  arts,  and  open  f(Mx:e,       '{grOiUld. 
Have  never  mov'd  our  stead&st  feet  j 

His  jusdce  still  maintsdns  its  course, 
And  he  w91  al}  their  plots  defeat. 
$  Like  withered  grass  tfieir  hopes  shall  fi^feg, 
Nor  God  nor  mm  their  counads  bless ; 
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No  friendly  hand  shall  lend  them  ^d,  . 
No  tongue  shall  wish  them  good  success, 

PSAUI  CXXX.     Comm(m  Mttrt.        b* 
Repentance  and  l^ardon. 

1  Lord,  shouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar. 

Should  thine  impartial  htod  .    , 

Avenge  our  sins  against  thy  law,     '  • 
What  mortal  flesh  could  stand  ! 

2  But  sovereign  xiiercy  dwells  with  thee, 

Hope  dawns  amidst  our  fears  j 
Divine  forgiveness,  large  and  free* 
Shall  wipe  our  ft)wing  tears. 

3  t)n  thee  alone,  our  souls  would  wait, 

'  And  in  thy  word  wpuld  stay ; 
Thy  promises  can  light  create, 
And  turn  our  night  to  day. 

4  Just  as  the  guards  that  keej)  the  ^ht 
'.    Long  for  the  morning,  skies. 

Watch  the  first  beams  of  breaking  lights 
And  meet  thcrai  with  their  eyes  :    ^ 

5  So  wait  our  souls  to  see  thy  grace,  ; : 

And,  more  intent  than  they, 
.Meet  the  first  openings  of  thy  face. 
And  find  a  brighter  day. 

6  Let  contrite  sinners  on  the  Lord, 

With  humble  hope  recline  ; 
justice  and  mercy,  m  his  word,     \. 
Harmoniously  combine. 

7  Unnumbered  though  our  sins  appear, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  pain  j  . 
.Thy  boundless  love  dispels  our  fear, 
'     And  cleanses  ev'ry  stain. 
*      '    '     '*'  Watt«  andjSTKELi. 
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PSALM  CXXX.    tMg  Metre.  ^ 

^      Pardoiiio^  Grace. 

1  Feom  deep  distress  and  troubled  diougjhts^ 
.  To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  my  ay ; 

If  diou  seva^ely  mark  our  &ults. 

What  flesh  could  stand  b^xe  tlpiQ9  eye  I 

Q  But  Uiou  hast  set  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  thoie ; 
^  TImt  »nners  nmy  approach  thy  feo^ 
And  hqpe  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 
And  long  and  ^vi^  for  breaking  day ; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  rate ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  wprd. 
Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  Word  in  vain ; 

-  Let  moumingsouls  address  the  LorJ, 
And  find  rdi^  firom  all  their  pain.  ^ 

5  Great  is  his  love,  and  large  his  graces 
Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful;  ways. 
And  paidons  what  our  hands  have  doae. 

■    ^ iyATTi> 

PSALM  CXXXI.    CammmMeire.      b 
HumiUty  and  ContaMtment* 

1  Is  there  ambition  in  my  heart  ? 

Search,  gracious  God,  and  see; 
Or,  do  I  act  a  haugblir  part  f 
Lord^  I  appeal  to  thee. 

2  Drive  feom  die  confines  of  my  haaX 

AU  discontait.and  pri(jk  ;^ 
•  '  •  '  17 
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Mor  ktane,  in  ^roiitui;rs  paUv^, 
With  tlioughUess  sinners  glide. 

3  What^e'er  thine  all  discerning  eye 
'  *      See^  for  thy  creature  fit, 

m  bless  the  gpcxL  and  to  the  iH 
CpntentedQy  submit 

4  With  humble  pleasure  let  me  view 

The  prosperous  and  the  great ; 
Malignant  envy  let  me  fly. 
And  odious  setf-conceit. 
'S  Let  not  despair  nor  fen  revenge. 
Be  to  my  bosom  known  ;  . 
O  give  me  tears  fcr  others'  wo, 
iCnd  patience  for  my  own  ! 
6  Feed  me  with  necessary  food, 
I  a^  not  wealth  er  fame  ; 
'     But  give  me  eyes  to  view  thy  srarks, 
j^Vnd  sense  tO:  praise  thy  name. 

7.  May  my  still  days  obscurely  pass, 
Without  remorse  or  cstt?  ; 
Aral  let  nie  for  the  pardng  hoiur 
Incesjsantly  prepare. 

Bl  Wi  I.LX A^ t's  CoQec^on. 

PMLMCXXXil.     Comhu^n  Metre.        m 
,  TheJevWi  and  Chnisti«n  Churches  compared. 

^    1  The  Loid  in  Zion  plac'd  Ws  name, 
His  ark  was  settled  thel:e ,; 
To  Zion  the  whole  nation  came  . 
To  wor^h^  thmce  a  year. 

2  Thither  firom  Canaan^s  utmost  ends, 
The  favoured  tribes  resort ; 
And  God  h&  sure  protectkai  lends^ 
,  While  they  approach  his  court. 
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3  But  we  have  n9'  such  lengAs,|o  go, 

Nor  such  ai  tedious  roaa ; .  • 

Where'ei^  thy  sainte  assferiiW^  tsm], 
Thetie  is  a  house  dfGtJd* 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  grac^  l  arf^, 

Arid  enter  to  thjr  reSt ;'  ' 

Lo,  thy  church  wails  with  longing  q^e^j 
Thus  to  be  own'd  ^id  blest;        >     ; 

5  Enter  witHafitWridriotrstWni, 
/      Thy  Spirit  and  thy  ^ordr 

All  that  ttie  ark  did  dice  cGitGiin* 
Coi^  no  siich  grace  afiord*    .      *     '. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  ouf  vbwii, 

Here  let  Ay  praise  be  t^pread ; 
3i£9e»«tK(^,prpv]9k^  df fhy  hbuae^''      ;    ^ 
:And  fill  thy  poor  with  brwji. 

PSALM  eXXXlil.     Short  Metre.      "^  m 
BTrbtlierly  XovlT.  -...-- 

1  BLEst  are  the  sons  of  peace,     ' 

Whose  hcartsi  and  hbpes  ai*  fene ; 
Whose  kind  designs  to  sery^  asd  pitesfc 
Throui^  fdl  their  aetioOfl  mn^l  f 

2  Blest  k  the  pious  house,  '   *  • 

Where  ze^  and  fiiendsRifr-ttiiief  ;^ 
Their  8ong$  o£  prsdse;  thdf  mii^kd-fiiMEIs, 
Make  their  communion  swoeU  i[ 

3  Thus  on  die  heay'nly  hiUs        ;     'J 

The  saints  are  ble^t  aboVe  ^' 
Where  peace  lik^  mpmiijig  dew^lis^*^ 


And  Si  the  air  is  love.  ti 

lYA 
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'     PSALM  CXXXIV.       Long  Metre.        m 
DaiIj  and  Dight]^  Devotion. 

1  Ys  servants  of  th*  eternal  King, 
Your  gmtdld  hvinns  in  triumph  sons ; 

r    Ye  who  attend  his  court3  by  oay» 
And  k  ttie  night  pDur  homage  pay. 

2  Behold  the  sun,  obedient  still 
.    To  execute  his  Maker's  wiU ! 

The  »lver  moon  and  idanets  roll 
In  siknoe  round  the  glowing  pole. . 

S  As  they  dinenae  their  steady  rasrs* 
like  them,  be  constant  in  his  praise ; 
Like  them  harmoniously  join 
To  celebiate  the  hand  (Uvine. 

4  And  may  that  God  whose  poiv^  has  made  . 
.  This  earui,  and  heave's  wide  arch  ^fiafdiqr'd, 
Vfom  sacred  Zion  bid  you  prove^ 
!The  blessings  of  his  boundless  love. 

Fully  ftom  Mebbick. 

PSALM  CXXXV.        CimwumM^ri    X 
PVilae  to  the  true  and  livii^  6odL  . 

1  Aw  AKIE,  ye  saints,  to  imiise  your  King ; 
Your  noblest  passions  raise ; 
The  pious  pleasure  while  yx>u  sjbg. 
Increasing  with  ^  praise. 

9  Gitet  is  die  Lord,  and  worics  of  might 
His  miyesty  declare ; 
But  ^  liis  ssunts  are  near  his  sight, 
Ana  find  a  parent's  care. 

3  Heav'n,  earthand  sea  confess  his  hand ; 
He  bids  the  vapours  rise; 
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Lightning  and  stof  m,  at  his  command) 
Swec^)*  tlttough  tile  vaulted  skies,    * 

4  All  pow^r  tW  kin^  or  gods  have  dkitnM 

Is  fbuod  with  him  alone ; 
But  heathen  gods  shouldne'erfaie*  nam'd 
Wha«  our  Jehovah V  known. 

5  Which  o£  the  stoeks  or  stonps  they  twst 

Can  give  them  showers  ofrain?' 
In  vjun  they  ipray  to  ^tt'nng  dust,    , 
And  w(»rsmp  gold  m  vajhl 

6  Butyk  who  kiipw  the  liviq^God; 

Smre  him  with  holy  fear ; 
He  mak^  hist^hurch  his  btest  dbbde*^ 
And  claims  yotir  homage  h^. 

■  ■  ^ .;     ■       f  / 

PSALM  CXXXVI.    Uf^Mktm:        M 
Creation,  ProtideDce^'tbdCr'aiJ^i'  '. 

1  Giv£  to  our  God  immortal  prauise,--. 
Mercy,  and  truth  are  all  his  ways;'     .   ^ 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  bebiig.;  '  i-   " 
Repeat  hb  meici^  in  your  song; . 

2  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renowDv    >  > 
The  Kin^  of  kings  widi  glpity:  ciDwh ; 
His  merpies  never  shall  decays,  ^ 
Though  lords  and  kiligsdiallpfaaar  away. 

3  He  buUt  tl^eahh^he^st^esrililid'sky, 
And  fix'd  the  stiury  Iknts  ohhigjli :       * 
W(Kiders(^f  g!^  16  Godbek^v 
Repeat  hfemerei^fd  in  ^your  song^ 

4  He  nves  the  sun  lus  chedihg^lkhj^ 
He  Bids  the  moon  di^t  ibfi  im^ih 
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His  mercies  never  shall  decay , 

Though  suns  and  moons  sbaU  pass  away. 

5  He  sent  hi^  Son  with  pow'r  to  save. 
From  sin  and  darkness  and  the  grave : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God'^bdong ; 
Bepcat  his  mercies  in  your  song. 

6  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  feet, 
And  lead^  us  to  his  heav'nly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shall  endure. 

When'  tills  vam  worid  shall  be  no  more. 

.    \  Watts, 

PSALM  CXXXVI.    HaWeiujaA  Jlletre.    2K  * 

1  To  God,  the  mightj'  Lord, 
Your jcqHFuI  thanks  rroeat ; 
To  hua  due  praise  afford, 
As  good  as  he  is  great. 

ForGoddoe8i;NrOve 

Our  constant  friend ;  z 

His  boundless  love 

Shall  never  end. 
S  To  him j  whose  wondrous  powY^ 
All  other  gods  obey ; 
'Whom  e^tMy  kings  adore. 
This  gnrteful  homage  pay. 

For  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  firiend ; 

His  boundkss  love       ^ 

Shall  never  end. 
3  By  his  Almighty  hand 
Stupendoas  works  are  wrought  i 
The  h^v'ns  by  his  command  . 
Were  toperfccti<»  brought. 

This^wiHprove        -  : 

Our  constant  friend ; 
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His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

4  Through  heav'n  he  doth  display 
The  radiant  otbs  of  lig^ ; 

The  sun  to  rule  by  day,  ^ 
The  moon  and^  stars  by  night. 

This  God  will  prove 

Our  constant  jfrientf; 

His  boundled&love 
,    Shan  never  end. 

5  He  spsead  the  ocean  round 
About  the  spacious  land ; 
And  made  the  solid  ground 
Above  the  waters  stsuid. 

This  God  will  prove 
Our  constant  fiiend ; 
His  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 

6  He  doth  the  food  supply^ 
On  which  all  creatures  hve ; 
To  God,  who  reigns  on  high, 
Eternal  praises  give. 

Tlus  Ckxf  will  prove 
Our  constant  friend ; 
Hb  boundless  love 
Shall  never  end. 
■     • ,       Tat«. 

fSAIM  CXXXri.    All  Sevens  Metre,    ft 
The  PeifecUoni  and  ProTidenee  of  God» 

1  Lift  your  voice,  and  thankfid  sing 
Pkraises  to  your  faeav'nly  King; 
For  ins  blessings  far  extend, 
And  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 
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2  Be  the  Lord  your  only  theme, 
Who  of  gods  is  God  supreme ; 
He  to  m^Qm  an  lords  beside 

-  Bow  the  kneeydieir  feces  hide : 

3  Who  asserts  his  just  command, 
By  the  wonders  of  his  hand ;      / 
lie  whose  wisdom,  thronM  on  high. 
Built  the  man^ons  of  die  sky : 

4  He  who  bade  the  wat'ry  deep 
In  appointed  bounds  to  keq>. 
And  the  stars  that  gild  the  pole 
Through  unmeasur'd  ether  roll. 

5  Thee,  O  sun,^jvrhose  powerful  ray 
Ikules  the  empire  of  tfe  day ;  ,  ^ 
You,  O  moon  and  stars^  whose  light 
Cheers  the  darkness  of  the  night 

6  He  with  food  sustains,  O  earth, 

AH  which  claimfrom  thee  their  birth j 
For  his  blessings  Wide  extend, 
^nd  his  mercy  knows  no  end. 

PSALM  CJLXSVlit    CfnntndH  Mitre,     h 
(A  hew  versicMi.)         ' 

Captivity, 

1  Par  from  our  friends  and  country  dear 

^  Jios^ile  l^ds  vm  moa^  ^ 
NojtendCT  Hand  to  wipe  the  tear,, 
whicK  flows  with  eViy  groan. 

2  Our  foes  ihsultih;^  mbcl^  our;  9^,^ 

And  ^port  with  our  com^fflts ; 
Nomercrprom^tonveieiiefi    . 
Though  lapswttmisV^^  f^^ 
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3  In  retrospective;  sceiies  oqplqy'di 

We  tbuik  on  fonner  days ; 
Whra  peaceful  Sabbaths  we  enjoyed, 
And  all  ourwork  was  praise. 

4  But  now,  of  fiberty  deprived,     ' 

In  solitude  coimnM, 
In  vaia  we  seek  the  wofd  of  life, 
Tb  feed  the  starving  nund* 

5  To  thee,  O  Lord,  we  lift  our  evt^ 

To  tnee,  our  cause  commend^ 
Thou  hear'st  the  mourning  pm'ner'sugh. 
Thou  art  the  suffVer's  fiioid. 

6  We  seek  no  vengeance  on  cmr  foes^ 

But  put  our  trust  in  thee ; 
O  let  uiy  niercy  iifterpose; 
And  set  thy  captives  fifee ! 

^  PSALM  CXXXVill.    Common  M$lft.    « 
ASonipofPraifle. 

1  To  thee,  my  God,iny  heart  diall  brkig 
"  The  livdy  graiefiil  song ; 
Attending  crowds  shall  heajr  me  sing,     ^ 

With  rapture  on  my  tongue. 

2  Amidst  the  glcMies  of  tfa^  name, 

TInr  truth  exalted  shuies ; 
A  fddbful  God,  thy  words  proclaim 
In  everlasting  lines. 

3  Th'  eternal  God  looks  kindly  down 

On  pious  humble  souls ; 
But  from  afar  his  piercing  frown 
The  sons  of  prioe  controls. 

4  Thou,  Lord,  wilt  all  my  hopes  frtlfilf 

To  thee  thp  work  bdcmgs ; 
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Let  endleds  iriercy  guide  me  sftiH^      ' 
And  tone  my  ^tefu!  songs; 

'•  U.i___J Mill  ^rtoLK. 

'    psAEja  cxxxvm.  l.m:   ,    ^ 

Restofiog^  a;nd  preserving  Mercy^ 

1  With  ^Jiiy  povr'rsofhesRtmidton^e, 
ru  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
While  holy  zeak  directs  my  eyes. 
To  thy  &uriemple  in  the  skies, 

3  VfL  ifog  thy  trath  acid  mercyy  Lord, 
ril  ang  the  wonders  t^tl^  word ; 
Not  aud^  works  and  names  below    - 
So  much  thy  pawV  and  glory  ^Wr 

3  The  God  of  boam  maiotrint  hts  Maki 
Frowns  on  tfaer  impioqsy^  protid  arid  great  r 

'  JS^K*  n^CMIt*  Ills*  flirOIIC'  u^bi^lkila  tO  SCC 

"Ehe  8M^  of  hwmble  pbirtanty. 

4  Amidst  a  thouBBiid  itoarei^  I  stand, 
U^bdd  andgiMUrded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fmnting  soulievive, 
Ai\d  keep  my  dying  faith  alivei 

5  Grace  wiU  oomplete  what  grace  begins, 
To  save  from  sorrows  or  fmm  sinb; 
The  work  whicii  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  ibrsadEes. 

»  .  Watt$. 

— ^ — - — • — • —         ■•         I    I    I     -       I 

PSAlBf  CXXXVHI.     v«r.  3,  5.     S.  M.    B 
SpiHtual  Strength  iind  foy. 

1  My  soul,  review  the  time 
In  w^ich  my  God  I  ^U8[ht ; 
I  cry'd  aloud  for  aid  divine, 
And  aid  divine  he  brought 
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2  Throu^aUiiii^&intiQyJiea^ 

Mis  secret  yigour  spread^ 
To  me  his  strength  he  did  impart^ 
Andnus'd  my  drooping  b«id, 

3  Then  will  I  raise  my  voice, 

And  form  a  cheerful  song ; 
With  all  the  saints  I  will  rgoice, 
Who  to  his  eourts  belong. 

4  With  ihem,  the  path  TU  tr^, 

Which  leads  to  bis  abode ; 
And  join  to  sing  redieeming  graoe, 
^  ^      Along  the  joyful  road. 

5  Here^  flow*rs  <rf  Paradise 

In  rich  pr()fusion  spring  ; 
There,  Zion^s  lofty  tow'rs  ferise, 
The  seat  of  Zion's  King. 

6  Within  those  sacred  walls, 

,  I  shall  be  ever  blest ; 
ru  follow  where  my  Father  calls, 
And  seek  his  h^v^idy  rest. 

Alteiyi  fropp  Dpp»aiPO«> 

PSslALM  CKXXIX.  First  P»rt  C.  M  M^b 
Tbe  unitersal  Presenee  of  God. 

1  Im  an  my  vast  concerns  wi&  thee, 

In  vain  my  sotil  would  tiy 
To  shun  thy  ppesence,  Lorp^  or  Ifee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye.        , 

2  Thy  aU^siHTousiding  s^ht  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  publicK  walks,  my  private  w;i^s> 
Aiid  secrets  of  my  breast. 
^  A^^tlKyi#«5  lie  Qfm  te>tbe  Lord,  i 
Before  thqr'feiormfd  wittun.^;^ 
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And  ere  my  1ms  pronounce  die  wordy     • 
He  knows  tne  sense  I  mean. 

4  O  wondrous  knowledge,  deqp  and  high! 

Where  can  a  creature  Wde  ? 
Within  Ay  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Beset  on  ev'ry  jftde.  :       . 

5  iSo  let  thy  grace  surround  me  sdil. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  ev'jry  ill, 
SecurM  by  sovereign  love.  . 

WfTM. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    Sec.  Part    C.  M.    t> 
The  all-<eeing  Eye  of  Cpd. 

i  Loan,  where  shall  guilty  souls  redre, 
Foigotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  helfthey  meet  thy  dreadful  ire ; 
In  heav'n  tt^  glorious  throne. 

2  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breathy 

T'  escape  the  wrath  divine, 
'  Thar  voice  would  break  tbe  bars  of  death. 
And  make  the  grave  reeogn. 

3  If,  wim'd  with  beams  of  morning  lie^t^ 

lily  bqrond  the  west, 
*  Thy  nand,  which  must /support  my  flight. 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest 

4  If  Q^er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 
^     The  curtains  of  die  nidit, 

Thpoe  flaming  esres  which  guard  thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  lig^ 

5  tllebeams c^noon,  the midiught bwh 

Aie  both  alike  to  thee;  ^ 
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O  may  I  ne'^  distrust  that  powV 
From  which  I  catmot  flee. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXXXIX.    3d  Part.     C.  M.    ♦  or  H 
God  the  Author,  of  our  Being. 

1  Gop  of  my  life,  whose  bounteous  care. 

First  gave  me  pow'r  to  move  ; 
How  shall  my  grateful  heart  declare 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  ? 

2  Thee  will  I  honour,  for  I  stand 

The  product  of  thy  skill ;  / 

The  wonders  of  thy  forming  hand 
My  admiraticKi  fill. 

3  Whilst  void  of  thought  and  sense,  I  lay, 

past  of  my  parent  earth, 
Thy  breath  inform'd  the  sleeping  clay, 
Aud^caU'd  m^  into  births 

4  From  thee,  before  my  breath  be|^n, 

Mjr  limbs  their  fashion  took  ; 
And  in  continuance,  ev*ry  one 
Was  written  in  thy  book* 

5  Thine  eye  beheld  in  perfect  view. 

The  yet  unfinish'd  plan  ; 
-Th*  imperfect  lines  thy  pencil  drew. 
And  form'd  the  future  man. 

6  O  may  this  animated  frame, 

This,  work  of  matchless  skill, 
Be  all  devoted  to  thy  name, 
And  love  to  do  <hy  will ! 

B.  Wilhams's  CoUectiofi,  Tari^d. 
18 


,a06 PSALM  139. 

^SALM  CXXXIX.     4tli  Part     C.  JIf.      U 
Pnua^  for  temportltnd  sptritaal  Mercies. 

1  Almighty  Tather,  g^ciousliord^ 

Kind  Guardian  of  my  days ! 
My  heart  thy  mercies  would  recold. 
In  grateful  songs  of  praise. 

2  In  life's  first  dawn,  my  tender  fiwoe 

Was  thy  indulgent  care ; 
Before  I  could  pronounce  thy  name, 
Or  breathe  my  infent  pray'r. 

3  When  reason  with  my  stature  grew, 

How  faint  her  brightest  ray  ! 
How  little  of  my  God  I  knew  ! 
How  apt  firom  thee  to  stiay  f 

4  When  life  hting  tretnbling  on  a  brealli, 

*Twas  tMne  almighty  love 
That  sav'd  me  from  impending  deadly 
And  bade  my  fears  remove. 

5  How  many  blessings  round  me  sbone. 

Where'er  I  tum'd  my  eye ! 
How  many  past,  almost  unknown,  . 
Or  unn^;ardea,  by ! 

6  Each  rolling  year  new  fevours  brought 

From  thy  exhaustless  store ; 
But  ah!  in  vain  my  laboring  diought 
Would  cpunt  thy  mercies  o'er» 

7  Lord,  when  this  mortal  fi^ame  decays, 

And  ev  W  weakness  dies, 
.   Comiflcte  the  wondei:spf  thy  grace 
And  raise  me  to  the  skies. 
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8  Then  shall  my  joyfulpow'rs  uoilc^ 
In  more  exatted  lays ; 
Aiid  join  the  happy  sons  of  lig^t. 
In  everlasting  praise. 

PSALM  CXXXIX  5th  Part.    Jjmg  Metre.  ^  or  x^ 
The  Form«tlon  of  Body  And  Soul, 

1  'Thoit  God,  by  whose  command  I  llye, 
The  tribute  of  my  praise  receive ; 

To  thee,  QLord,  my  life  I  owe. 
And  2Sl  my  joya  from  thee  do  ifeyw. 

2  Not  many  suns  have  fixin^d  die  year. 
And  n^'d  their  courses  round  tw  sphere^ 
Since  thou  mf  shapeless  dust  aurvey'd> 
In  undistinguished  matter  laid* 

3  Thy  plas^ck  band  my  dar  iK^a'd,. 
Its  wtideisi  JA  ord^  join'a ; 

And,  to  comj^lele  the  won^rmis  whole, 
Did  sCanip  tmne  image  on  my  soul : 

4  A  sout  susceptible  of  joy^ 

Which  length  of  time  cannqt  destroy  ; 
Though  naliire  claims  my  vital  breath. 
It  tuds  defiance  siUl  to  death. 

5  To  reahns  of  bliss  that  soul  will  soar. 
When  earth  and  skies  shall  be  no  more  ^ 
And  there,  in  more  exalted  lays^ 

Shall  sing  my  great  Creator^s  praisel 

Mrs.  Carter,  ▼tried. 

PSALH CXXXIX,    5th  Part.    CM.     «  or  t> 
To  the  Searcher  of  Hearts. 

1  Lord,  should  I  count  thy  mercies  o^er. 
How  vast  the  numbers  rise ! 
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Be^»id  the  satid^  that  spread  the  shfxe. 
Or  stars  that  gild  the  skies. 

2  Whene'er  I  close  my  eyes  to  sleep, 

These  thoughts  sha^l  sooth  my  rest'; 
And  when' I  wake,  ttey  still  shall  keep 
Their  place  within  my  breast. 

3  Before  thine  all  pervading  eyes 

I  would  my  soul  display ; 
I  scorn  t6  use  the  least  disguise. 
But  asK  thy  strict  survey. 

4  Does  my  fond  heart  some  fav'rite  sin 

Within  itself  conceal,         . 
O  may^  beam  of  light  divine 
The  hidden  guilt  reveal ! 

5  If  in  the  paths  of  dark  deceit 

'My  soul  hath  gone  astray, 
O  turn  and  guide  my  watid'ring  feet 
In  thy  celestial  way ! 

Partly  from  DoosmtBCB. 

PSALM  CXL.     Long  Metre.  M. 

:    Deliverance  from  Enemies. 

1  Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repdi    . 
Their -cage  by  pow'r  supcnor  qudl ; 
Save  us  from  their  vindictive  tongue, 
And  guard  us  from  t»e  hand  of  wrong. 

2  The  tongue,  by  wisdom  unsubdued, 
.    From  bliss  it^s  owner  shall  exclude ; 

Destruction  follows  fest  behind 
The  feet  to  wickedness  inclined. 

3  Our  heart  has  known  thee,  Lord,  prqiar'd 
The  helpless  suid  the  poor  to  guard ; 
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'1^6  save  them  from  op^tH^sion^s  jaws^ 
And  vindicate  the  inju?d  cause»  y 
t  The  souU  subjected  to  thy  fear. 
With  gratitude  thy  voice  shall  hear ; 
Sb£ill  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command, 
And  in  thy  sight  accepted  stand. 

MKft«tCK. 

mLM  CXLI.    Long  Metn.       ISi  orh 
Watchfulness  and  brotherly  ReprJof. 

1  LoEB,  when  I  call,. make  hasjte  to  hear, 
And  to  my'voice  incline  thine  ear ; 

So  shall  mv  prayV  like  incense  rise, 
My  lifted  iiandsJike  sacriiice. 

2  O  set  upon  my  lips  a  guard. 

And  let  my  tongue  be  doubl;^  barred ! 

Let  not  my  heart  to  vice  incline. 

Nor  let  my  haini  in  mischief  join.    ^        , 

3  If  e'er  from  wisdom's  path  I  stray, 
And  walk  in  sin's  delusive  way, 
Let  virtue's  friends,  severely  kind, 
Reprove  the  errors  of  my  mind. 

4  Their  faithful  words,  lil^  ointment  slied. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  heal  my  head ; 
And  when  I  find  them  press'd  with  grief, 
I'll  pray  to  Heav'n  for  thefr  relief. 

Watts,  Mbbaick,  and  Oevraic. 

PSALU  CXUI.    LongMsti^  .        b 
D^Uvenrape  fttim  Trouble  and  Sortov. 

1  To  THEE,  great  God,  I  will  disclose. 
In  sad  recital,  all  my  woes; 
Becauae  l}»ne  ^Q^,  with  steedy  vkw, 
.ThEooghsomiw^gtoommir  s^^P^  pwwue* 

18^ 
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2.  On  ev'ry  side  I  cast  mine  eye,       . 
But  found  no  friend  or  helper,  nigh  ; 
No  lenient  tongue  my  ^ef  to  cheer, 
No  eye  to  drop  the  social  tear. 

3  Then,  mirfits-  God,  to  thee  I  cry'd. 
In  whom  1  can  my  hopes  confide  ; 
Be  tbou  my  refuge  while  I  live. 
And  whep  I  die,  my  soul  receive. 

4  Do,  thou  my  prison  dgors  unbar,    - 
So  shall  my  tongue  thy  Idve  declare  ; 
And  righteous  men  with  me  shall  join 
To  celebrate  thy  pow'r  divine. 

• Watts  and  Mbrrick^  varied. 

PSALM  CXLIII.     Long  Metre.  t> 

Complaint  and  Hope.  ^ 

1  Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear. 
My  humble,  supplicating  moan  : 
In  mercy  answer  all  my  pray'r, 

And  make  thy  tnith  and  goodness  known^ 

2  O  let  thy  mercy  still  be  nigh ; 
Should  awful  justice  frown  severe, 
Before  the  terror  of  thine  €y^. 
What  trembling  mortal  can  appear ! 

3  I  call  to  mind.thq  former  days ; 
Thine  ancient  works  declare  thy  name. 
Thy  truth,  thy  goodness,  and  thy  grace ; 
Arid  these,  O  Lord,  are  still  the  same. 

4  To  tbee  I  lift  my  suppliant  hands. 
To  thee  ray  longing  soul  Bspire& ; 
As  cheering  show'rs  to  thirsty  lands, 

^  Thy  grace  can  fill  these  strong  desires.  , 
3  Swaktoniyhefflt;  the  gloomy  ni^t  i 
^11  vamsh,  and  bright  mioitiipg  break ; 
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In  thee  I  trust,  mv  guide,  my  light,  , 
Teach  me  the  path  my  feet  should  take. 

6  Teach  me  to  do  thy  sacred  wilf ; 
Thou  art  my  God,-  my  hope,  my  stay ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  lead  me  still, 
,  And  point  the  safe,  the  upright  way. 

"  Mrs.  Steele. 

FSAhM.  CXUV.     Long  Metre,     X  or  t) 
Birine  Protection,  Peace,  and  Plenty. 

1  Descend  fr6m  heav'n,  Almighty  Lord, 
And  earth  shall  tremble  at  thy  vvord  ;* 
The  smoking  hills,  with  conscious  fear, 
Shall  o\vn  their  sov'reign  Maker  near. 

2  Whilst  thy  keen  pointed  lightnings  fly 
Like  flaming  arrows  through  the  sky. 
Our  foes,  dispersed,  shall  rise  no  more, 
Nor  dare  the  terrors  of  thy  pow  V. 

3  O  let  thv  potent  arm  control  ^^ 

These  tnreatVang  waves  that  round  us  roll ; 

These  sons  of  vanity  that  rise> 

With  firaudful  hands  and  impious  lies ! 

4  Then  shall  our  sons,  bt^neath  thy  care, 
Grow  up  like  platits  erect  and  fair ; 
Our  daughters/shall  like  pillars  rise. 
Were  splendid  buildings  charm  the  eyes* 

5  Then  plenty  shaU  our  stores  increase, 
PkShty,  the  lovely  child  of  peace ; 
The  flock  its  fleecy  wealth  shall  yield, 
And  pour  its  thousands  o'er  the  fiqld.  .       % 

6  The  well  fed  ox  shall  then  afford 
His  cheerful  labours  to  his  lord ; 
No  niore  shall  sons  of  plunder  reign, 
Hbr  sons  of  misery  compbdn. 
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7  O  happy  people  !  favoured  stete  ! 
Whom  such  peculiar  blessings  wait ; 
Happy  !  who  on  the  Lord  depend, 
Tbev  help,  their  guardian,  and  their  friefid, 

-    Mrs.  Stbbiuk. 

PSALM  CXLV,    First  Part.     Com.  Metre,    m 
The  llivine  Perfefctions  and  Providence. 

'  1  Thee  will  I  bless,  my  God  and  King, 
Thy  endless  praise  proclaim  ;     * 
This  tribute  daily  will  I  bring, 
And  ever  bless  thy  name.      , 

2  Thou,  Lord,  art  infinitely  great, 
And  highly  to  be  prais'd  ; 
Thy  majesty,  with  boundless  height,  . 
Above  our  knowledge  rais'd, 

,  3  Renowned  for  mighty  acts,  thy  fame 
To  future  time  extends ; 
From  age  to  age,  thy  glorious  name 
Successively  descends/ 

4  The  fathers  to  the  list'ning  youth 

Shall  teach  thy  wondrous  ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  proclaim  thy  trudi, 
And  nfgions  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  of  ancient  date 

l^all  through  Ae  world  be  known. ; 
Thine  ami  of  powV,  thy  hcav'nly  Mate, 
With  publick  splendour  shown« 

6  Thr world  is  governed  by  thy  hands^ 

Thy  samts  are  nilM  by  love ; 
And  thihe  eiemal  kingdom  stands, 
•  TlwKigh  rocte  «h1  lulls  remove. 
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PSALM  CXLV.     Sec.  Part.  C.  M.        % 
Dirine  Goodriess. 

1  Great  is  the  Lord!  our  souls  adore! 

We  wonder  while  we  praise  ; 
Thy  pow'r,  what  creature  can  explore. 
Or  ^qual  honours  rsdse  ? 

2  Thy  name  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue. 

While  suns  shall  set  and  rise  ; 
And  tune  my  everlasting  song 
In  realms  beyond  the  skies, 

3  Thy  praise  shall  be  my  constant  theme. 

The  wonders  of  thy  powV  ; 
P|l  speak  tlie  honours  of  thy  name, 
And  bid  the  world  adore. 

4  But  sweetly  flowing  strains  shall  tell 

The  riches  of  thy  grace ; 
And  songs  of  grateful  joy  reveal 
Thy  spotless  righteousness. 

5  How  large  thy  tender  mercies  are  I 

How  wide  thy  grace  extendi ! 
On  thy  beneficence  and  care 
The  universe  depends. 

6  To  thee,  O  Lord,  for  daily  meat, 

Thy  creatures  lift  their  eyes ; 
On  thee,  Uieir  common  Father,  wait, 
From  thee  receive .  supplies* 

7  Thy  sovereign  bounty  freely  gives 

I  rorii  thine  exhaustless  store ; 
And  universal  nature  lives 
On  thy  sustaining  powV. 

8  Holy  and'just  in  all  its  ways 

Is  Providence  ^vine 
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la  all  thy  works,  immortal  rays 
Ctf  pow'r  and  goodness  shiiie. 


Mrs.  Stsblk. 


PSALM  CXLV.     ThifdPart    C.  ML    m 
Vwvuc  Power  and  Compastian. 

1  Great  God,  while  nature  speaks  thy  prais^ 

With  all  her  num'xtnis  tongues^ 
Thy  sainte  shall  tune  diviner  lays, 
And  }ove  inspire  their  songs. 

2  TVpow'r  and  goodness  they  shall  ring. 

The  glories  of  thy  reign;  _ 

Thy  wmdrous  deeds,  Ahnighty  lung. 
Shall  fill  die  raptured  stndn. 

3  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord,  for  ever  standis^ 

While  earthly  thrones  decay ; 
And  time  submits  to  thy  eommandsg 
While  ages  roU'away* 

4  He  that  invokes  the  God  of  grace,    ^ 

Shall  find  him  ever  near; 
To  all  Who  humbly  sedc  hb  face 
He  lends  a  iHtying  ear. 

5  He  knows  the  pidn  his  SCTvants  fed. 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fulfil, 
His  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

6  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

Fiom  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls,  whose  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

7  His  pn^ise,  a  most  (klightful  thj^ihe^ 

Shall  fill  my  heart  ami  tongue ; 
Let  aU  creation  bless  his  name 
In  one  eternal  $ong. 

Watts  and  StssLft. 
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PSALM  CXLVI.    Ltmg  Metre.  m 

No  Trust  in  Man*  but  in  God. 

1  The  praises  of  my  God  and  King, 
WUle  I  have  life  and  hr&sAi  to  sing, 
Shall  fill  my  hearty  and  tune  my  tc»iguc» 
Till  heav'n  improve  the  blissful  song. 

2  No  more  in  princes  wBl  I  trust ; 
Vain  mail,  thou  art  but  air  and  dust : 
With  all  thy  pride,  and  all  thy  powV, 
The  hel^;^ess  Gieature  of  an  hour ! 

S  He  breathes,  he  thinks,  but  soon  he  dies ! 
Mo  more  the  i>otent  or  the  wise  ; 
The  scheme  bis  morning  thoughts  begun 
Is  lost  befor^  the  setting  sun. 

4  Happy  the  man  who^e  hopes  divine 
On  nature^s  guardian  God  recline ; 
Who  can  with  sacred  transport  say> 
This  God  is  mine,  my  help,  my  stay. 

5  Heaven,  earth  and  sea  declare  his  name. 
He  built,  he  fiUM  their  spacious  fifS(me; 
And  o'er  creation's  fairest  lines  ^ 

His  stead&st  truth  unchanging  shines. 

6  Hi$  justice  looks  pn  those  who  mourn 
Beneath  t^e  pnxid  oppressor's  scam  ; 
The  hungry  poor  his  hand  isii^tains, 
Ahd  Ixeaks  the  wretched  cajmve's  chsuns. 

7  If  we^  stzan^s  fiiendless  roam. 
Divine  protectKm  is  their  home ; 
The  Lord  relieves  the  widow's  care, 
And  driea  the  helpless  orphan's  tear. 

'3  The  Lord  shall  reign  for  ever  King> 
And  age  to  age  his  glory  sing ; 
Thy  God.  O  happ^  Zion,  rei^  I      ^ 
Besound  his  praise  in  lofty  strains- 
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PSALM  CXLVL     Six  Line  Long  Metre.     IK 
Praise  for  Divine  Goodness. 

1  I'll  praise  my  Maker  mth  my  breath ; 
And,  when  ray  voice  is  lost  m  death, 

iPraise  shall  employ  my  nobler  pow'rs ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2  AVhy  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  du^  ; 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood  ;, 
Their  breath  departs;  their  pomp,  and  pow  r. 
And  thoughts,  all  vanish  in  an  hour,, 

N6r  can  they  make  th^ir  promise^good- 

3  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 

On  Israel's  God*  who  made  the  sky,     ^ 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  tram  ; 

His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  {Promise  vain. 

4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  tlie  blind ;      ^  : 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  lab'ring  C9nscience  pe4ce. 
He  helps  the  stranger  in-distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  pris'ner  swept  release. 

5  He  loves  bis  saints,  he  knows  them  well ; 
His  love  their  joyful  lips  shall  tell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  reigas : 
Letev'ry  tongue,  let  ev'ry  age. 
In  this  delightful  work  engage ; 

praise  him  in  everlasting  sti^iQS. 
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6  1*11  praise  hiin  whilst-  he. lends  me  bnfath;; 
And,  whm  my,  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shiall  employ  .my  nobler  powYs : 
My  days  ,c^  praise  sn4I  lie'er  oe  pa^, 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  lia^t. 

Or  mlmortality  endures.  s 

PSALM  CXLVU.     Common  Metre,'      M 
'The  chAngiDf^ Seasons. 

1  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high  ; 
Over  the  heav'ns  he  spreads  his  cloud. 
And  waters  veil  the  sky, 

2  He  sends  his  showVs  of  blessii^  down, 

To  cheer  the  plains  bdow  ; 
He  m^es  die  ^vood  the  moui^ann  crown, 
And  graSs  in  vallies  grow. 

3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
^  He  hears  the  raven's  cry  } 

But  man,  w}i6  tastes  hi&  finest  wheat, 
'    Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  ;.* 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
And  wintry  days  appear* 

5  His  hoary  fr^t,  his  fleecy  snow, 

Descend  and  clothe  the  grdund ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When,  froni  his  dreacfful  stores  on  high^ 

He  pours  tbe  rattUni;  hail, 
The  man,  wKo  dares  his  God  defy; 
.  SbaH  find  his  courage  §BaL 
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7  He  seiris  hi^  sun  to  melt  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  rnoiim ; 
He  calk  fte  warmer  winds  to  blow, 
And  bids  tfie  spring  return. 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

Obey  his  sovereign  word ; 
With  songs  an^  honours  spunking  load, 
""      Praise  ye  th'  Almighty  L<M. 

Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVIL    First  Part.    Lodg  Metre.     M 
The  Beautierof  Nature.      . 

1  SiiiTG  to  the  L(x-d  ;  let  praise  inspire 
The  grateful  viMce,  the  tuneful  lyre ;    , 
In  strains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad  ^ 
The  endless  glones  of  our  God. 

2  He  counts  ^  hosts  of  starry  flames ; 

He  knows  their  natures  and  their  names^c 
Great  is  our  God !  his  Wondrous  poHv'r  . 
And  boundless  wisdom  we  adore. 

3  H^  veils  the  sky  with  treasured  showVs  { 
On  earth,  the  plenteous  blessing  pours ; 
The  meadows  smUe  in  lively  green,  . 
And  fairer  blowns  the;  flow'ry  scene. 

4  His  bounteous  haoid^gi^t  spring  of  good, 
.,  Provides  the  brute  crieation  food ;     . 

He  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry. 
All  nature  lives  beneath  nis  eye. 

5  In  nature,  what  can  Mm  ddfight, 
Most  lovely  in  its  Makei^s  sight ; 
Not  active  stretigtb  his  favcHir  inov€»5, 
Nor  comely  form  he  best  approves. 
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6  But  to  the  Lord  is  ever  de^, 
The  heart  wheie  he  implaiils  his  fear ; 
The  souls  ;Who  <wi  his  grace  wly 
Are  ever  lovely  in  hmjeye* 

•  ...  ;  M»§.  ST»fLm, 


f 


PSALM  CXLVIL    Sec.  Part.    i.  Jlf.    * 
The  Seasons  oftbe^Tesr. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lord !  O  blissful  theme. 
To  sins  the  honours  of  his  name ! 

'Tis  pleasure,  'tis  divine  delight, 
And  praise  is  lovely  in  his  aght, 

2  He  speaks !  and,  swiftly  froQi. the  skies 
To  earthy  the  sov'reign  mandate  flies ; 
Observant  nature  hears  the  w^rd, 
And  bpws  obedient  to  her  LorB. 

3  Now  duck  descending  flakes  of  snow' j 
O'er  earth  a  fleecy  mantle  throw,; 
Now  glittering;  frost  o'er  all  the  plains  ^  - 
Eictends  its  universal  chains.  ^ '   ^ 

4  At  his  fierce  stcnrm^  of  icy  bail       >.    I 
The  shiv'rii^  pow'rs  of  nature  fait;' 
Bef(x^  his  cold,  what  Ufe  can  stand,    ; 
Unsheltered  by  his  guardian  hand?  ;  '    ^ 

5  He  speaks  !  the  snow  and  ice  obey. 
And  nature's  fetters  melt  away  i 

Now  vernal  gales  soft  rising  blow,  ^ 

And  liquid  waters  gently  flow, 

6.  Sing  to  the  Lord ;  let  praise  inspire 
The  grateful  voice,  the  tuneful  lyre  ; 
In  strains  of  joy  proclaim  abroad    '' 
The  endless  t^kxies  of  our  God.      j 

U90»  StB«W^ 
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PSALM  CXLVIIL     \si  Put     CM      ai 
UviTcrMil  Pmtse. 

1  Praise  ye  the  Lotxl,  immortal  choir. 

Who  fill  the  realms  above  ; 
Praise  him.  who  form'd  you  of  his  fire,. 
And  Iccds  you  with  his  love. 

2  Shine  to  his  praise,  ye  crystal  skies, 

The  floor  of  his  abode  ; 
Or  veil  the  lustre  of  voUr  eyes, 
Before  a  brighter  God.        ^ 

3  Thou  (ientraf globe. of  golderi  light, 
.  Whose  beams  treate  our  days  ; 
loin  with  the  silver  queen  of  night, 

T6  owtt  your  borrowed  mys. 

4  Blush  and  refiind  the  honoufe  paid 

To  your  inferior  names  j 
Tdl  tne  blind  wcrld  your  orbs  ait  fed 
By  bis  exhaustless  flames* 

5  Wiiiwis,  ye  shall  bear  his  niime  aloud. 

Through  the  etherial  blue  ; 
For  when  Ms  chariot  is  a  cloudy 
He  makes  bis  wheels  of  you. 

6  Thunder  and  hail,  ai>d  fire  and  storms, 

The  ^troops  of  his  command, 

Appear  irf  ail  your  awful  forms, 

And  speak  bis  potent  hand.^ 

^  Watts. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     2nd  Part.     CM.    M, 

I  Shout  totheLord,  ye  suig^ng  i^eas> 
Li  yoii^  eternal  roar  ; 
L,et  wave  to  wave  resound  his  praise, 
*  ,  And rfiore,reply  to. shore. 
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^  2  While  fishesf  sporting  on  the  flood, 
In  scaly  silver  shhie, 
Frocl^hn  their  mighty  Maker,  God, 
Amidst  the  fixuning  brine. 

3  But  gentler  things  shall  tune  his  name 

To  softer  notes  than  these ; 
Young  zei^ijrrs  breathing  o*er  the  stream, 
JOt  whbp'ring  through  the  trees. . 

4  Wave jjour  tall  hekds,  ye  tofty  pines, 

To  hmi  who  makes  you  grow ; 
Sweet  clusters  bend  the  fruitful  vines, 
On  ev'ry  thankful  bough* 

5  Let  the  shrill  birds  his  honour  raise, 

And  climb  the  morrang  sky ; 
\V^hiIst  grov'ling  beasts  attempt  hb  jM^ise 
In  hoarser  haraiony. 

6  ITius  wMle  the  meaner  creatures  sing, 

Ye  mortals^  take  the  sound ;      - 
Echo  the  riones  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round. 

"  Watti. 

PSALM  CXLVIII.     let  Part    L.M.    M 

1  Fairest  of  all  the  Ughts  above, 
Thou  sun,  whose  beams  adcMm  the  spheres^ 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move, 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years  : 

2'  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies. 

Who  dress'd  thine  orb  in  |p)lden  rays ; 
Or  may  the  sun  foiget  to  nse. 
If  he  fiorget  Ms  Maker's  praise. 

3  Thou  reigning  beauty  of  the  lught. 
Fair  queen  of  $iknce,  ^ver  mooq^. 
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Whose  gentle  beams  ajBd  borrowed  Ugbt 
Are  softer  rivals  of  the  no^iB ; 

4  Arise,  tod  to  that  soy'reign  Pow'r 
Waxing  and  waning  honours  pay; 
Who  faacb  thee  rule  the  dusky  Aours, 

^     And  half  supply  the  want  of  day. 

5  Ye  gliit'rbg  stars,  that  gild  the  skies. 
When  darkness  has  its  curtain  drawQ, 
And  keep  ypur watch  with  walrcfuf  eyes» 
When  busmess,  c^res^  and  day  are  gone ; 

6  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord, 
Dispers'd  through  all  the  heav'nly  street. 
Whose  boundless  treasures  can  afiord 
So  rich  a  pavenk^  for  his  feet. 

7  O  God  of  glory!  God  of  love!  \ 
Thou  art  our  sun  that  makes  our  days ; 
With  all  thy  shining  works  abovCi 
We  would  unite  to  sing  thy  praise. 

Watti. 
PSALM  CXLVIU.     2nd  Part.^  L.  M.    ^ 

1  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  bb  &me     ^ 
In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 

.    WMle  the  soft,  whisper  of  his  name 
Fills  ev'ry  gentle  breeze  of  air. 

2  Let  clouds,  and  \nnds,  and  waves  agree 
To  join  then*  praise  with  blazing  fire ; 
]«et  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 

In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

3  Ye  flow'ry  plains,  woclaim  his  skill ; 
.  Vallies,  lie  low  before  his  eve ; 

'  And  let  his  praise,  from  evW  hUL 
Rise,  tuneful,  Xq  toe  oeighb'nqg  sky» 
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4  Y^stubbomooks, and €lafeely pines, 
Bend  your  high  brandies,  atKl  adooe ; 
Praise  him,  ye  beasts^  in  different  stnuos.^ 
The  lamb  shs^  Ueat,  the  lion  roar..;  . 

5  Birds,  ye  shall  make  his  praise  yotor  thetpe^ 
Nature  demands  a  song  firom  you  ;   •  -f 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
Leap  up,  and  meaahb  praises  too. 

6  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  yoiff  tongue. 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 

.  O  for  a  shout  froih  old  and  young,         ^ 
From  humble  strains  and  lofty  kings  ! 

7  Wide  as  his  vast,dominion  lies,  ' 
Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known  •; 
Loujl  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofty  as  his  thrbne/ 

8  Jehovah  !  'tis  a  glorious  word  ! 
Q  may  it  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue ! 

But  those  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
^  Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  soig. .  \ 

Watts, 

PSALM  CXLVllL       Short  Metre,   :    « 

1  Let  ev'iy  creature  join  .•. 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God  ;  /      ,  • 
Ye  lieav'nly  host,  the  sonjg  .beg^/  ^ 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. . 

2  Thou  sun,  with  p;oIden  be^ms, 

And  moon,  with  paler  rajs, 
Ye  starry  Iighti^  ye  twinkling  flam^, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise.. 

3  He  built  those  worlds  abbve^  . 

And  {»'dl  tbeir  ,iyon^oii9  ft^  ^ 
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By  his  opmmamt,  tbejr  stand  or  move, 
i^id  ever  spesdc  his  iiaine« 

4  Ye  vajpours,  wh^  ye  rise; 

OrnB  in  show'rs,  or  snow— 
Ye  mi»ders»  murmuring  round  the  skles^, 
^ .         His  pow^r  and  glory  $how, 

5  WiaAy  hail,  and  filling  fire. 

Agree  to  pmlse  the  Lord,  . 
When  ye  in  dreadful  ^qnos  conspire 
To  execute  his  woi^L 

6  By  ^1  hb  works  above» 

nis  hcMiours  be  e^press'd ;  ^ 
But  they  who  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PSALM  CXLVIIL  Ist  Part   Halltlujah  Metin.  M 

1      Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy,  ' 

Exah  your  Maker's  fame ; 

His  praise  yoi»r  song  employ, 

Above  the  starry  frame. 
Ye  holy  throng  Of  angels  bright. 

In  wondsoflight,  Begin  the  son^. 

3     Thou  suHf  with  dazzling  rays. 

Thou  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 

With  stars  of  feebler  lirfit 
His  praise  decfaUe,  Ye  heav'ns  above. 

And  clpudla  that  ipove     In  liquid  aic. 
3     Let  them  adoie  the  Lord 

And  tindsc  his  holy  name  ; 

By  whpfiie  almighnr  w<iPdv 

The:^  aU  fixim  iiotUiig  cam^ 
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And  all  sh^  lasty       From  changes  bsi^% 
His  firm  do^te    .       Stands  ever  fast.  ^ . 

4  He  mov'd  their  mighty  wheels^ 

In  unknown  ages  past ;  i 

And  each  his  u  ord  fulfils,  .  V 

While  time  and  nature  last.  \[ 

In  diffrent  ways,      His  works;proclaim' 

His  wondrous  name,  And  speak  liis  priuse« 

5  United  zeaHDesho\!im,  .r      . 
His  wondrous  fame  ^o  raise,  •  ' 
Whose  glorious  name  alone     ' 
Deservesour  endless  praise.  ; : 

•  Earth'^  utmost  ends    Ilis  pow^r  obey'j  ^ 
His  gkxious  sway       The  sky  trtoscends;^ 

6  Virgins  and  youths  engage, .    ' 

To  soun4  his  praise  divine ;    :     ■'  C      ' 
While  infancy  and  age^  :m  // 

Their  feebler  voices  Join.  ^  /**' 

Wide  as  he  reigns,    Hisnamebefsun^, 
By  ev'ry  tongue,  .     In  endless dtraia&''.' 

7  Let  all  the  nations  fear  "  ^-  '^ 
The  God  who  rules  above ;  .      ,  ,,  / 
He  brings  his  people  near^          r:   O 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love,. '  ..  .; 

While  earth  and  sky    Attempt  his.pfpise, 
His  saints  shall  raise    His  honourii  high, . 

.        '    ■     Tate  and  WjL  t  t  a,  united. 

PSALM  CXLVllh  2DdPart.  Hallelujah  Metre,  k 


Praise  from  aU  the  Creatares. 
FIRST   PA;aT. 

To  your  Creator,  God, 

Your  gireat  Preserver,  laise^ 

Ye  creatures  of  his  hand,        .     ^  y\ 

Your  l^hest  notes  of  praise. 
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Let  ev'ry  voice  Pioclaim  his  pjowY, 

His  name  adore.        And  k>ud  rgoicei 

2  Let  aS  creation  join, 
To  pay  the  tribute  due  ; 
Ye  heav'nly  hosts,  begin, 
Aod  we  shall  leam  of  you* 

Let  nature  raise,  From  ev'ry  tongue, 

Agen'ralsong  Of  ^grateful  praise.  , 

3  Thou  source  of  light  and  heat, 
Bright  ruler  of  the  days.  ^ 
Dispensing  blesdngs  round, 
Witb  all  diffusive  canr :. 

From  mom  to  nig^,    With  ev'ry  beam. 
Record  his  name>        Who  gave  thee  light. 

4  Thou  moon,  in  radiance  mild> 
With  all  thy  starry  train. 
Which  rise  in  ^imng  hosts, 
1!*o  gild  th'  etherial  plaki : 

With  countless  lays,   Declare  his  name, 
Prcdon^  the  theme.      Reflect  his  praise. 

5  Ye  clouds,  or  fraught  with  show'rs. 
Or  ting'd  with  various  dies, 

That  pour  your  blessings  down, , 

Or  charm  our  gazing  ^es  :  ^ 

Bis  ffoodness  spesjc,     His  praise  dechre. 

As  through  the  air       You  shfaie  or  break. 
'"      •  »«  •         * 

6  Ye  winds,  that  shake  the  world, 
With  tempests  on  your  wing, 
Or  breathe  in  gentle  gdes, 

To  waft  the  smifing  spring  : 
Prodaim  aloud,  A^  you  fuUrl 

His jsov'reign  wHl,        The  powerful  tJod. 
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S£€OKD   PART. 

Ye  rivers^  as  ^b  flow, 

Convey  your  Maker's  name. 

Where'er  you  winding  rove  . 

On  ev*ry  silver  stream. 
Your  cooling  flood,.     .Hb  hand  ordains, 
To  bless  the  plions;     iGreatt^ringofgoodl 

\     Ye  num Yous  bleating  flocks. 

Far  spreading  o'er  the  plain, 

With  gentle  artless  voice, 

As^bt  the  humble  strain. 
To  give  you  food,       He  bids  the  field    . 
Its  verdure  yield  Extensive  good. 

i      Yeherds  of  nobler  size. 

Who  graze  in  meads  below ; 

Resound  your  Maker's  praise, 

In  each  resDOTsive  low. 
You  WMt  his  hand  ;    The  herbage  grows, 
The^iv'let  flows    .     At  his  command. 

I.      Ye  feather'd  warblers,  come. 
And  bring  your  sweetest  lays  ; 
And  tune  the  sprightly  song 
To  youi;  Creator's  praise. 
His  work  you  are  ;    He  tun'd  your  voice. 
And  you  rg<»ce        Beneath  his  care. 

THIRD    PART. 

L      Ye  trees,  which  ibrm  the  shade, 
Or  bend  the  loaded  bough 
With  fruits  of  sweetest  taste. 
Your  Maker's  bounty  show. 
From  him  jpou  cose ;    Your  vernal  suits 
'  And  autumn  fruits       His  hand  bestow 
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2      Ye  lovely  verdant  fields, 
h\  all  your  green  array,^ 
Though  silent,  speak  nis  praise, 
Who  nUikes  you  bright  and  gay. 
While  we  in  you,    '  With  future  bread. 
Profusely  spread,       His  goodness  view. 

3 1     Ye  flow'rs,  which  bloom  around 

A  thousand  beauteous  diesj 

Your  fixigrant  odours  breathe, 

A  grateful  sacrifice :   -        . 
To  him  whose'  word    G^ve  isill  yout  bloom 
And  sweet  perfume  ;  All  bounteous  Lord! 

4  But,  O,  from  human  tongues 
Should  nobler  praises  flow ; 
And  ev'ry  thankful  heart 
With  warm  devotion  glow.  ^ 

Your  voices  raise.       Ye  highly  blest. 
Above  the  rest.  Declare  hts  praise;.« 

5  Assist  me,  gracious  God,  '  < 
My  heart,  my  voice  inspire ;       ^ 
Then  shall  I  grateful  join* 

The  universal  choir. 
Thy  grace  can  raise    My  hfcart  and  tongue. 
And  tune  my  song     To  lively  praise, 

■  ■■    ■         .  >.      I — i — I  . .       ,     , «     _  _ 

PSALM  CXfcVIII.     Particular  Metre.     M 

1  Begin,  my  soul,  tK'  exalted  lay  ; 
Let  eacfLfinic^tur'd  thought  obey. 
And  praise. ;A'  Almighty  name  ;' 
Loi  heav!n,  and  eai^h,  and  seas,  and  skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise, 
,  ,To  swcU.th'  inspiring  tbcrac.  ^  ^ 
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2  Ye  angds,  ^read  the  joyful  dound. 
While  aU  th' adoring  throngs  arouM 

His  wondrous  mercy  »ng ; 
Let  ev*rv  Hst'ning  saint  above, 
Wake  au  the  tuimul  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  loiid^  string. 

3  Thou  heay'n  of  heav'ns,  his  vast  abode, 
Ye  ctouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God, 

Ye  thunders.  spNeak'hi$  power ; 
Lo!  on  the  lightning's  rapid  wings, 
.^  In  triumph  rides  the  Kilig  of  kin^; 
Th'  astonished  worlds  adore. 

4  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  billows  rise, 
Toioin the  thunder  ci the  skies, 

rraiae  him  who  bids  you  roll ; 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whi^Ving  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  soul 

X 

5  Wake,  all  ye  $oarii%  throng,  and  sing ; 
Ye  chrarful  warblers  of  the  spring, 

Harmonious  anthems  ndse, 
To  him  who  shap'd  your  finer  mould. 
Who  tipt  your  glittering  wings  uridi  gold. 

And  turfd  your  voice  to  praise. 

6  Let  man^  by  nobler  passions  sway 'df 
The  fedmg  heart,  the  reasoning  head. 

In  heav^idv  praise  employ ;        \ 
^Hfead  the  Creator's  name  around. 
Till  heay'ri's  wide  arch  repeat  the  sound, 

TTie  g^'nd  burst  of  joy.     . 

B.  VfthLxAW's  CpflectlQCr. 
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PSALM  CXUX.     Particular  Metre.        ^ 
Thanksgiving. 

l-O  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord! 
Prq)lre  your  glad  voice. 
His  praise  in  the  great 
Assembly  to  sing.  , 

In  their  great  Creator 
^'  Let  all  men  rejoice. 
And  heirs  of  Ovation 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Letthem  his  great  name 
Devoutly  adore ; 

In  loud  swelling  strains 
His  praises  express,      ^ 
Who  graciously  opens 
His  bountiful  stcje, 
Their  wants  to  relieve,  and 
His  children  to  bless. 

3  With  glory  adc«m'd, 
His  people  shall  sing 
To  God,  who  defence 
And  plenty  supplies ; 
ITieir  loud  acclamations 
To  l^im  their  great  Kii^;, 
Through>eartn  shall  be  sounded, 
And  reach  to  the  skies. 

4  Ye  angels  above, 

His  glories  who've  sung, 

in  loftiest  notes. 

Now  publish  his  praise :  '  ' 

We,  mortals,  delighted, 

w^^i  J  ^""ow  your  tongue ; 

Would  join  in  your  numbers, 

And  chant  to  your  lays. 

TATxvaHed, 
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PSALM  CL.    ^   Lotig^  Metre.  M 

J  Praise. 

1  PJ141SE  ye  the  Lord !  lei  praise  employ,  J 
In  his  own  courts,  your  songs  of  joy ; 
The  spacious  firmament  around 

Shall  echo  back  the  joyful  sound. 

2  Re<;ount  his  works  in  strains  divine, 

His  wondrous  works,  how  bri^t  they  shine ! 
Pciise  him  for  all  his  mighty  deeds, 
whose  greatness  all  your  prdse  exceeds. 

3  Awake  the  trumpet's  piercing  souhd,  / 
,  To  spread  your  sacred  pleasure  round ; 

While  softer  musick  tunes  the  lute* 
The  warbling  harp,  the  breathing  flute. 

4  Ye  virgin  train,  -with  joy  advance, 

I  To  praise  him  iq  the  gracefiil  dance>; 
Awake  each  voice,  and  strike  each  string, 
And  to  tjbe  solenm  organ  sbg. 

5  Let  the  loud  cymbal  sound  on  high, 
To  softer,  deeper  notes  reply ; 
Harmonious,  let  the  concert  rise. 
And  beaf  the  rapture  to  the  skies. 

,6  Let  all  whom  life  and  breath  inspire 
Attend  and  join  the  blissful  choir ; 
But  chiefly  ye  who  know  his  word. 
Adore,  and  love,  and  praise  the.  Lord ! 

'    Mrs.  Sti«li. 
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First  Lines  of  the  Psakns^  refsrring  to  the  Pagm. 

ALMIGHTY  Father,  gracious  Lord  206 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies  147 

Among  the  gods  there's  noqe  like  thee  1 17 

ADd  will  the  God  of  grace  111 

And  will  the  great  eternal  God  117 

Approach,  ye  piotialy  disposM  53 

Arise^  my  tender  thoughts,  arise  174 

As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams  ^ 

As  showers  on  meadows  newly  mown  lOO 

Attend,  O  earth,  when  God  declares  8 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  hymbs  of  praise  146 

Awake,  ye  saints,  to  praiae  yoiir  King  196 
Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame                 '358 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne  138 

Before  the  hills  in  order  stood  \  1^5 

Beghi,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay  238 

Behold,  O  God,  how  cruel  foes  107 

Behold  the  corner  stone  170 

Behold  the  fool,  whose  heart  denies    s  ^  75 

Behold  the  love,  the  generous  lore  54 
Behold  the  morning  sun                                 \     ,^^ 

Behold  the  rising  dawn  appear  i^5 

Beneath  God's  terrors  doom'd  to  groan   .  M8 

Beneath  my  God's  protecting  arm  ,^^ 

Bless  God,  O  my  soul                   '  W9 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  ^e  living  6o4  JJ* 

.  Blest  are  the  sons  of  peace  .Hf 
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Blest  are  the  soub  who  heat  aad  knaw  ^          120 

Blest  is  the  man  who  fears  Ihe  Lord  ^     I9a 

Blest  is  the  imb  whose  tender  care  6S 

Blest  is  the  maa  who  shuns  the  place-  7 

COME,  let  our  soqIs  address  the  Lord  -  t^3 

Come,  O  ye  sabts,  your  voices  raise  4S 

Come  sound  his  praise  abroad  1 34 

Consider  all  my  sorrows^  Lord  1  SO 

DAVID  rejoiced  in  God  hiis  strengtk  34 

Deepjn  our  hearts  let  us  record  95 

Descend  froni  heaven,  almighty  Lord  21 1 

EARLY  my  6e^  without  delay  *  84 

I^AIREST  of  att  the  lights  above 
Far  firMi  eur  friends  and  covntry  dear 
Father,  1  bles»  thy  gentle  hand 
Fkther,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace 
Firm  was  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
Pools  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say 
For  ever  shall  my  softg  record 
For  th^e,  O  God,  our  constant  praise 
From  age  to  age  exalt  his  name 
From  teep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts 
From  thee,  great  Lord  of  life  and  death 
From  Zion's  hill  my  help  descends 

OIVE  ear,  ye  children,  to  my  law 
^^Give  ttianks  to  God,  he  reigns  above 
Give  thimks  to  God,  invoke  his  name  "^ 

Qive  to  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  fame     ^ 
Give  to  our  God  immortal  praise 
God  in  the  great^assembly  stands 
God  is  our  refog^  in  distress 
0od  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  King 
God,  my  supporter  and  my  b^pe 


INDEX. 

God  of  eternal  IcTe 
God  Off  mj  life,  who^  bounteous  care 
Grod  of  our  strength,  to  thee  we  cry 
God^s  perfect  law  conrerts  the  sonl 
Great  is  the  Lord  our  Odd 
Great  is  the  Lord,  cfbr  souk  adore 
Great  God,  attend  my  hnmble  call 
Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
Crreat  God,  indplg^  mj  hamble daioir 
Great  God,  our  haughty  foes  repel 
Great  God,  the  heaven's  well  ordered  frame 
Great  God,  while  nature  speaks  thy  jflraise 
Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
Great  Ruler  of  tfate  etirth  and  skies 
Great  Shepherd  of  thinei^  Israel 

HAD  not  the  Lord,  may  Israel  say 
Happy  the  nation  where  the  Lord 
Hear,  O  my  God,  with  pity  hear 
Hear  what  the  Lord  in  vision  said 
Help,  Lord,  for  men  of  virtue  fail 
He^s  blessed  whose  ^ins  have  pardon  gained 
High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God 
How  blest  are  they  wbo  always  keep    ^ 
How  does  my  heart  rejoice 
Now  long,  O  Lord,  shall  wicked  men 
How  long  wilt  thov  conceal  thy  face 
How  often  have  our  restless  foes 

JESUS  shall  reign  where^ei^the  sun 

If  God  to  build  the  bouse  deny^    • 

l^U  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 

In  anger,  Lopfl,  rebuke  me  not  ^ 

faicumbent  on  ih^  bending  sky 

Indulgent  God,  witb  pitying  eye 
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In  God,  most  koly,  just  and  true  78 

In  Judah  God  of  old  was  known  104 

Is  there  ambition  in  tny,  heart  193 

I  set  the  Lord  before  mj  face  94 

It  is  the  Lord  our  Maker^s  hand.  141 

Judge  me,  O  God,  and  proye  my  ways  .  43. 

1  waited  patient  for  the  Lord  61 

LET  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise  155 

I^ei  all  the  heathen  writers  join  176 

Let  all  the  various  tribes^  of  men      -  36 

Let  every  creature  join  233 

Let  God  arise  in  all  his  might  93 

Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste  33 

Let  sinners  take  their  course  75 
Let  Zion  and  her  sons  rejoice                        ,       140 

Lift  your  voice  and  thankful  sing  199 

Lord,  hast  thou  cast  the  nation  off  81 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice  176 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear  13 

Lord,  in  thy  great,  thy  glorious,  name  49 

Lord,  let  our  humble  cry  '80 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above  114 

Lord,  should  1  count  thy  mercies  o^er  307 

Lord,  shouldst  thou  call  us  to  thy  bar  193 

Lord,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere  2T 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece  1S7 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I  101 

Lord,  what  was  man.  when  made  at  first  15 

Lord,  we  thy  wondrous  praise  proclaim  144 

Lord,  when  I  call,  make  haste  to  hear  209 

Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  oh  high  93 

Lord,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire  304 

Locd,  who^s  the  happy  man  that  may  30 

MAKER  and  sovereign  Lord  9 

My  God,  how  mauy  $fQ  mj  fean  '  ^  lo 
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My  Qod,  iD  whom  are.  all  the  springti  rs 

My  God,  mj  eTerlasting  hope  96 

Mj  God,  permit  my  toi^e  85 

My  Gold,  the  ^teps  of  piom  men  S8 

My  God,  tiie  visits  of  thy  face  24 

My  heart  and  fiesh  cry  out  for  thee  1 12 

My  Sayioar,  my  almigphty  Friend  97 

My  «oal  lies  cleaving  to  the  dost  1^80 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise          '           -  U3 

My  soul,  review  the  time  202 

My  sotil,  the  awful  hour  will  come  59 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone  83 

My  tmst  is  m  niy  heavenly  Frieivd            *  1 3 

NO  change  of  times  shall  ever  shock  2d 

Hot  to  ourselves,  who  are  hat  dust  167 

Now  he  my  heart  inspired  to  sing  65 

Ndw  in  the  hour  of  deep  distress  35 

Now  let  our  ndoumful  song»  record  35 

Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  grace  33 

Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid  91 

Now  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  90 

O  BLESSED  souk  are  they  50 

O  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing  1 33 

Of  justice  and  of  grace  i  sing  1 39 

'  O  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy  69 

O  God  of  my  salvation,  bear  119' 

O  God,  my  grateful  soul  aspires  161 

Qi  God,  we  celebrate  thy  praise     «  162 

O  how  I  love  thy  holy  law^  1^5 

O  Lord,  how  worthy  of  our  love  US 

O  Lord,  my  rock,  to^tlree  I  cry  44 

O  J>>rd,  our  fathers  oft  have  told  <  65 

O  Lord,  to  our  request  g^ve  ear  86 

Oa  God  my  steadfast  hopes  rely  1<^ 

O  praise  ye  the  Lord  23n 
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O  render  thanks  to  God  above  155 

O  t^at  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  178 

O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  170 

O  thou  to  whom  all  creatures  l»ow  14 

•  O  thou  who  hearM  when  sinners  cry  74 

O  thou  whose  gra4»  and  justice  reign  187 

O  were  I  like  a  feathered  dove  77 

PARENT  of  nature,  God  supreme  -        102 

Parent  of  universal  good  107 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  immortal  choir  220 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  let  praise  employ  231 

Prabe  ye  the  Lord,  O  blissful  theme  219 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  to  speak  his  praise           ^     163 

Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need        .  %2 

REJOICE,  ye. righteous,  in  the  Lord  51 

SALVATION  is  foi* ever  nigh  lie 

Shall  tyrants  rule  by  Impious  laws  79 

Shew,  pity,  Ldrd,  O  Lord,  fol^ive  73 

Shout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  seas  220 

Sing  to  the  Lord  alotid  109 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  Jehovah^s  name  133 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  let  praise  inspire  218 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  proclaims  16 

Sovereign  of  life,  I  own  thy  hand  169 

TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  dayr  60 

Th'  Almighty  reigns  exalted  high'  136 

That  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe  164 

Thee  will  I  bless,  my  God  and  King  ,212 

The  God  Jehovah  reigns  138 
The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord              29,  30 

The  King  of  saints,  how  fair  his  face  66 

The  Lord  himself,  the  mighty  Lord  37 

The  Lord  in  Zion  placM  his  liame  194 

'^he  Lord  Jehovah  reigns  130 
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Tbe  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare  39 

The  Lord  my  Savioar  is  my  light  43 

The  Lord  my  shepherd  is  '     38 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light          /     ,  43 

The  Lord,  the  God  of  glory*  reigns  t  129 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne  Tl 

The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churches  warns  72 

The  praises  of  my  God  and  King  215 

There  is  a  Go  J,  all  nature  speaks  148 

They  who  in  sliips,  with  courage  bold  159 

Think,  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man  132' 

This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  169 
This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord's                39,  40 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  1 72 
Thou  God,  by  whose  command  I  liye                <   207 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  18? 

Thou,  Lord,  hast  earth's  foundation  laid  141 
I'hou,  Lord,  in  heaven  hast  placM  thy  throne  145 
Thou,  Lord,  through  euery  changing  scene  .     126 

Through  all  the  changing  scenes  of  life  53 

Thus  (he  eternal  Father  spake  152 

Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  11 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  your  work  is  vain  62 

Thy  favour,  gracious  Lord,  display  115 

Thy  mercy.  Lord,  my  only  hope  55 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  177 

Thy  name.  Almighty  Lord  168 

Thy  nadie,,  O  God,  my  heart  avows  7$ 
Thy  praise,  O  God,  in  Zion  waits                ^        89 

Thy  word  is  like  a  heavenly  l^ght  173 

'Tis  by  thy  strength  tlie  mountains  stai]|d  88 

To  bless  thy  .chosen  racQ  9 1 
To  God  I  lift  my  eyes                                  41, 184 

To  God  the  mighty  Lord  198 

I  To  ow  Almighty  Bfuker,  09d  ^^^ 
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To  thee^-great  Ood,  will  I  diflciose           /    '     209 

To  thee,  most  holy  «nd  most  high  103 

To  thee,  my  €rod,  mj  heart  shall  bring  201 

To  thine  almighty  ann  we  owe  28 

To  your  Creator,  God    ,  225 

rAST>are  thy  works,  Almighty  Lord  147 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill  188 ' 

WE  Mess  the  Cord,  the  just,  the  ^ood  9  3 

Welcome,  thoa  day  of  sacred  rest  i28 

What  seraph  of  celestial  birth  124 

Whajt  shaH  I  render  to  my  God  167 

What  sinners  valae  I  resign  25 

When  fancy  spreads  her  boldest  wings  10 

When  God  revealM  his  gracions  name  \99 

When  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand  166 

When  I  sarvey  life's  varied  scene  137 
When,  oven^helm'd  with  pain  and  grief  83, 105 
Where^  nothing  dwelt  bat  beasts  of  prey        ^     160 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  303 

With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud  317 

Who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place  21 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast  57 

Why  doth  the  Lord  stand  off]  so  far  16 

Why  doth  the  man  of  riches  grow           ^  70 

Why  should  I  yqz  my  soul,  and  fret  .  57 

YE  boundlesft  renlms  of  joy  234 

Ye  servants  of  th'-etemal  King             ^  196 

Ye  tservants  of  th'  almighty  King  1 65 

Yet,  saith  the  Lord,  if  David^s  race,  133 

N.  B.  the  HvMNs  are  placed  in  the  a^habettcaU 
order  of  their  imti^l  letters. 
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HYMN  I.     Lmg  Metre.         M  or  b 
Persecution. . 

1  Absurd  and  vain  attempt!  to  bind. 
With  iron  chmns,  the  ireebom  mino ; 

^  To  force  conviction,  and  reclaim 
The  wand'rihg,  by  destructive  flame ! 

2  B(4d  aiTogance,  to  snatch  from  heav'n 
Dombiion  not  to  mortis  giv'n ! 
O'er  conscience  to  usurp  the  throne, 
Accountable  to  God  alone ! 

3  Mad  zeal !  that  fills  the  world  with  wo ! 
That  hurls  down  kingdoms  at  a  blow ! 
That  wakens  vengeance  to  devour 
The  foes  of  antichristian  pow- r ! 

4  JesQs,  thy  gentle  law  of  love 
Does  no  such  cruelties  approve ; 
Mild  aa  thyself,  thy  doctrme  wields 
No  arms,  Jxit  what  persuasicxi  yields. 

5  By  proo&  divine  and  reason  strong, 
It  draws  the  willing  soul  along ; 

And  conquests  to  thy  church  acquires, 
By  eloquence,  which  Heav'n  inspires. 

6  O  happj^,  who  are  thus  compelled 

To  the  rich  feast,  by  Jesus  held  !  v 

May  we  this  blessing  know,  and  prize 
Tlie  light  which  liberty  supplies. 

Scott. 

21 
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HYMN  11.      Common  Metre.  Mi 

The  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

,  1  Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light  " 
^     Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Unseals  the  eyelids  of  the  morn, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

And  loud  hosannas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  on  ev'ry  heart, 
And  praise  on  ev'ry  tongue. 

3  Ten  thousand  ofFVing  lips  shall  join. 

To  hail  this  welcome  mom. 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  wings. 
To  nations  yet  unborn. 

4  Jesus,  the  friend  of  human  kind. 

With  strong  compassion^  mov*d. 
Came  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 
To  save  the  souls  he  lov'd* 

5  The  powVs  of  darkness  leaguM  in  vain^ 

To  hind  his  soul  in  death ; 
He  shook^  their  kingdoms  when  he  fell. 
With  his  expiring  breath. 

6  Not  long  the  bands  of  death  could  keep 

The  hope  of  Judah's  line ; 
Corruption  never  could  take  hold 
On  One  so  much  divine. 

7  Exalted  high  at  God's  right  hand. 

And  Lord  of  all  below ; 
Through  him  is  pard'riing  love  dispen^'d. 
And  endless  blessings  flow. 

8  Now  to  our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Glad  honlage  let  us  give ;  ^ 

And  be  prepar'd  like  him  to  die. 

That  with  him  we  may  live. 

Mrs*  BABBAVI.D. 
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HYMN  III.         Long  Meire.         .  b 
Holy*  Resolution. 

1  Ah,  wretched  souls,  who  strive  in  vain  I 
Slaves  to  the  world*  and  slaves  to  sin  ! 
A  nobler  toil  masr  I  suitain, 

A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2  I  \vould  resolve  with  all  my  heart, 
With  all  my  powVs  to  serve  the  Lord ; 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depsat> 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3  O  be  his  service  all  my  joy ! 
Around  let  my  example  shine ; 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ, 
And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 
My  solemn,  niy  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice^ 

5  O  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire, 

Nor  wander  from  thy  sacred  ways  ! 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

Mr$     STBBtB. 

■       ■■■■'    r      ■  ■  .1.  i  ■  ^.  .1.  .1.1   .  ^, 

HYMN  IV.         Common  Meire.  b 

Watchfulness  and  Prayer. 

1  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise  ! 

What  snares  beset  my  way  ! 
To  heav'n  then  let  me  lift  my  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  -and  pray. 

2  How  oft  my  moumfiil  thoughts  complain,; 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears ! 
My  weak  resistance,  ah,  how  vain ! 
now  strong  my  foes  and  fears ! 
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3  O  gracious  God,  in  whom  I  live ! 

My  feeble  efforts  dd ; 
Heh)  me  to  watch,  and  jwray,  wd  stnve. 
Though  tretablmg  and  afraid. 

4  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  larevail ;     , 
And  bear  my  fainting  WttHR?i 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5  When  strong  temptations  fright  my  lieart. 

Or  lure  my  feet  aade;     ^ 
My  God,  tl^  powerful  aid  impart. 
My  guardian  and  my  guide. 

6  Still  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way. 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 

And  never  let  me  go  astray, 

From  happiness  and  thee. 

Mrs.  Stislb* 


HYMN  V.    Long  Metre.  b 

The  Syro-Phenician  Woman.    Matt^xV.  24  95^- 

1  ALt-conqVmg  faith !  how  high  it  rose  ? 
When  heaven  itself  might  seem  foppose ! 
All  gracious  Lord  !  who  didst  appear 
Most  merciful  when  most  severe  f 

2  Thus,  at  thy  feet,  our  souls  would  fell,  ' 
And  loudly  thus  for  mercy  call ; 
"Thou  Son  of  David,  pity  show, 

"  And  save  us  from  th'  infernal  foe.^' 
3'  Though  viler  than  the  brutes  we  be, 
Our  longing  eyes  would  wait  on  thee. 
Who  dost  to  dogs  such  grace  dSord^ 
To  taste  the  crumbs  beneath  thy  board. 
4  But  thou  the  humble  soul  wilt  raise, 
And  all  its  scxrows  turn  to  praise ; 
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Each  self-abasing'  broken  heart 
SJiall  with  thy  children  share  a  part. 

^__ Dopp*tPCg'\ 

HYMN  VI.     S/iort  Metre.  M 

Christ  the  Branch  of  David,  and  the  Morning  Sttr. 

1  All  hail,  mysterious  King ! 

Haili  David's  ancient  root ! 
,  Thou  righteous  Branch,  \yhich  thence  did 
To  give  the  nations  fruit.  [spring, 

2  Our  weary  souls  shall  rest 

Beneath  thy  grateful  shade ; 
Our  thirsting  lips  the  sweets  shall  taste, 
By  thy  blest  fruit  conveyed. 

3  Fair  morning.  Star,  arise ! 

With  living  glories  bright ; 
And  pour  on  these  awak'ning  eyes 
A  flood  of  sacred  light. 

4  The  horrid  gloom  is  fled, 

Pierc'd  by  thy  heavenly  ray ; 
Slune,  and  our  wand'ring  footsteps  lead 
To  everlasting  day. 

DopDRiDOB  altered. 

HYMN  VII.     Common  Metre.  S 

A  PiUar  in  the  heavenly  Temple. 

1  AtLliail,  victorious  Saviour,  hail  I 

I  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  own  that  David's  royal  key 
Weil  fits  thy  sovereign  hand. 

2  Open  the  treasures  of  thy  love. 

And  shed  thy  gifts  abroad ;      i 
Unvefl  to  my  rejoicing  eyes 
The  temple  of  my  Goa. 
21* 
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3  There  as  a  pDIar  let  me  stand, 

On  an  eternal  base ; 
•^    Uprear*d  by  thy  almighty  hand, 
And  pdishM  by  thy  grace. 

4  There,  deq>  engraven,  let  me  bear 

The  title  of  my  God; 
And  mark  the  Mew  Jerusalem, 
As  my  secure  abode. 

5  In  lasting  characters  inscribe 

Thy  own  beloved  name ; 
That  endless  ages  there  may  read 
The  great  Injmanuel's  clainu 

Doddridge. 

HYMNVIIf.    LmgMi^e.        M  or  t> 
Uncharitable  Judgment. 

1  AtL-KNOwiNc  God  !  'tis  thine  to  know 
The  springs  whence  wrong  opinions  flow ; 
To  judge  from  principles  within, 
When  frailty  errs,  and  when  we  sin. 

2  Who,  among  men,  high  Lord  of  all,    • 
Thy  servants  to  his  bar  may  c^l  ? 
Decide  of  heresy,  and  shake 

A  brother  o'er  the  flaming  lake  ? 
S  Who,  with  another's  eye,  can  read  ? 
Or  worship  by  another's  creed  ? 
Itevering  thy  command  alone. 
We  humbly  seek  and  use  our  own. 

^Mj'??*"?'.*^^^^^^  a^^Ptji^right,   . 
Whilst  feithful  we  obey  our  light  ; 
And  cens'ring  none,  are  zealous  still 
To  fdlow,  as  to  karn,  thy  will. 

«  When  $hall  our  happy  eyes  behold 
Thy  people,  fesl]«onM  i^  thy  mouW  ? 
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And  charity  oitr  lineage  prove, 
Deriv'd  frofn  thee,  O  God  of  love  ? 


Scott. 


HYMN  IX.     Long  Metre.  M 

A  Vision  of  the  Lamb. 

1  Aht  mortal  vanities,  begone !        .     • 
Nor  tempt  my  eyes,''nor  tire  my  ears  j 
Behold,  before  th'  eternal  :hrone» 

A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears !       ,      . 

2  Glory  hjis  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
Mark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ; 
Seven  are  his  eyes,  and  seven  his  horns. 
To  speak  his  wisdom  and  his  pow'r. 

3'Lo!  he  receives  a  sealed  book 
From  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne ! 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look  * 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown; 

4  All  the  assembling  saints  afound 
Fall  wo]:!shipping  before  the  Lamb ; 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sounds 
Address  their  honours  to  his  name. , 

5  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
And  witb  transporting  pleasure  ^g. 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  dain, 
To  be  our  Saviour  and  our  King. 

6  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  from  hell^ 
WiA  thine  inestimable  blood  ; 

And  wretches,  who  did  once  rebel. 
Are  now  madte  servants  of  their  God* 

7  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Loid, 
Who  died  for  treasons  not  hia  own, 
By  ev*ry  longue  to  be  ador'di. 

And  xcign  upon  Im  F^ber'a  Uirone*^ 
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HYMN  X.         Common  ^etre.  2K 

The  Marriage  of  the  l.aitib. 

All  ye  who  faithful  servants  are 

Of  our  Almighty  King, 
Both  high  and  low,  and  small' and  great. 

His  praise  devoutly  sing. 
Let  us  rejoice  and  tender  thanks 

To  his  most  holy  name ; 
Rejoice,  rejoice,  for  now  is  come 

The  marriage  of  the  Lamb.    , 

His  bride  herself  has  ready  made ; 

How  pure  and  white  her  dress !   , 
This  is  the  saint's  integrity, 

And  spotless  holiness. 
^  How  happy  then  is  ev'ry  one. 

Who  to  the  marriage  feast, 


And  holy  suppcr^of  tlie  Lamb, 
Is  caird  a  welcome  guest ! 


Tate. 


HYMN  XL       Particular  Metre.        b 
Sttbmissio^  to  the  Divine  Will. 

1  Almighty  King  of  heav'n  above, 
Eternal  Source  of  truth  and  love, 

And  Lord  of  all  below^ 
With  reverence  and  religious  fear. 
Permit  thy  suppliants  to  draw  near. 

And  at  thy  feet  to  bow. 

2  Thy  sovereign  fiat  form'd  us  first. 
Thy  ibreath  can  blow  us  back  to  oust. 

Frail,  sinful,  mortal  clay ; 
'Tis  thine  undoubted  right  to  give 
Those  earthly  blessings  we  receive,  . 

And'Aiflerto  take  away. 
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3  All  thiDsp  are  under  thy  control^ 
Eternal  Wisdoni  rules  the  whole^ 

Educing  good  from  ill ;  , 

Submissive  therefore  we  redgn. 
Our  wUls  are  swallow'd  up  in  thine» 

In  thy  most  holy  will.    ' 

4  In  heav'n  above,  ihy  wiU  is  done ; 
There,  angels  wait  around  thy  throne. 

Thy  counsels  to  obey; 
Adc»-ing  at  thy  feet  they  fall, 
Confess  thee  sov'reign  Lord  of  all^ 

And  own  thy  powVful  sway. 

5  hordj  may  we  join  th'  heav'nly  throng^ 
May  mortid^leam  th'  angelic  song, 

Who  dwell  beneath  the.  sun  ; 
'  May  ev*iy  tongue  thy  praise  proclaim. 
This  be  the  universal  theme, 
V  Jehovah^s  will  be  dpne."  > 

HTMN  XIL      *  Short  Metre.         2K  er  b 
Humble  Pri^ise. 

1  Almighty  Maker,  God, 
How  wondrous  is  thy  name  I 
Thv  glories,  how  diifus'd  abroad, 
^      Throughout  creation's  frame  ! 

,2  Nature  in  ev'ry  dress 

Her  humble  homage  pays, 
And  finds  a  thousand  ways  t'  express 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

3  In  native  white  and  red, 

The  rose  and  lily  stand,,     "  ^  * 
And  free  from  pride  their  beauties  q>rcad. 
To  show  thy  skilful  hand. 

4  The  lark  mounts  up  on  high 

With  unambitious  song, 
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And  bear$  her  Maker's  pnase  on  ]:ugh,    v 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

5  My  soul  would  rise  and  sing 

To  her  Creator  too ; 
Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

6  But  pride,  that  busy  sin, 

Spoils  all  that  I  perform ; 
Ciirs'd  pride  that  creeps  securely  in,     .     j 
And  swells  a  wretched  worm. 

7  Create  my  soul  anew, 

Or  all  my  worship  s  vain ; 
This  sinful  heart  will  iiot  be  true. 
Till  it  be  form'd  again. 

8  In  joy  then  let  me  spend 

T&  remnant  of  my  days ; 
*■  And  to  my  God  my  soul  ascend, 

In  sweet  perfume  of  praise.         WAr-m* 

HYMN  XIII.        Common  Metre.        SL  or  ^^ 
Holy  Fortitude.  • 

1  Am  I  a  soldiJbr  of  the  cross  ? 

A  fdl  Ver  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2  Must  I  be  tarried  to  the  skies 

On  flow'ry  beds  of  ease  ? 
Whilst  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, ' 

And  saiPd  through  bloodj'  seas? 
S  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  not  I  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is'this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 

To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 
Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would*  reign ; ' 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  i 
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I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  t^'  thy  yvocd. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war^ 

Shalt  conquer  though  they  die ;  , 

.  They  view  the  triumph  from  rfar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  armies  shine 
Jn  robes  of  vict'ry  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  diall  be  thine. 

. []^^ Watts* 

'    HYMN  XIV.     Long  Metre.        M  or  b 
Christ  oar  Example. 

1  An D  is  the  gospiel  peace  and  love  ? 
Such  let  our  conversation  be  ;  *  * 

The  serpent  blended  with  the  dove. 
Wisdom  and  meek  simplicityi. 

&  Whene'er  the  angry  passions  rise,    . 

And  tempt  our  thoughts  or  tongues  to  strife, - 
To  Jesus  let  us  lift  our  eyes, 
Bright  Pattern  of  the  Christian  life. 

3  O  how  benevolent  and  kind ! 

How  mild,  hov*'  ready  to  forgive !        • 
Be  this  the  temper  of  our  mind,  * 
And  these  the  rules  by  which  we  live. 

4  To  do  his  heav'nly  Father's  will,  ^ 
Was  his  employment  and  delight ; 
Humility  and  holy  zeal  ' 
Shone  tnrough  his  life  divinely  bright. 

5  Dispensing  good  where'er  he  caine, 
The  labours  of  his  life  were  love  •      ^ 

^    Then,  if  we  bear  the  Saviour's  name» 
By  his  example  let  us  miove. 
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6  But  all,  how  blind,  bow  u^eak  we  are  ! 
How  fi^i]*  how  apt  to  turn  aside ! 
Lord,  we  d^end  upon  thy  care, 

We  ask  thy  spirit  for  our  guide. 

7  Thy  fair  example  may  we  trace. 
To  teach  us  what  we  ought  to  be  ; 
Make  us,  by  thy  trausforming  grace, 

0  Saviour,  daily  more  like  thee. 

J^  Mrs.  Stbel*. 

^""""i        HYMN  XV.    Short  Metre      ,  Jl  or  |>  ' 

Triumph  over  Death. 

1  And  must  this  body  die  ^ 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
A^nd  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldVmg  in  the  clay  ? 

2  CcMTtiption,  earth  and  worms, 

ShaU  But  refine  this  flesh, 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To.  put  it  (Miafresh. 

3  Christ,  my  Redeemer,  lives. 

And,  often  from  the  skies,        ^ 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust 
TiU  he  shall  bid  it-Hse. 

4  AiTay'd  in  glorious  grace, 

St^l  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  ev'ry  shape,  and  ev'ry  face, 
Loc*  heav'nly  and  divine. 

5  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 

To  Jesus'  dymfi^  love  ; 
\ye  would  adore  hb  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  pow'r  above. 

6  O  Lord,  accept  the  ^rais6  * 

Of  these  our  humble  songs, 
.  Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise. 
With  our  immortal  tongues,     watti. 


HYMN  16,  17.  13 

HYMI4  XVI.A  Catmnon  Metre,    ik  or  o 
-J'or  the  New  Year. 

1  And.  n6Wy  my  soul,  another  year 

Of  my  short  life  is  past ; 
I  cannot  long  cot^inue  here, 
And  this  may  be  my  last.  ^ 

2  Much  of  my  dubioiis  life  b  done, 

Nor  willjretum  a^^in ; 
And  swift  my  pas^ig  momeots  run,  " 
The  few  that  yet  remain.    " 

3  Awake,  my  soid,  with  utmost  care, 

Thy  true  condition  leara ;  [fak  ? 

What  are  thy  hopes  ?.  how  sure  ?  how 
And  what  thy  cnief  concern  ? 

4  With  the  new  year,  which  now  begins, 

Begin  thy  race  for  heav*n ;     ^ 
Repent  of  ml  thv  former  sins ; 
Keform,  and  be  fcaigiv'n.* 

5  Devoutly  yield  thyself  to  Gtod, 

To  him  thj'self  comm^d  ; 
With  zeal  pui^ue  the  heavenly  road, 
Nor  doubt  a  hai^y  end* 

'  ^  Liverpool  CoUectiim. 

HYMN  XVIL    AU  Seoene  Metre.         iP 
The  Resunectiofi  and  Ascension  t)f  Cbrist. 

1  AMC£Ls,roH  the  stone  away ; 
Death,  give  up  thy  mighty  prey  : 
See!  He  rises  from  the  tomb, 
Shining  ih  immortal  bloom. 

2  'Tis  the  Saviour !  angels,  raise 
Your  triumphant  song  of  paise ; 
Let  the  heavens'  remotest  bound 
Hear  the  joy-inspising  sound. 

22' 
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3  Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes ;  . 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise  ; 
Mark  }iis  progress  through  the  sky,    « 
To  the  radiant  wwld  on  high. 
/  4  Heav'n  displays  her  Crystal  gate; 
Enter  in  thy  royal  state  ; 
King^of  glory,  mount  thy  throne,    ' 
'Tis  thy  Patter's  and  thy  own. 

5  Praise  him,  all  ye  heav'nly  choirs, 
Strike  with  awe  ypur  golden  lyres  ; 
Shout,  O  earth,  m  rapt'rous  song. 
Let  the  strains  be  loud  and  strong. 

6  To  the  list'ning  nations  tell. 

Sin  overthrown,  and  vanquished  hell. 
Where  is  deatlVs  once  dreaded  king  ! 
Where,  O  monster,  is  thy  sting  ? 

ScofT. 

HYMN  XVIII.     I^ng  M^m.    X  or  b 
The  Sabbath. 

1  Another  six  days'  wwk  is  done ! 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  ! 
Return,  my  soul,  enjcw  thy  rest. 
Improve  the  day  that  God  has  bless'd. 

2  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  whose  love  assigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  weary  minds  ; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heav'n. 

And  g!ves  this  day  the  food  of  seven. 

3  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies  ! 

And  draw  from  heav'n  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  who  feels  it  kqows. 

4  This  heav'nly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  t)ie  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest,     . 
Which^or  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 
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\Vith  Joy,  great  God,  thy  works  we  view, 
In  vanous  scenes,  both  old  and  new  ; 
With  praise  we*  think  on  mercies  past. 
With  hope  we  future  pleasures  taste. 
In  holy  duties  let  the  day,  i 

In  holy  pleasures.pass  away  ; 
The  Sabbath  thus  we  love  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  which  ne'er  shall  end. 

Steuhkt* 

HYMN  XIX.     Six  Line  L.  M.     A  or  b 
God's  Name  procUimed  to  Moses. 

L  Attend,  mv  soul,  the  voice  divine. 
And  mark  what  beaming  glories  shine 

Around  thy  condescending  God  :  ' 

To  us,  he  in  his  word  procl^ms 
Hb  awfiil,  his  endearing  nam^  ; 

Attend,  and  sound  them  all  abroad. 

2  "  Jehovah,  I,  the  sov^'reign  Lord, 

"  The  mighty  God  by  heav'n  ador'd. 

"  Down  to  the  earth  my  footsteps  bend ; 
"  My  heart  the  tfend'rest  pity  knows, 
"  Goodness  full  streaming  wide  overflows, 

**  And  grace  and  truth  shall  never  end* 

3  "  My  patience  long  can-crimes  endure, 
"  My  pard'nin^  love  is  ever  sure, 

"  When  penitential  sorrow  mourns  : 
"  To  millions,  through  unnumber'd  years, 
"  New  hope  and  new  delight  it  bears, 

V  Yet  wrath  against  the  sinner  bums,*' 
1  Make  haste,  my  soul,  the  vision  meet/ 
All  prostrate  at  Jehovah's  feet. 

And  drink  the  tuneful  accents  in. 
Speak  on,  my  Lord,  repeat  the  voice, 
Difiiise  these  heart-expanding  joys, 

Till  heav'n  complete  the  rapturous  scene. 

OODBRXDOB. 
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HYM^  XX.     Coinmdn  Metre. .  X  or  t> 
The  New  Creation. 

1  Attend^  whilst  Goci's  exaked  Son 
Doth  his  own  glories  shew ; 
"  Behold  I  sit  upon  n^y  throiie, 
**  Creating  all  things  new  ! 
2» "  Old  things  are  whdly  pass'd  away, 
"  And  the  first  Adam  dies ; 
"  My  hands  a  new  foundation  lay  ; 
**"See  the  new  world  arise  I 

3  "  PM  be  a  Sun  of  righteousness 

"  To  the  new  heav'ns  I  make ; 
"  None. but  the  new  bom  heirs  of  gnic& 
"  My  glories  shsil  partake." 

4  Mbhty  Redeemer,  set  me  free 

From  my  old  state  of  sin ; 
O  make  wy  soul  alive  to  thee, 
Create  new  pow'rs  within ! 

5  Renew  my  eyes,  and  form  my  ears, 

And  mould  my  heart  afresh ; 
Give  me  new  passions,  joys  and  fears, 
And  turn  the  stone  to  flesh. 

6  Far  irom  the  regions  of  the  dead. 

From  sin,  and  earth,  and  heH, 
In  the  new  world  which  grace  hath  made, 
I  would  forever  dwell. 

Watts. 

HYMN  XXI.     Long  Metre.    E  or  (> 
Glory  in  the  Cross. 

1      At  thy  command,  our  blessed  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  thy  dymg  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  like  wme,  adorns  thy  boaid, 
And  tliy  own  flesh  feeds  ev'ry  guesti 
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Our  fait^  ^dores  thy  bleeding  love, 
And  trusts  for  life  in  One  that  died ; 
We  hope  for  heav^'nly  crowns  above,     . 
From  a  JRedeemer  crucified. 
Let  the  vain  world  ptonounce  its  shame, 
And  fling  its  scandals  on  the  cause  ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumph  in  his  cross. 
With  joy,  we  tell  ,the  scoffing  age,   - 
He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb ; 
He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  tUl  he  come.    Watts. 
HYMN  XXII.     CtmmonMtirt.  TL 

The  Incarnation  of  the  Word. 

1  Awake,  awake j^e  sacred  song, 

To  our  incarnate  Lord ! 
-  Let  ev'ry  heart  and  ev'ry  tongue 
Adore  th'  Eternal  Word. 

2  I'hat  glorious  Word,  that  sovereign  Pow  V, 

By  whom  the  worlds^  were  made, 
O  happy  morn !  illustrfous  hour !   - 
Was  Once  in  flesh  array 'd. 

3  Then  shone  Almighty  powV  and  love. 

In  all  their  glorious  forms ; 
When  Jesus  left  the  world  above, 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4  To  dwell  with  misery  below. 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies ; 
And  sunk  to  poverty  and  wo. 
That  \vretcned  man  might  rise. 

5  Adoring  angels  tun'd  their  songs 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture  then  let  mortal  tongues 
Their  8;rateful  homage  pay. 
22* 
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6  What  glorj%  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 
With  wonder  we  adore  ; 
But  could  we  dng  as  angel^  do, 
We'd  love  and  praise  thee  mtore, 

HYMN  XXHI.      Long  Metre.  b 

'Temptation  without  and  within. 

1  Awake,  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes. 
See  how  thy  foes  against  thee  rise. 
In  long  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  or  thou  art  lost ! 

2  See  how  rebellious  passions  rage. 
And  fierce  desires  and  lusts  engage ;  ^ 
See  pleasure's  silken  banners  spread. 
And  willing  souls  arecaptive  led ! 

S  T  tread  upon  enchanted  ground. 
Perils  and  snares  beset  me  round ; 

'  O  let  me  then  guard  ev'ry  part ; 
But  most,  the  traitor  in  my  heart ! 

4  O  teach  J.hy  sefvant  how  to  wield. 
Blest  Saviour,  thy  immortal  shield ! 
Put  on  thy  armour  fix>m  above^ 

Of  heav'nly  truth,  and  heav'nly  love. 

5  The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

The  smiles  of  earth,  the  frowns  of  hell ; 
The  tempter  once  thou  didst  subdue ; 
O  make  me  more  than  cona  *ror  too  ! 

Mrs.  BAEBAUtP. 
"  HYMN  XXiV.^  HalUlvjdh  Metre.        iT 

The  Lord's  day  Morning. 

'  1     AwAKs,  our  drowsy  souls ! 
Shake  off  each  slotbfiul  band ! 
The  wonders  of  tWs  day 
Our  ifiobkai  songs  donaiui^ 


ICYMN  25.  '19 


Auspicious  monij       Thy  blissful  rays, 
Bright  sepaphs  hail,      In  songs  ofpraise  j  . 

At  thy  approaching  dawn, 

Reluctant  death  resign^ 

The  glorious  Prince  of  life. 

In  the  dark  vault  confined 
Th'  an^click  host  Around  him  bends. 

And,  midst  their  shouts,  The  Lord  ascends. 

All  hail,  triuniphant  L(xd  !« 

Heaven  with  hosatina  rin^  ;  ^    . 

Whilst  earth,  in^humbler  strains. 

Thy  praise  respcwisive  sings. 
WcMTtny  art  thcm^       Who  once  wast  slain, 
Thro*  endless  years.    To  Hifc  arid  reign. 

.     Gird  on^  great  Kingj  thy  sword. 

Ascend  thy  conq'ring  car, 

Whilstjustice,triith  and  love  .    ♦ 

Maintain  the  glcxious  war* 
Victorious  thou,        Thy  foes  shalt  tread, 
And  sin  and  death      In  triumph  lead. 

Msdce  bare  thy  potoit  arm» 

And  wing  th'  unerring  dart,  . 

Wkh  salutary  pangs 

To  each  rebellious  heart.*  ^ 
Then  dying  souls          For  life  shall  sue, 
NumVQus  as  drops       Of  morning  dew.  ^ 

Hippon's  CoUectiom 

HTMN  XXV.    LangMeir^.       -    J| 
Tbe  ChristUn  iUee. 

1  Aw4K£,  our  soiUs ;  away,  our  ksm  f    * 
Let  ev*ry  trembling  thought  begone : 
A]vsdke,  and  run  the  heat 'nly  race^ 
Am  iHtt  a  cbeodW  coitfi^em  1 
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2  Trae,  'tis  a  straight  and  thorny  rcAd ; 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  feint, 

If  they  forget  the  mighty  God; 
WhofeedsthestrengthofevYy  saint:   * 

3  The  mighty  God,  ivhose  powerful  hand 
'  Has  matchless  vvork*  of  wonder  done ; 

And  shall  endure,  whilst  endless  j^ears 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  him,  the  overflowing  sprmg. 
Our  souls  shall  drink  a  rich  supply ; 
Wlubt  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 

,  Shall  melt  away,  and  droop  and  die. 

5  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  ^ir, 
We'll  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  will  fly, 

'     Nor  tire  amidst  the  heavenly  road.  Watts. 
HYMN  XXVI.         Long  Metre.        SL  or  ^ 
Benefit  of  Ordin ances. 

1  Away  from  ey'ry  mortal  care^ 
Away  from  earth,  our  souk  retreat  J 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar, 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat* 

2  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace^ 
We  bow  before  diee  and  adore ; 
We  view  the  glories  of  thy  face, 
And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  pow'r. 

3  Whilst  here  our  various  wants  we  moum» 
H  United  pray  Vs  ascend  on  high ; 

And  faith  expects  a  sure  return 
Of  blessings  m  variety. 

4  If  Satan  rage,  and  sin  grow  strong, 
Here  we  receive  some  cheerii^  word ; 
We  gird  the  gospelarmour  on, 

To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lwi. 
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Here,  when  our  spirit  faints  and  dies. 
And  consciaice  smsurts  with  inWard  stingy ; 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  rise, 
With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 
Here  would  our  ravish'd  souls  abide  ^ 
Or  if  from  hence  we  must  depart. 
Let  neither  life  nor  death  divide 
Our  God  and  Saviour  froru  our  heart. 

,    Altered  from  W A TTg. 
HYMN  XXVII.  Long  Metre.        « 

The  Word  made  Flesh. 

Before  the  hcav'ns  were  spread  abroad, 

From  everlasting  was  the  Word ! 

With  God  he  was,  the  Word  tvas  Go^ 

And  by  th'  angelick  host  ador'd. 
5  By  his  great  powV  Were  all  things  made ; 

Bv  him  supported,  all  things  stand ; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  Read, 

And  angels  fly  at  his  command. 
i  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Satan  fell. 

He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars ; 

Thy  generation  w^ho  can  tell  ? 

Of"  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ? 
I  But  lo,  he  leaves  these  heav'nly  forms !" 

The  Word  descends  and  dwells  in  clay ! 

ITiat  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 

Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they. 
i  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 

Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 

How  fill]  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace. 

When  through  his  eyes  tfic  Godhead  shone ! 
}  Arch-angds  leave  their  high  abode. 

To  learn  new  myst'ries  hare,  and  tell 

The  love  of  our  descending  God, 

The  Tories  of  Emanuel*  Watti. 
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HYMN  XXYIII.     Common  Metre.        M. 
^       Fmith  in  the  Promise  of  Salvatioiw 

1  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  beav'nly  theme. 

And  speak  some  lofty  thing  ; 
'  The  mighty  works,  or  mighty  name 
Of  our  eternal  King  ! 

2  Tell  of  bis  wondrous  faithfulness. 

Or  sound  his  pow'r  abroad  ; 
Sing  the  blest  promise  of  his  grace, 
SxA  the'performing  God. 

3  Proclaim  salvation  from  the  Lord, 

To  sinful,  dying  men ; 
His  hand  ha^  writ  the  sacred  word, 
AVidi  an  unerring  pen. 

4  Engrav'd  as  in  eternal  brass, ' 

The  gracious  promise  shines ; 
Nw  shall  die  hand  of  time  erase . 
Those  everlasting  lines. 

5  Then  why  these  doubts  and  sad  com- 

If  Christ  and  we  are  one,         [plaints  ? 
The^word  extends  to  all  the  saints, 
Who  humbly  love  the  Son. 

6  By  faith  in  this  our  souls  have  liv'd. 

And  part  of  heav'n  possessed ; 
We'll  praise  him  then  for  grace  receiv'd. 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest 

■  '     Watts. 

HYMN  XXIX.       Particular  Metre.      X 
Thift  ResunrcctioR  and  Glory  of  Christ.      , 

1  Behold  !  thd  bright  morning  appears. 
And  Jesus  revives  from  tlie  grave ! 

•   His  lising  removes  all  our  fears, 
Arid  proves  him  almighty  to  save. 
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How  strong  were  his  tears  and  his  cries ! 

The  worth  of  his  blood,  how  divine  I 
How  perfect  his  great  sacrifice, 

Who  rose,  thpugh  he  suffered  for  sin ! 
The  Man  who  was  crowned  with  thorns, 

The  Man  who  on  Calvary  died. 
The  Man  who  bore  scourging  and  scorn, 

Whom  sinners  agreed  Jo  deride  ; 
Now  blessed  for  ever  is  made. 

And  life  has  rewarded  his  pain  ;      v 
Now  glory  has  crowned  his  head  ; 

This  is  the  true  Lamb  that  was  slain  ! 
Believing,  we  share  in  bis  ioy, 

Bv  ftith,  we  partake  of  his  rest ; 
With  him  we  can  cheerfylly  die,  *     * 

For  with  him  we  hope  to  be  blest. 
*Tis  Jesus,  the  first  and  th«  last, 

Whose  Spirit  sliall  guide  us  safe  home ; 
We'll  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  tt*ust  Wm  for  all  that's  to  come  ! 

Hart. 

HYMN  XXX.  *    Common  Metre.  M 

Praifie  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

1  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb, 

Amidst  the  Father's  throne  ! 
Puppare  new  honours  for  his  name ! 
And  songs  beforeomknown  ! 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  cfiurcb  adore  around  ; 
With  vials  full  of  oldours  sweet. 
With  harps  of  sweeter  sound. . 

3  Those  are  the  ofFer'd  pray'rs  of  sainfcs, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise ; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 
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4  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  jw,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

5  Thou  hast  redeem'd  our  souls  with  blocd^ 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  free ; 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God^ 
And  we  shall  reign  with  thee. 

6  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 

Are  put  beneath  thy  pow V  \ 
Then  shorien  these  delaying  days. 
And  bring  the  promised  hour.  Watt». 
HYMNXXXL     Short  Metre.  ^K~ 

The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  Behold  the  grace  appears! 

The  promise  is  fulnll'd  ! 
Marj%  the  wondrous  virgin,,  bears,     , 
And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  To  bring  the  glorious  news,  ^ 

A  heavenly  form  appears  ; 
He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys. 
And  banishes  their  fears.    .  " 

3  "  Go,  humble  swains,  (said  he,) 

"ToDavid^scityfly; 
"The  pronusM  Infant  bom  to  day 
' "  Dothin  a  manger  lie. 

4  "  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

"  Go  visit  Christ  your  King.'' 
And  straight  a  flaming  choir  was  seen ; 
The  ^pherds  heara  them  sing : 

5  ''  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 

"  And  heay'nly  peace  on  earth ! 
*^  Good  will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
r  At  the  Redeemer's  birthr 
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6  In  worship  so  divine, 

Let  sdntscmj^ov  their  tonnes ; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join. 
And  loud  repeat  their  scHigs : 

7  "  Glory  to  God  <m  high! 

^' And  heavenly  peace  on  eartb ! 
"  Good  will  to  men,  toang^joy, 
"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth."      Watx«. 

HYMN  XXXII.     Common  JMelre.        t>    v 
The  Ignorance  of  Man. 

1  Behold  the  new  bom  in&nt  grievM 

With  hunger,  thirst  and  pain ! 
It  cries  to  have  its  wants  rwiev'd, 
But  knows  not  to  complain. 

2  Such  childhood  yet  I  must  confess^ 

Though  long  in  years  mature ; 
Unknowiiig  whence  I  feel  tlistress. 
And  where  to  seek  its  cure. 

3  Author  of  good  !  to  thee  I  turn  ; 

Thy  ever  watcMul  eye. 
Alone,  can  all  my  wants  discern. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

4  O  let  thy  fe^ff  within  me  dwell. 

Thy  love  roy^botsteps  guide ! 
That  love  ^1^  v£dner  loves  expd, 
That  fear,  ^11  fears  beside.^ 

5  And  since,  by  error's  fcrce  subdu'd,     . 

My  oft  misguided  will 
Prepost'i'ous  shuns  the  latent  good) 
And  grasps  the  specious  ill ; 

6  Not  to  my  wish,  but  to  my  want, 

Do  thou  thy  gifts  apply  ; 
Unasked,  what  good  thou  kndwest,  grant, 
WhAt^ill,  though  ask'd^  detir*  ^    . 

.23  '  ■"-  biMBLUtcn. 
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HYMN  XXXIII.    Lwig  Mttre.\  b 

A  grav6  ftnd  decent  Deportment. 

1  Behoid  thesonsandhdrsofGod, 

-  So  clearly  bought  with  Jesus'  Wood  ! 
Are  they  not  bom  to  heav'nly  joys  ? 
And  sbaU  they  stoop  to  earthly  t6yS  ? 

2  Can  laughter  feed  th'  immortal  itiind  ? 
Were  spirits  of  celestial  kind 

Made  for  a  jest,  for  sport,  for  play. 
To  wear  out  time  and  waste  the  day  ? 

3  J)odi  Tain  discourse  or  empty  mirth 
Well  smt  the  honours  of  their  birth  ? 
Shall  they  be  fixid  crfgay  attire,     .. 
Which  ahildren  love,  which  fools  admire  ? 

4  Whalifwe  wear  the  ridiest  vest? 

,  Peacodis  and  flies  are  better  drest ; 
rThia  flesh,  tvith  all  its  gaudy  forms. 
Must  drop  to  dust  and  feed  the  worms. 

5  Lcx-d,  raise  our  hearts  and  passions  lugher. 
Touch  our  vain  souls  with  sacred  fire  : 
Then,  with  a  heav'n-directed  eye, 

.   W^'ll  pass  these  glitt'ring  trifles  by. 

6  We'll  look  on  dl  the  toys  below. 
With  such  disdain  as  angds  do ; 
And  wait  the  call  that  bids  us  rise. 
To  mansions  promised  in  the  skies. 

t,  Watti. 

HYMN  XXXIV.     Commwi  Metre.    #orb 
Tlie  lepentmg  ProdigftL 

1  Bjehold  the  wretch  whose  lust  and  wine 

Had  wasted  his  estate  ! 
He  begs  a  share  among  the  swine. 
To  taste  the  husks  itisyUU 

2  *^  I  die  with  hunger  here.'*  he  crfea> 


2  *^  I  die  with  hunger  here,'*  he  ( 
1^  .'^  I  starve  in  foreign  Janda; 
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**  My  father's  house  has" 
**  And  bounteous  are  hisl 

3  **  I'll  go,  and,  with  a  mournful  i 

*'  Fail  down  before  his  face  ; 
,**  Father,  IVe  done  thv  justice  wrong,    " 
"  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace." 

4  He  said  ;  and  hasten'd  to  Ms  home, 

To  seek  his  fether's  love ; 
The  Mhec  saw  the  rebel  come^  v 

And  all  liis bowels  move.' 

5  He  ran  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

JErabmc'd^nd;kiss*d  his  son  ;    ^ 
The  rebers  heart' with  sorrow  brake,   ♦ 
For  follies  he  had  done^ 

6  ^^T£&€offhi8eloth^of  shameandfiiii)  ^ 

"  The  father  gives  command  ; 
"  Dress  him  in  ^risents  white  and  clean, 
"  With  ring&  adorn  bis  hand, 

7  "  A  day  of  feastmg  I  ordain, 

"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound  ; 
'^  IVfy  son  was  dead,  and  lives  again, 
"  Was  lost,  but  now  is  found.**      ' 

\    Watts.  > 

.    HYMN  XXXV.     S/wrt  Mffitii.  # 

Adoption. 

.1  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  hath  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mcxtal  race. 
T6  call  them  sons  of  God  ! 

2  'Tis  no  surprising  thing,  " . 

That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  worM  knew  not  their  king, 
God^s  everlasting  Son. 

3  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  shall  be  made ; 


iVtour  here. 
Head. 


ine 
fidure ; 
iouls  fix>m  sens^  and  sin, 
/Cord  is  pure, 
/'s  love 
/  filial  part^ 
Sent.  yfty  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 

Tons^  .ponourhea^. 
6  We  would  no  longer  lie, 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  Mh  shall  Abba,  Father,  Cfy, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 

Watti. 
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HYMN  XXXVI.    Lang  Meltt.        M  of*  t> 
The  Better  Part. 

1  Besst  with  snares,  and  filPd  with  dread. 
In  life's  uncert^  path  we  tread ; 
Saviour  divine,  diinise  thy  light, 

^To  guide  our  doubtful  footsteps  right. 

2  Engag^  our  roving  treach'rous  heart,  ^ 
To  choose  the  wise,  the  better  part ; 
To  scorn  the  trifles  of  a  day, 

For  joys  that  never  fade  away. 
9  Then  let  the  fiercest  storms  arise, 

Let  tempest  mingle  earth  and  skies ; 

No  fetal  shipwreck  shall  we  fear, 

But  all  our  treasure  with  us  bear. 
4  If  then  our  Saviour  stiQ  be  nigh. 

Cheerful  we  live,  and  joyful  die ; 

Secure,  when  mortal  comforts  flee, 

To  find  a  thousand  worlds  in  thee. 

DoODllTOeE, 
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HYMN  XXXVII.    Lona^etre.        x  ♦ 
The^Befttitvdei. 

1  Blest  are  the  humble  souls  Uiat  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty ; 
Treasures  efface  to  them  are  giv'n. 
And  crowns  of  joy  kdd  up  in  hleav'n. 

2  Blest  are  the  men  of  tHX>ken  heart, 
Who  mourn  focsm  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Christy  divindy  flows, 

A  healing  balm  §ar  all  dieir  woes« 
S  Blest  are  the  medc,  who  stand  a&r 

From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
«^God  win  secure  thdr  happy  state, 
And  plead  their  cause  against  die  great. 

4  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace. 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness ;    , 
lliev  shall  be  well  suppl^'d  and  fed 
With  living  streams  ana  living  bread. 

5  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love ;  ^ 
From  Christ  the  Lord,  mey  shall  obtain 

.  Like  sympathy  and  loye  a^n.^ 

6  Blest  are  die  pure,  whose  h^rts  ai^  deaa 
From  the  dealing  power  of  sin ; «  * 
With  endless  plisasure  they  shall  see 

A  Glrod  of  spotless  purity. 

7  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  g^rowing  strife  ; 
Thsy  shall  be  call'd  the  heirs  ^f  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  pej«e. 

8  Blest  are  the  sufi*rers,  who  partake  . 
Of  i>ain  and  shame  Sot  Jesus'  sske  ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  die  Lord, 

-  Gtorysuidjoy  aredidrrewaitl. 

25*  Watti* 
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HYMN  :|^XXVIiL    Common  Metre.      X 
The  Hope  of  the  ResmrecHon. 

1  Blest  be  the  everlasting  God,  < 
The  Father  of  our  Loiti ;, 
Be  Us  abounding  mercy  pnds'd. 
His  msgesiy  ador'd.  \ 

S  Wken  from  the  dead  he  nds^d  his  Sbn» 
And  called  hiin  to  tlie  sky, 
Hegave  our  souls  a  lively  hapc^ 
Tnat  they  should  never  die. 

3  What,  though  his  uncontrolled  decree 

Conunand  our  flesh  to  dust  ? 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rosCi 
So  all  hb  foU'wers  nlust. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Reserv'id  against  that  day ; 
'Tis  uncorrupted«  undefil'd, 
And  cannot  &ae  away. 

5  Saints  by  the  pcnvVof  God  are  kept 

Till  the  salvation  comie  : 
We  walk  by  feith  as  strangers  here, 
>     TiU  Christ  shall  call  us  home.     .   Watt». 

HYBIN  XXXIX.      (Oomman  Metre.         m 
Benevotenee  rewarded. 

1  Blest  is  the  man  whose  tender  heart 

Feels  all  another's  p^in ;  ' 

To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
Was  never  raised  m  vain : 

2  Whose  breast  expands  with   generous 

A  stranger's  wo  to  feel ;  Iwariiitfa, 

And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wants  the  pow'r  to  heal. 
S  He  spreads  his  kbd  supporting  arms 
Toev'rychiWofgrirf; 
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His  secret  boqnty'Iargdy.flows, 
And  brings  unask'd  relief. 

4  To  gentk  cffices  of  love, 

His  feet  are  never  slow  ^ 
He  views,  through  mercy's  ineltiiig  eye, 
A  to>ther  in  his  foe. 

5  Peace,  from  the  bosom  of  his  God, 

Peace  ^all  to  him  be  giv'n ; 
His  soul  shall  itst  secure  on  earth,    ^ 
And  find  its  native  heav'n. 

6  To  him  protection  shall  be  shown ; 
.   And  mercy,  from  above. 
Descend  on  those,  who  thus  fulfill 

The  perfect  law  of  love. 

* Mns  BAm»AVLP. 

HYMN  XL.     Fartituiar  Meire,         A 
The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow 
The  gladly  solemn  sound!   ( 
Let  all  the  nations  kilpw. 
To  earth^s  i^em(^est  bound, 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  ^nners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Son  of  God! 
The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption,  by  his  blood,^ 
Through  ev'ry  land  proclainx ; 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  come,        ,    ^ 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

3  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 
The  herita^  above, 

Shall  have  it  back  unbpught,  ri,^ 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love.         t  i»^  •». 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come, 
^    Return,  ye  i^ansom'd  siniters,  home. 
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4  Ye  slaves  of  sin  ai^d  hell, 
Ybur  liberty  receive, 
And  safe  in  Jesu6  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 

The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

5  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

-N    The  news  of  pard'ning  grace  : 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  near, 
Behold  your  Saviour^s  fece ! 
'       The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come, 

Return,  yc  ransom'd  sinners,  home. 

6  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 
,  Hai^  full  atonement  made  ; 

Ye  weary  spirits,  rest, 
Ye  mournful  souls  be  glad. . 
Tlie  year  of  Jubilee  b  come. 
Return,  ye  ransom'd  sinners,  home.    « 

RxJppoN'ft  Collection^ 

HYMN  XLL    Long^Meire.      #  or  b 
The  inoompreheRsible  God.     > 

1  Can  creatures  to  perfecdon  find 
Th'  eternal  uncreated  Mind  ? 

Or  can  the  laiiBpest  stretch  of  thought 
Measure  and  search  his  nature  out  ? 

2  'Tis  high  as  heaven,  'tis  deep  as  hell. 
And  what  can  mortals  know  or  tell  ? 
His  glory  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 
'And  all  the  Alining  \vorlds  on  high. 

3  God  is  a  King  of  pow'r  unknown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  his  throne  J 
If  be  resolves,  who  dare  o(>pose  ? 
O^^;^  him  why  or  what  he  does  ? 

t  Ife  frowns,  agd  darkness  veils  the  mo^n ; 
J^  ^tiog  sun  grow$  4Un  at  poon ; 
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The  pillars  of  heavVs  starry  roof 
Tremble  and  staxt  at  lus  reptxif.     « 

5  He  gave  the  vaiited  heav'n  its  farm, 
The  crooked  scroent  and  the  worm ; 
He  iHreaks  the  bulows  with  hb  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  of  pride  to  deadi. 

6  These  are  a  portion  of  his  ways; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  can  endure  hb  light^  or  stand  i 
To  hear  the  thunders  df  his  hand  ? 

' W4TT*.      ' 

HYMN  XLII.     Commm  MtPrt.     m  of  b 
God  Itioomt>relieii§ible. 

1  Cele s Ti AL  King,  our spiritslie,   , 
Trembling  beneath  thy  feet ; 
And  wi^,  and  cast  a  loiiginsf  ey^e, 
To  reach  thy  lofty  seat 
^  52  In  thee,  what  endless  wonders  meet ! 
What  various  glcxies  shine ! 
The  dazzling  rays  loo  fiercdy  beat 
Upon  our  feinting  mind. 

3  Angels  are  lost  in  glad  surprise. 

If  thou  unveil  thy  grace ; 
And  humble  awe  runs  through  the  skies; 
When  wrath  arrays  thy  face. 

4  Created  pfow'rs,  how  weak  they  be ! 

How  short  our  praises  fall ! 
So  much  akin  to  nothing,  we. 
And  thou,  th'  eternal  All. 

5  Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  souls^ 

And  awfully  adore ; 
For  the  we^k  pinions  of  pur  min^ 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more,         v 

Smabt. 


V. 


34 HYMN  43,  44> 

HYMN  XLill.    Long  Metr€        «^  or  b 
The  Prescnott-of  God  movtifyiog^  ut  to  tho  Worid* 

1  Come,  blessed  Lord,  descend  and  dweH 
By  fiiith  and  lore  within  our  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel. 
Such  joys  as  cannot  be  expressed. 

2  Conic,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength. 
Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  kngth 
Of  thy  unmeasurable  grace. 
Could  we  but  pierce  the  veil;  »nd  see 
The  glories  of  th'  eternal  skies. 
What  lifde  ttung^  these*  worlds  would  be ! 
How  despicable  in  our  eyes ! 
Great  AH  in  All,  eternal  Kipg ! 
Could  we  but  view  thy  gtoiious  fece, 
Then  all  our  pow^r^sboidd  join  to  skig 
Thy  boundless  wisdom  said  ttv^  graoe^ 
Now  to  the  God,  whose  pow'r  in  heav'n 
And  earth  has  worica  of  wonder  done, 
Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n. 
By  all  the  church,  through  Ctuist  his  Son» 

.    Watts. 

HYMN  XLIV.     Common  Metre.     -     ^ 
Praise  to  God  and  the  Lamb. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs. 
With  angels  round  the  throne ; 

Ten  thousand  thousands  are  theirliongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  ciy, 
''  To  be  exalted  thus ;'' 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb,'*  our  lips  replj% 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  ui^." 
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3  J6SU6  is  W(Kthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  powV  divine ; 
And  Uesskig^,  more  than  ive  can  give, 
]^,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  aU  that  dwell  above  4he4sky, 

And  4iir,  aoid  e^h,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  diy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

5  Thewliolecreationjoininone, 

To  Mess  the  sacred  name 
"  Of  Him  who  sits  upaik  the  thmne, 
And  to  adore  the  LanU>« 

Watts. 
HYMN  XlV.     ConrnonMetri.  ♦" 

Tbe  Joyf  of  He»ven.  • 

1  Come,  Lord,  and  warm/each  languid  heart. 

Inspire  each  l^less  tongue ;- 
And  let  the  joys  of  beav-n  imiiart  « 

Their  influence  to  our  song.  . 

2  Sorrow  and  pain  and  evVy  care^ 

And  discofd  there  ^all  ceaae ; 
And  perfect  joy.  and  love  slnoere^ 
Adorn  the  realms  of  peace. 

3  The  soul,  ih)m  sin  for  ever  free, 

Shall  mourn  its  pow'r  no  more ;      •^ ' 
But,  ckAh^d  ia  spodesfs  purity, 
Redeeming  love  adore. 

4  ^ritett,  oh  a  tlirone^  how  dazzling  bright, 

Th'  exalted  Saviour  shines ; 
And  beams  ineffable  delight 
,  On  all  ihe  heav'nly  minds. 

5  There  shall  t)^e  foil  Vers  of  theXijxib 

Joinin  immcHTtal^ong^ ; 
And  ^naless  honours  to  his  name  / 
Employ  ibeir  tupieful  tongues;  j. 
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6  Lord,  tune  our  hearts  to  {xabe  and  love, 
Our  fi^eble  notes  insspm ; 
Till,  in  thy  bUssfiil  courts  above, 
We  join  th'  angelic  choir. 

j Mitt.  St»».i.b. 

HYMNXLVI.    LohgMeire.        #  or  b 
Weary  Soub^nvited  toMtt 

1  CoHE,  weary  souls,  m£ti  sin  distress^, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promis-d  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 
And  oast  your  glooiny  fears  away« 

2  Oppressed  widi  guilt,  a  pednful  load, 
O^^ome,  and  spread  your  woes  to  God ! 
Divine  compassion,  mighfy  love, 

WiH  all  the  punful  load  remove. 

3  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 

To  cleanse  your  guilt,  and  heal  your  woes ; 
•  Pardon  and  life  and  endless  neace. 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  t 

4  Lord,  we  accept  with  thankful  heart, 
Tlie  nope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come  with  trembling  $  yet  r^oice, 
And  bless  the  kind  inviting^  voice. 

5  Great  Sai^our,  let  thy  pow'rful  love 
Confirm  our  &ith,  our  fears  remove^ 
May  that  sweetiimuence  in  our  breast, 
Prepare  us  for  thy  heav'nly  rest. 

♦  .:     •  '        '     ■   •         .     Mra.  Stbkie* 

HYMITXtVIL     Short  Metre.  # 

Heavenly  Jc^f  on  Earth.' 

1  CoMK,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 

Andletourjoysbe'fcAoWu;.  :   / 
Join  in  a  song  wi A  swiet  acco^;  / 
Arid  thtls  jst^rround  the  tftyron^. ' 


/ 
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2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing, 

Who  never  knew  ourGod ; 
But  chydren  of  the  heav'nly  JCing 
May  speak  their  joys  awosKL    . 

3  This  heav'nly  King  is  mirs, 

.  Our  Father  and  our  Love  ; 
He  will  send  down  his  heavenly  pow'rs. 
To  raise  our  souls  above. 

4  There,  we  shall  see  his  face, 

And  never,  never  sin ;  ^ 

There,  from  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  pleasures  inl 

5  Yes,  and  "before  we  rise  ^ 

To  that  immortal  state, 
The  thought  of  such  amazing  Wiss 
Should  constant  joys  create. 

6  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  ev'ry  tear  be  dry  ; 
We're^narchbg  thro'  ImmanuePs  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Watis. 

»  .III       ■ ' .  ,     1. 1  ■         I      .1      ,  1,1  ,^., 

HYMN  XLVIII.     Common  Metre.        # 
Christ  the  King  of  Saints. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. 

And  joy  tp  make  it  known ;      ^    . 
The  Sovereign  of  your  heart  proclaim, 
*  And  bow  before  his  throne. 

2  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned 
With  glories  all  divine ; 

And' tell  the  wondVing  nations  round. 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

3  Infinite  pow'r  and  boundless  love 

In  hnn  unite  their  rays ; 
24 
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You  that  his  heav'uly  infiueace  i»x>ve, 
Can  you  forbear  his  praise  ? 
4  When  in  his  earthly  courts.we  vfew 
The  glories  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angeis  do. 
And  wis^  like  them  to  sing. 
3  And  diall  y^e  long  and  wish  in  vain  f 
Lord,  teiach  our  songs  to  rise  ; 
^      Thy  lovo  can  animate  the  strain^  • 
And  bid  it  reach  the  skies. 
6  O  happy  period  !  glorious  day  ! 
Wlien  neav'n  and  earth  shall  raise 
^  Widi  all  their  pow'rs  the  raptur'd  lay. 
To  celebrate  thy  praise.      Mm.  Stbele. 

HYMNXLIX.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

The  happy  End  of  the  Christian  Course. 

1  Death  may  dissolve  my  body  now, 

And  bear  my  spirit  home  ; 
Why  do  vpy  minutes  move  so  slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 

2  With  heav'nly  lyeaptxis  I  haveibught 

The  battles  of  the  Lord  ; 
Finished  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith. 
And  wait  the  sure  rewarcf. 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heav'n  for  me, 
-     A  crown  which  cannot  fade  ; 

The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  Aor, 
Shall  place  it  on  my  head. 

4  Not  hath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone  ; 
But  all  who  hope  and  long  to  see 
Th*  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe 

From  ev'ry  iU  design  ; 
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And  to  his  heav'nly  kingdom  ke^ 
This  feeble  soul  of  nune. 

God  is  my  everlasting  aid,  ^ 

M3j;  portion  and  my  friend  ; 

To  him  be  highest  glory  paid, 
Through  agts  without  end. 

Altet^d  from  Watt». 


HYMN  L.     Long  Metrt.  ^ 

Christ  the  PhysicUn  of  the  Soul. 

1  Deep  ate  the  wounds  which  sin  has  toade  ; 
Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 

In  vain,  alas,  b  nature's  aid,        i 
The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  powV. 

2  Sin,  like  a  raging  fever,  rdgns 
With  fatal  strenp;th  in  ev'ry  part ; 
The  dire  contagion  fills  the  veinS)    , 
And  9pnKads  its  poison  to  the  heart* . 

3  But  can  no  sovereign  balm  be  £bund  ? 
And  is  no  kind  phjrsician  nigh. 

To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  the  wpund» 
Ere  life  and  nope  for  ever  fly  ? 

4  Yes.  dierc's  a  great  Physician  near  ; 
Look  up,  my  feinting  soul,  and  live  ! 
See  in  his  h^v'nly  smiles  ap^ar  . 
Such  help  as  nature  cannot  give  1 

5  See,  in  the  Saviour^s  dying  blood. 
Life,  health  and  bliss  abimdant  flow  ! 
Tis  only  that  dear  sacred  flood 

Can  ease  thy  pain  and  heal  thy  wo^ 

6  Sin  throws  in  vain  its  pointed  dart, 
For  here  a  sovereign  cure  is  found  ; 
A  corral  for  the  tainting  heart, 

A  balm  for  ev'ry  painful  wound. 

Mftk  Stiblb. 
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ilTMN  LI.        Img  Metre,         "♦  or  b 
The  Sight  of  Christ  in  Hetven. 

1  Descend,  ye  hosts  of  angels  bright, 
And  bear  us  on  your  guardian  wings^ 
Through  regions  of  celestial  light, 
Above  the  reach  of  earthly  tWngs ; 

2  Beyond  this  curtain  of  the  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll ; 

^  where  solid  pleasnres  never  die, 
Ahd  fruits  immortal  feast  the  sooL        « 

3  O  for  a  beatifick  skht 

Of  pur  Almighty  Father's  throne  I  ^ 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crown'd  witfi  light, 
Cloth'd  with  a  body  like  our  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 
And  heav*nly  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  shmes  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  bright  glories  on  them  all. 

5  What  joys  unspeakable  they  feel, 
WhHst  to  their  golden  harps  they  ang  ; 
And  echo  from  each  hcav'nlsr  hill, 
The  glorious  triumphs  of  their  King  ! 

6  O  may  the  happv  day  draw,  nlffh, 
When  wc  shall  rise  to  realms  above. 
To  join  the  miisick  of  the  sky,     '^ 
And  celebrate  redeeming  love ! 

^  ,    . Watt%  altered^ 

HTMN  Lll.        Common  Metre.         «  or  b 
Ardent  Love  to  Christ. 

r  Do  not Ilov^  thee,  O  my  Loni ? 
Behold  my  heart,  and  see  j 
And  tuhi  each  worthless  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 
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2  Is  not  tby  name  melodious  still        '^' 

,  To  my  enraptur'd  ear  ? 
Doth  not  my  pulse  with  pleasure  beat, 
My  Savbur's  voice  to  hear  ? 

3  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  fiodk 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ?       * 
•    Hast  thou  a  foe,  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

4  Would  not  my  ardent  spirit  vie 

With  angels  round  thy  throne, 
To  execute  thy  sacred  will, 
And  make  thy  glory  known  ? 

5  Would  not  my  heart  pour  out  its  flood, 

In  honour  of  thy  name  ? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  ? 

6  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  O  my  Lord  ; 

But  how  I  long  to  soar 
Above  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  kam  to  love  thee  more!  Ooodrioos. 

HYMN  LIU.     Long  Metre,        ♦orb 
Christian  Privileges  and  Obligi^BS. 

1  Dost  thou  my  worthless  name  rec(xd. 
Free  of  thy  h^ly  city,  Lord  ? 

Am  I  a  sinner,  call'd  to  share 
The  precious  i)rivileges  there  ? 

2  Art  thou  my  King,  my  Father  styl'd  ? 
And  I  thy  servant  and  tby  child»    , 
Whilst  many  of  the  hUmai^race 

Are  aliens  from  thy  Zion'^s  griace  ?> 

3  Lo.  wretched  nuUkms  draw  their  bteath 
^  Unde  of  ignorance  and  decttk ! 
raitlesjioy  my  share  of  tim^ 
Wi^uo  %  gospd's  &vou2'4  ofioKw 
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4  Shall  I  receive  this  grace  in  vdin  ? 
bhall  I  my  great  vocation  stain? 
Away,  ye  works  in  darkness  wrought ! 
Away,  each  sensual,  wantcm  thought ! 

5  My  soul,  I  charge  tliee  to  excel. 
In  thinking  ri^t  and  acting  well ; 
Ueep  let  thy  searchii%  pow'rs  engage, 
UnbiasM  in  the  sacred  page. 

fi  Heights  the  force  of  good  desire ; 

lo  d^s  of  shuiing  wordi  aspire ; 

More  firm  m  fortitude,  despise 

1  he  worU's  seducbg  vanities. 
7  Sttong  and.  more  strong,  thy  passions  ruK 

Advancing  still  m  virtue's  school ; 

Contending  still,  with  noble  strife, 

^1  o  imitate  thy  Saviour's  life. 

. ' Sbott, 


HYMN  LIV.     Long  Metre. 

The  onljr  livings  and  true  God. 

(Paalm  86,) 

*  Sji!!^**  9^  aimighty  Cause 
yt  ^rth  ancj  sea  and  worlds  unknown ; 
A 1  things  are  subject  to  thy  laws, 
AU  thuigs  depend  on  thee  alone. 

2  Thy  glorious  being  singly  stands, 
Ofall  within  itself  pos^t; 
L^trcg'd  by  none  are  Ay  commands ; 
Thou  from  thyselfalone  art  blest. 

3  To  4ee  al<tie  ourselves  we  owe, 
1  o  thee  alone  our  homage  pay : 
AU  other  gods  we  disavow 

Deny  thdr  clafans,  renoun^  their  sway. 

ountam  of  peace  and  joy  and  love ! 
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Thy  favour  only  makes  us  blest ; 
Without  thee,  dl  would  nothing  proVe. 
Worship,  to  thee  alone  belongs, 
Worship  to  thee  alone  we  give ; 
Thine  be  our  hearts,  and  thine  our  songs. 
And  to  thy  glory  we  would  live. 

Spread  thy  great  naine  through  heathen  lands, 
Their  "idol  deities  dethrone ; 
Subdue  the  world  to  thy  commands, 
And  reign,  as  thou  art,  God  alone. 

. Brown. 

HYMN  LV.     Comm(m  Metre.  b 

The  Consolation  of  Age. 

1  Eternal  God,  enthroned  on  higV 

Whom  angel  hosts  adore ; 
Who  yet  to  suppliant  dust  art  nigh. 
Thy  presence  I  implore. 

2  O  guide  me  down  th^  steep  of  age. 

And  keep  my  passions  co6l ! 
Teach  me  to  scan  the  sacred  page. 
And  practise  ev'ry  rule. 

3  My  flying  year?  time -urges  on. 

My  strength  must  soon  decajr ; 
•  MV/triends,  my  youth's  companions  gotie, 
Can  I  expect  to  stay  ? 

4  Can  I  exempticffi  plead,  when  death 

Projects  his  awtul  dart  ? 
X;;an  medicines  then  i^olong  my  breathy 

Or  c(»:dials  shield  my  heart  ? 
Jf  But  thou  canst  cheer  my  mortal  hour  ; 

On  ihee  my  hope  depends : 
,      SuTOcrt  me  by  Almighty  powV,  -^ 

Whik  dust  to  dust  descends*  \ 
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6  Then  let  my  soul,  O  gracious  God, 

Ascend  to  realms  of  day ; 
And  in  that  sacred,  blest  abode. 
Its  endless  anthems  pay. 

7  Throughout  the  heaven's  remotest  bouid 

Thy  matchless  love  Fjroclaim !  i 

And  join  the  choir  pf  saints  that  sound 
Their  great  Redcemer*s  name. 

B.  WiLi^iAMs's  CoUectioiu 

HYMNLVl.     LongMetr^.  # 

Preserring  Goodness.       -* 

1  Eternal  God,  I  blesS'  thy  name, 

The  same  thy  powV,  thy  grace  the  same ; 
The  tokens  of  thy  friendly  care 
Open  and  close  and  crown  the  year. 

2  Supported  by  thy  guardian  hand,. 
Amidst  ten  tnousand  deaths  I  stand ! 
And  see,  when  1  survey  thy  ways, 
Tentibousand  monuments  of  praise; 

3  Thus  he  thy  arm  has  led  me  on. 
Thus  far  I  make  thy  mercy  known ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  this  desert  land, 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4  My  grateful  voice,  on  Jordan's  shoce. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  piUar  more ; 
Then  bear,  in  thy  bright  courts  above, 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

'  Doi>o«U>os. 

HTMNLVIL    ComMmMmre.  # 

Joy  ud  G^ctitiide. 

1  Etbrhal  Love!  how  large liies&im 
Of  bka^ngs  from  thy  hsmd  ; 
To  baobh  soRoiwand  be  bleat     ^ 
^    I&tbysupreiiKcoiiunaiid 
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52  Joy  is  our  duty,  gloiy,  health, 
'  The  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
The  besLretum  that  we  can  make 
To  him  who  plans  the  whole.      Xotfvo^ 

3  Whatever,  Lord,  erf  earthly  bliss, 

Thy  sov'reiga  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise : 

4  Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 

From  ev'ry  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart^- 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

5  Let  the  blest  hope  tliat  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ;  ,    .         i 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end, 

RxPFovV  CottectioQ. 

HYMN  LVUI.    Lang  Metre.  ♦ 

Cod  exalted  atuive  all  Praise. 

1  -Eternal  Pow'r,  whose  high  abAde 
Becomes  the  grandeur  of  the  God, 
Extending  far  beyond  die  bounds 
Where  stars  revolve  infericM-  rounds ; 

2  The  lowest  step  beneath  th}£jseat 
Rises  too  high  for  Gabriers  feet ; 
In  v^n  the  tall  arch-angel  tries 

To  reach  its  height,  widi  wondering  eyesw 

3  Thy  dazzling  glory  whilst  he  sings. 
He  nides  his  face  behind  his  wings, 
And  ranks  of  thrones  and  pow'rs  aroun(!l, 
Pall  prostrate  on  the  heay'nly  ground, 

4  Lord,  what  shaU.earth  and  ashes  do  t 
We  would  adore  our  Maker  too ; 
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From  lowest  dust  to  thee  we  cry« 
>  The  great,  the  hcrfy,  and  the  hight 

5  Earth  from  a&r  hath  heard  thy  &me. 
And  men  have  leamM  to  lisp  thy  name ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  mind       . 
Leave  all  our  soaring  thoughts  behuuL 

6  God  is  in  heav^n^  and  mqi  bdow ; 

Be  short  our  hymns,  our  wonls  be  few ; 
A  sacred  revVence  checks  ourisongs, 
And  praise  is  silent  on  our  tongue^, 

Watti, 

HYMNLIX.    Long  Metre.  « 

Diyine  Goodpeu. 

1  Etbrkal  Source  of  ev'ry joy ! 
Well  may  thy  praise  our  lips  emfdoy ; 
Whilst  in  thy  temple  we  appear, 

Thy  goodness  crowns  the  circling  year. 

2  Wide  as  the  earth  and  planets  roll. 

Thy  hand  sypports  and  cheers  the  whole  ; 
By  thec;i  the  sun  is  taught  to  rise, 
Aiid  darkness  when  to  veil  the  skies. 

3  The  flow'ry  spring,  at  thy  command. 
Embalms  the  air  and  paints  the  Jand ; 
The  summer  rays  with  vigour  shine,   , 
To  raise  the  com  and  cheer  the  vine. 

4  Seasons  and  months  and  weeks  and  days 
Demand  syccessive  hymns  of  praise ; 
Still  be  the  cheerful  homage  paid, 
With  morning  light  and  ev'mhg  sha^» 

5  O  may  our  more  harmonious  tongues. 
In  worlds  unknown,  pursue  the  songs. 
And  in  those  brighter  courts  adore,  " 
Where  days  apd  years  revolve  no  more ! 

liveipoQl.Collectte, 
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'  HYMN  LX.    Lmg  Mttre.  4ih 

Th«  Influences  of  the  ZMvifie  Spirit. 

1  ExERKAt  Spirit !  HIT  confess, 
And  i»n^  the  wcMiders  of  thy  ^ce ! 
Thy  pow V  conveys  the  blessings  down, 
From  God  tite  Father  and  his  Soti. 

2  EnKghten*d  by  thy  heav'nly  ray. 
Our  shades  ara  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thy  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger  and  ouf  lefuge  too. 

3  Thy  gentle  influence  works  within, 
And  breaks  the  chains  of  reigning  sin ; 
Doth  our  imperious  lust  subdue, 
And  forms  our  wretched  hearts  anew* 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice. 
It  makes  the  broken  heart  rejoice ; 

Thy  words  allay  the  stwmy  wind. 
And  calm  the  surges.of  the  mind* 

Watts, 

HYMN  LXl.     Common  Metre.  ♦ 

Crentmg  Wisdom. 

1  Eteknal  Wisdom* !  thee  we  praise, . 

Thee,  all  thy  creatures  ^ng  ; 
With  thy  great  name,  rocks,  hilb,  and 
And  heav'n's  high  arches,  ring, 

2  Thy  liand,  how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  I 
Ting'd  with  a  Hue  of  heav'nly  die, 
Anci  starr'd  with  sparkling  gold. 

3  There  dost  thou  m^ke  the  globes  of  tight 

Their  endless  circles  run  ; 
l^iere  the  pale  planets  rule  the  nig^t. 
And  day  obeys  the  3un. 
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4  The  roaring  winds  stand  ready  there,     . 

Thy  orders  to  obey : 
With  spreading  wings,  they  sweqp  the  air, 
To  make  thy  chariot  way. 

5  ^^he  rolling  mountains  of  the  deep 

Observe  thy  strong  command ; 
Thy  breath  can  raise  the  billows  .steq>, 

Or  sink  them  to  the  sand. 
6'  Thy  glories'  blaze  all  nature  round, 

And  strike  our  feeble  sight. 
Through  skies  and  seas  and  solid  ground, 

With  terror  and  delight. 
7  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skijl 

Shine  through  tl>e  worlds  abroad ; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 

And  speak  the  builder,  God. 

HYMN  LXII.         Long  Metre.  « 

Christ  exalted  a  Prince  and  a  Saviour. 

1.  Exalted  Prince  of  life,  we  own 
The  royal  honours  of  thy  throne ; 
'Tis  fix*d  by  God's  almighty  hand, 
And  seraphs  bow  at  thy  commands 

2  Exalted  Saviour,  we  confess 

The  sovereign  triumphs,  of  thy  grace ; 
Where  beams  of  gentle  radiance  shine, 
And  temper  majesty  divine. 

3  Wide  thy  fesistless  sceptre  sway, 
TiB  all  thy  enemies  obey  j 

Wide  may  thy  cross  its  virtue  prove. 
And  conquer  millions  by  thy  love* 

4  Mip^hty  to  vanquish  and  forgive ! 
Thme  Israel  shall  repent  and  live ; 
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And  loud  proclaim  thj^  healing  breath, 
Which  gives  them  life  who  wrought  thy  death. 

OOODKIBGB. 

HYMN  LXIIL     Cominon  Metre.    ^K>r  i^ 
Walking  by  FaUh. 

1  Faith  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Of  things  beyond  our  sight ; 
Ft  pierces  through  the  veil  of  sense, 
'And  dwells  in  heav'nly  light.  ' 

2  It  sets  time  jiast  in  present  view. 

Brings  distant  prospects  home  ;^^^  . 
Of  things  a  diousand  years  ago. 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 

3  By  faith  we  know  the  world  was  ihadei 

By  God's  almighty  word  ; 
We  know  the  heav'ns  and  earth  shall  fade, 
And  be  again  restored. 

4  Abrah'm  obeyed  the  Lord^s  command. 

From  his  own  country  driv'n  ; 
By  faith  he  sought  a  promised  land, 
But  found  his  rest  m  heav'n. 

5  Thus  through  life's  pilgrimage  we  stray, 

The  promise  in  our  eye  j 
By  faith  we  walk  the  narrow  way, 
.  That  leads  to  joy  on  high. 

/  Altered  frqm  Watt*. 

' — ' , ' --i 

HYMN  LXIV.    Long  Metre.      ♦  or  b 

Preparation  for  religious  Worship. 

1  Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  begone, 
Let  my  religious  houi^  alone ; 
From  flesh  and  sense  I  would  be  free. 
And  hold  communion,  Lord,  with  thee. 
25 
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2  My  heart'grows  warm  with  holy  fire, 
And  kindfes  witl|  a  pure  desire. 

To  see  tJ^jr  grace,  to  taste  thy  love, 
And  feel  thine  iimuence.  firora  ^bove* 

3  When  1  can  say'that  God  is  mine, 
Wli^n  I  can  see  thy  e^ories  ^ne ; 
I  tread  the  wcK-ld  beneath  my  feet. 
And  all  that  men  call  rich  and  great. 

4  Send  comfort  down  from  thy  right  hand. 
To  cheer  me  in  this  barren  land  ; 

Arid  in  thy  temple  let  me  know 
The  joys  that  from  thy  presence  flow. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

HYMN  LXV.     Common  Metre.  f 

The  Sttceets  of  the  Gospel. 

1  Father,  is  not  thy  promise  sure 

To  thy  exalted  Son  ? 
That  tfannig^  the  nations  of  the  earth 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ! 

2  '^  Ask  and  receive  the  heatHen  lands, 

For  thine  inheritance,. 
And  to  the  world^s  remotest  ends 
Thy  empire  shall  advance^" 

3  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shidl  their  Redeemer  own  ? 
Whilst  Gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd, 
And  bow  befcore  tu3  throne  ? 

4  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes  and  tongues. 

Beneath  the  arch  of  heav'n, 
.  To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
Without  exception,  given  ? 

5  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  name  sidor'd  ; 
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Let  earth  with  all  its  milUons  ^oQt 
Hosanna  to  the  Lord. 

\  Rtv^om's  GoQecliom 

HYMN  LXVL     Common  Metre.    ^  or  b 
The  Lord's  Prayer. 

1  Father  of  aU!  Eternal  MintI! 

Thou  great  and  goodalone  ! 
Thy  children,  formed  and  bless'd  by  thiee, 
Approach  thy  sacred  throne. 

2  Thy  name  in  hallowed  strains  be  sung ! 

We  join  the  solemn  praise, 
To  thy  great  name  with  heart  and  tongue. 

Our  cheerful  homage  raise. 
S  lliyrighteous,  mild,  and  equal  reign, 

Let  ev'ry  bebg  own ; 
And  in  our  minds,  thy  work  divine, 

Erect  thy  gracious  thronei 

4  As  angels  round  thy  ^at  above, 

Thy  blest  ccwnmands  fulfil ; 
^  So  may  thy  creatures  here  below, 
Perform  thy  heav'nly  will. 

5  On  thee  we  day  by  day  depend ; 

Our  dailjr  wants  supply ; 
And  feed  with  truth  and  virtue  pure, 
Qur  souls  which  never  die. 

6  Extend  thy  grace  to  ev'ry  feult, ' 
^  And  let  thy  love  forgive ; 
Teach  us  divine  forgiveness  too, 

Nor  let  resentment  live. 

7  Where  tempting  snares  beset  the  way, 

Permif  us  not  to  tread ; 
Avert  the  threatening  evil  near, 
From  our  unguarded  h^.   . 
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8  Thy  sacred  name  we  thus  adore, 
'  And  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
For  kingdom,  pow^r  and  glory,  Lord, 
Belong  to  thee  alone. 

•  Liverpool  Collectioi^. 

HYMN  LXVll.     Common  Metrr.         ♦ 
The  Universal  Prayer. 

1  Father  of  all !  whose  cares  extend 

To  earth's  remotest  shore ; 
Through  ev'iy  age  let  praise  ascend. 
And  ev'ry  clime  adore. 

2  Yet  not  to  earth's  contracted  span. 

Thy  goodness  let  me  bound ; 
Or  thmk  thee  Lord  alone  of  man, 
When  thousand  worlds  are  round. 

3  To  thee,  whose  presence  fills  all  space. 

The  earth,  the  air,  the  skies ; 
One  chorus  let  all  beingps  raise, 
All  nature's  incense  rise ! 

4  Father  of  all !  whose  tender  care 

Does  ev'ry  want  supply  ; 
'  To  thee  I  pour  the  fervent  pray  V, 
And  raise  the  filial  eye, 

5  What  blessings  thy  free  bounty  gives 

Let  me  not  cast  away ; 
Who  gratefully  enjoys  and  lives. 
Does  the  best  homage  pay. 

6  Save  me  alike  from  foolish  pride,    . 

Or  impious  discontent, 
At  aught  thy  wisdom  has  denied. 
Or  aught  thy  goodness  lent 

7  Teach  me  to  feel  another's  wp, 

To  hide  the  faults  I  see ; 

That  mercy  I  to  others  show, 

^^Qjat  me^cj  show  to  me. 
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6  Let  not  this  weak»  unknowing  hand 
Presume  thy  bc^ts  to  throw. 
And  deal  destruction  round  die  land, 
On  each  I  judge  thy  foe. 
9  If  I  am  right,  thy  grace  impart, 
Still  in  the  right  to  stay  ; 
If  I  am  wrong,  O  teach  my  heart 
To  find  that  better  way  ! 
10  This  day.  be  bread  and  peace  my  lot ; 
But,  all  beneath  the  sun,  " 
Thou  know'st  it  best  bestowM  or  not ; 
Then  let  tJ^  will  fee  done. 

Altered  from  Pope. 

HYMN  LXVIII.      C<mmon  Metre.     >  or  b 
, Prudence. 

1  Father  of  Ikht !  conduct  my  feet 

Through  life's  dark,  dangerous  road  ; 
Let  each  advancing  step  still  bring 
Me  nearer  to  my  God. 

2  Let  heav'n*ej''d  prudence  be  my  guide; 

And,  when  I  go  astray, 
*      Recal  my  feet  from  folly's  path, 
To  wisdom's  better  way. 

3  Teach  me  in  ev'ry  various  sc^e 

To  keep  my  end  in  sight ; 
And  whilst  I  tread  life's  mazy  track. 
Let  wisdom  guide  me  right. 

4  That  heavenly  wisdom  from  above 

Abundmtfy  in^part ; 
And  kt  it  guard,  and  guide,  and  warm, 
And  penetrate  my  heart : 

5  Till  it  shall  lead  me  to  thyself. 

Fountain  of  bliss  and  love ; 
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And  all  my  darkness  he  dispers'd, 

Ifl  ClldlcsS  light  above* Smart. 

HYMN  LXIX.        Long  Metre.  «* 

Praise  for  Rain  and  fruitful  Seasons. 

1  Father  oflight !  we  sing  thy  name. 
Who  made  the  sun  to  rule  the  day ; ' 
Wide  as  he  spreads  his  golden  flame. 
His  beams  thy  powV  and  love  di^ay. 

2  Fountain  of  good !  fix>m  tliee  proceed 
The  copious  shqw'rs  of  genial  rain ; 
Which,  o'er,  the  hill  and  through  the  mead,- 

.    Revive  the  grass  and  swell  tlie  grain, 

3  Thro'  the  wide  world  thy  bounties  spread  ; 
Yet  thousands  of  our  guuty  race, 
Though  by  thy  daily  goodness  fed, 
Trangress  thy  law,  abuse  thy  grace. 

4  Not  so,  shall  our  forgetful  hearts 
Overlook  the  tokens  of  thy  care ; 
But,  what  thy  liberal  hand  imparts. 
Receive  with  praise,  and  ask  m  pray'r. 

5  So  shall  the  sun  more  grateful  shine, 
And  show'rs  in  welcome  drops  shall  fall. 
When  all  our  hearts  and  lives  are  thine, 
Atid  thou,  our  God,  enjoy'd  in  all. 

6  Jesus !  our  brighter  Sun,  arise  ; 

In  plenteous  show*rs,  thy  Spirit  send  'r 
Earth  then  shall  grow  to  Paradise, 
And  in  celestial  Eden  end. 

Dqppbipob. 

HYMN  LXX.        Long  Metre.  # 

At  Uie  Ordination  of  a  Minister. 

1  Father  of  mercies  I  in  thy  house 
We  pay  our  homa^  and  our  vows ; 


Whilst  with  a  gratisfiil  he^  we  s^i^  *  * 
These  pledge;^  of  oiir  Saviour's  care. 

2  The  Savioiir^  when  to  heav*n  he  rose, ' 
In  splendid  triumph  o'er  his  foes,         . 

*   Scattered  his  gifts  oh  iheii  below,         -   " 
And  wid?  his  royal  bounties  flow; 

3  Hence  sprang  th*  Apostle* s  hwour'd  name, 
'     Sacredf  beyond  hd-oick  femp  ; 

Hence  dictates  the  prophetick  sage. 
And  hence  the  evangeack  page. 

4  In  lower  forms  to  bless  our  eyes,    ^  ^ 
Pastors  from  hence  and  Teachers  rise ; 
Who,  though  with  feebler  rays  th^  shine, 
Still  mark  a  long  extended  line.  "[^^ 

5  From  Christ  their  varied  gifts  deriv^ 
And,  fed  by  hini,  their  graces  live  ;     . 
Whilst,  guarded  by  his  potent  hand. 
Amidst  the  rage  of  hell  they  stahd. 

6  So  shall  the  bright  succession  rlui 
Through  aU  the  courses  of  the  sun ; 
Whilst  unborn  churches^  by  their  care. 
Shall  rise  and  flourish  lai^e  and  fair. 

7  Jesus,' our  Lord,  their  hearts  shall  know 
The  ^ring  whence  all  these  blessings  flow  ; 
Pastors  and  people  shout  his  pr^ise^. 
Through  the  long  round  of  endtessJdays* 

HYMNLXXI.      Comm<m  Mttfi*         # 
The  Excellency  and  Saftciencyof  the  Soriptorefl. 

I  Father  of  mercies  !  in  thy  word 
What  endless  gl(My  d^nes !        ■  - 
For  ever  be  thy  name  ador'd," 
Fgr  these  ceiestigd  lines, ' 
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2  HoRe  ma^  the  wretobed  spns.of  want 

Exhaustkss  ncb^  fkid ; 
Treasurer  be^rond  what  earth  caa  grant. 
And  lasting  as  the  mind. 

3  Here  the  fair  tree  (^]uK>wledge  grows, 

And  yidds  a  free:  i^past ; 
,  Subiiiner  fitiits,  tlian  nature  knows^ 
Invite  the  longing  taste. 

4  Here  the  Redeemer's  welqome  voice   . 

Spreads  heav'nlyii)eace  around ; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

5  O  may-  these  heav'nb^  p^ges  be 

Our  study  and  delight ! 
And  stiil  new  beauties  may  we  see. 
And  still  increasing  light. 

6  Divine  Instructor !  gracious  Lord ! 

Be  thou  for  ever  near  ^ 
Teacb.us  to  love  thy  saored  word, 
And  view  our  Saviour  there. 

Mrs.  Stbslb. 

HYMNLXXIL     ComtMn  Metre.    #orb 
Love  to  our  Ndg^hboiir* 

1  Fathsr  of  mercies  !  send  thy  grace, 

All  powerful,  from  above, 
To  fonn,  in  our  obedient  souls, 
I'he  image  of  thy  love. 

2  O  may  our  s}ni4>athi2ing  breasts 

That  gen'rous  pleasure  Iukehv, 
Kindly  to  share  another^s  joy,    : 
And  weep  for  others*  wo.  " 
a  Whene?er  the  helpless  sons  of  want 
In  low  (tisttess  are  laid, 
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Soft  be  our  he^s  their  pains  to  feel, 

And  swift  pur  hands  to  aid. 
So  JeiSus  look'd  on  wretched  man, 

AVhen  seated  in  the  skies  ; 
Amidst  the  glories  of  that  world,      • 

He  felt  compassion  rise. 
On  wings  of  love  the  Saviour  flew. 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground^        .  . 
And  shed  his  rich  and  precious  blood, 
*  A  balm  for  ev'ry  wound. 

DODDKIBGB. 

HYMN  LXXHL    hm^Mttre.    ♦orb 
Hamilitjr. 

Folly  builds  high  upon  the  sand ; 
But  lowly  let mjrDasis be ; 
Finn  as  a  rock  my  hope  shall  stand, 
Deep  founded  in  humility. 

!  Content,  when  threatening  ills  obtrude. 
Sweet  meek-ey'd  patience,  artn  my  soul ; 
And  let  a  prudent  fcMttitude 
Teach  me  my  passic^s  to  control. 
My  God,  I  long  to  know  thee  still. 
To  love  and  fear  and  trust  thee  more ; 
To  live  submissive  to  thy  will, 
And  whilst  I  feel  thy  grace,  adore. 

>  My  faith  and  Ipve,  obedient  be, 
O  Saviour,  to  thyjust  commands !      \ 
My  ardent  soul  still  follows  thee, ' 
And  trusts  her  interest  in  thy  hands» 
Ltt  love  and  m«cy  all  divine,     . 
Justice  deacendmg  from  the  skies^ . ;  ^ 
Kindpess  and  truth  my  heart  incline  .  \ 
Still  to.  forgive  my  enemies. 
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6  Thus  may  I  act  the  christian  part. 
The  socialy^  humane  and  divine ; 
^hikt  a  wise  zeal  inspires  my  heart, 
Then  shall  I  know  that  h^v'n  is  mine. 

Smast. 

HYMNLXXiV.     Common  Metrt.    ♦orb 
Abraham's  Bfeftsin^  eztebded  to  Uie  Gentiles. 

1  GsKTJLEs  by  nature,  we  belong 

To  the  wild  olive  wood ; 
Grace  took  us  from  the  barren  tree, 
And  grafts  us  on  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blesraigs,  grace  endows 

The  Gentile  as  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root. 
Such  are  the  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  die  children  c^the  saints 

Be  sanctiiyM  to  God  ; 
In  that  great  cbvenant,  confirmed 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

4  Thus  to  the  piirents,.and  thdr  seed, 

$haU  thy  salvation  qome ; 
And  numVous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 

Wai'tb. 

HYMW  LXXV.     Long  Metre.  ♦ 

Thfi  Bxctflency  of  (hfi  Gospel. 

1  God,  m  the  gospel  dfhis  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  coun^el^  known ; 
And  sinners  of  a  faumbfe  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name. 

2  Wisdom  its  dictates  here  imparts, 

To  f<«n  our  minds,  to  cheer  our  hearts ; 
Its  influence  makes  the  sinner  live, 
t  bids  the  dropping  saint  revive. 
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3  Our  raging  passions  it  controk. 
And  comfort  yidds  to  Gontiite  souls ; 
It  guides  OS  all  our  joumqr  through. 
And  brings  a  better  world  to  view. 

4  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 
Close  to  my  heart  and  near  my  qre ; 
To  life's  last  hour,  my  soul  employ, 
And  fit  me  for  the  heav'nly  joy. 

"^        HYMN  LXXVi;    Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
sincerity  and  Hyp^risy. 

1  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise. 

He  sees  our  inmost  mind ; 
In  vain  to  heav'n  we  raise  our  eyes, 
And  leave  our  hearts  behind. 

2  Nothing  but  truth  before  his  throne 

With  honour  can  appear  ; 
The  painted  hypocrites  are  known. 
Through  the  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Tiiejr  lifted  hands  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bended  knees  the  ground  ; 
But  God  abhors  the  sacrifice. 
Where  not  the  heart  is  found* 

4  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my  ways, 
'      And  make  my  soul  sincere  ; 

Then  shall  I  stand  before  thy  &ce. 
And  find  acceptance  there. 

'  Watts. 

HYMN  LXXVIl.     Long  Metre.     #09-  b 
Redeemini^  TiiDc« 

1  Go  0  of  eternity  !  fit)mthee 
Did  infant  lime  its  being  draw  ; 
Minutes  and  ckys  and  mondis  and  ytars 
Bevoive  by  thy  unvaried  law,  i 
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2  Silent  and  slow  thev  gUde  away ; 
Steady  and  strong  die  eurrent  flows ; 
Tilllost  in  that  unmeasured  sea,      « 
From  which  its  being  first  arose* 

3  The  thous^tless  sons  of  Adam's  race 
Upon  the  rapid  stream  are  borne, 
To  Uiat  unseen,  eternal  home. 
From  which  no  travellers  return. 

4  Yet,  whilst  the  shore,  on  either  side, 
Presents  a  gaudy,  flattering  show, 
We  gaze,  in  fond  amazement  lost, 
Nor  thin^  to  what  a  world  we  go. 

5  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  our  hearts 
To  know  the  price  of  ev'ry  hour ; 

That  rime  may  bear  us  on  to  joys, 
Beyond  its  measure  and  its  pow'r. 

• Reformed  L1tur|[fy. 

HYMN  LXXVUI.        Lang  Metre.        # 
Gratitude  for  $\\  Things. 

1  God  of  my  life,  my  thanks  to  thee 
Shall,  like  my  debts,  continual  be ; 
In  constant  streams  thy  bounty  flows. 
Nor  end,  nor  intermission  knows. 

SjFrom  thee,  my  comforts  all  arise. 
My  numerous  wants  thy  hand  supplies ;  - 
Nor  can  I  need  or  wish  Tor  more,  • 
Than  thou  canst  furnish  from  thy  store. 

3  If  what  I  ask,  my  God  deni^s^ 
It  is  because  he's  good  and  wise ; 
And  what  for  evils  I  mistake. 

He  can  my  greatest  blessings  make. 

4  Deep,  Lord,  upon  my  thankfiil  breast, 
Let  aU  thy  goodness  be  impressed  : 
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*  Dispose  me,  each  revolving  day, 
For  daily  gifts  my  pniise  to  pay.     ^ 
5  In  praise  Pll  spend  my  latest  breatli, 
Then  yield  it  to  the  call  of  death ; 
iv\  hope  that  thou  my  flesh  wilt  raise. 
To  celebrate  thy  deathless  praise. 

,   -  Brown,  with  addition. 

HYMN  LXXIX.      Long  Metre.  ♦ 

*  Unceasing  Praise.  * 

1  God  of  my  life,  iftroiigh  all  its  days 

My  grateful  tongue  shall  sound  thy  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  dawning  light, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2  When  anxious  cares  would  breaJt  my  rest, 
And  grief  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 

"  Thy  tuneful  praises,  rais'd  on  hi^h, 
ShalTcheck  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  pow'rs  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through  my  feeble  ej^es  shall  break, 

'  And  mean  those  thanks  I  cannot  speak* 

4  But  when  the  final  conflict's  o'er, 

My  spirit  chain'd  to  flesh  no  more,  , 

With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise 
To  join  the  musick  of  the  skies  ! 

5  Soon  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains^  ^ 
Which  echo  through  the  heav'nly  pkins ; 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 

The  glowing  seraphs  round  thy  throne. 

6  This  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give. 

Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live  ; 

A  work  so  vast,  a  theme  so  high. 

Demands  a  whole  eternity. 

DoD09:tt)cir 

26  .       - 
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HYMN  LXXX.     Common  Metre,    ♦orb 
The  Myste.^es  of  Providence. 

1  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  counsels  to  perform ; 
He  marks  his  footsteps  on  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  Deep,  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never  failing  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs, 
•And  works  his  sov'ixiign  will. 

3  Let  fearful  saints  fresh  couFage  take; - 

The  clouds,  they  so  much  dread, 
Are  big'with  mercy,  and  shall  breaJc 
In  btessings  on  their  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense^ 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  Providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 

Unfolding  ev'ry  hour ; 
The  bud  may  have  a  Bitter  tastCi^ 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flow!r. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter^ 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 

CoWPKtt. 

HYMN  LXXXI.     Common  Metre.    ^  or  f^ 
Divine  Providence,  and  the  F0H7  of  Se1f-Depend«l9Ck 

1  God  reigns ;  events  in  order  flow, 
Man's  industry  to  guide ; 
But  in  a  different  channel  go> 
To  humble  human  pridp; 
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2  The  swift^  not,  always,  in  the  race. 

Shall  win  the  crowning  prize ; 
Not  always  wealth  and  honour  grace 
The  labours  of  the  wise. 

3  Fond  mortals  do  themselves  beguile, 

When  on  themselves  they  rest ; 
Blind  is  their  wisdom,  vain  their  toil^ 
By.  thee,  O  Lord,  unblest. 

4  'Tis  ours,  the  furrows  to  prepare. 

And  sow  the  precious  grain  ; 
*Tis  thine  to  give  the  sun  and  air. 
And  to  command  the  rain. 

5  Evil  and  good  before  thee  stand. 

Their  mission  to  perform  J. ^    -      ^ 
The  sun  shines  bright  at  thy  command  j 
Thy  hand  directs  the  storm. 

6  In  all  thy  wwS,  w^  humbly  pwn 

Thy  providential  pow'r ; 
Entrusting  to  thy  care  aldne 
The  lot  of  ev'ry  hour. 

HYMNLXXXll.     Long  Metre,     ^or  b 
The  Fear  of  God. 

.  Great  Author  of  all  nature's  frame,  . 
Holy  and  /ev'rend  is  thy  name ; 
Thou,  Lord  of  life,  and  Lord  of  deafli. 
Worlds  rise  and  vanish  at  thy  breatli* 

I  Nations,  in  tl^ine  all-seeing  eye, 

Are  less  than  nothing,  vanity ; 
.  Against  thee  who  shall  lift  his.hand? 

Before  thy  terrors  who  can  stand  ? , 
{  But  blest  aire  they,  O  gracious  Lord, 

Who  fear  thy  name,  and  hear  thy  word ! 

With  such  thy  dwelling  is ;  on  Uiose, 

Thy  peace  Its  joy  divine  bestows. 
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4  Thy  wisdom  guides,  thy  pbw'r  defends  • 
Their  life,  till  life  its  journey  ends  ; 
Death  shall  ccpVey  them  to  thy  seat, 
Where  all  thy  saints  in  glory  meet. 

5  O  that  my  soul,  with  awful  sense 
*Of  thy  transcendent  excellence. 
May  dose  the  day,  the  day  begin. 
Watchful  against  each  darling  sin  ! 

'6  Never,  O  never  from  my  heart 
May  this  great  principle  depart ! 
But  act,  with  unabating  pow*r, 
WitWn  me  to  my  latest  hour.  Scott. 

■  HYMN  LXXXill.     Lof^  Metre.  ♦" 

^Ae  Dnrine  tyoodneM  imitited. 

X  Great  Author  of  th'  immortal  mind, 
For  noblest  thoughts  and  iiews  designed. 
Make  me  desirous  to  express 
The  image  of  thy  holinc^ 

2  Whilst  I  thy  boundless  love  admire. 
Grant  me  to  catch  the  sacred  fire  ; 
Thus  shall  my  heav'nly  birth  be  known. 
And  as  thy  child,  thou  wilt  me  own. 

S  Father,  I  see  thy  sun  arise. 
To  cheer  thy  friends  and  enemies  ; 
And  when  from  heav'n  thy  rain  descends, 
Thy  bounty  both  alike  befnends. 

4  Enlarge  my  soul  with  love  like  thine. 
My  mortal  powYs  by  grace  refine  ; 
So  shall  I  feel  another's  wo, 

And  freely  feed  a  hungry  foe. 

5  I  hope  fbr  pardon  through  thy  Son, 
For  all  the  crimes  which  I  have  done  ; 
TTien  may  the  grace  that  pardons  me, 
Constrain  me  to  forgive  like  thee. 

RlPP0K*8  C<^CttOD, 
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HYMN  LXXXIV.    HatUhjch  Metft.      # 
The  House  of  Prayer. 

I  G«EAt  FaAer  of  mankind, 
We  bless  that  wondrous  grace. 
Which  could  for  Gentiles  find, 
Witbm  thy  courts,  a  place. 

How  kind  the  care 

Our  God  displays. 

For  us  to  raise  '  . 

A  house  of  pray  VI 

2  Once  we  were  strangers  litere. 
But  now  apj}roach  Ae  throne ; 
For  Jesus  brings  us  near. 
And  makes  o^v  cause  his  ^wn. 

Strapgens  no  more, 
To  thee  we  come ; 
And  find  our  home. 
And  rest  .secure. 

3  To  thee  our  soiils  we  jcnn, 
And  love  thy  sacred  name ; 
No  more  our  own,  but  thine. 
We  triunaph  in  t^  claim. 

Our  Father,  King, 
Thy  covenant  grace 
Our  souls  embrace. 
Thy  glories  sing. 

4  Here  in  thy  house  we  feast 
On  dainties  all  divine  ; 

And  whilst  such  food  we  taste, 
With  joy  our  i^ces  shine* 

Incense  shall  rise 

From  flames  of  lovej 

And  God  approve  ' 

The  sacrifice* 
36* 
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5  May  all  the  nations  throng,    - 
To  worship  \n  thy  house ; 
Wilt  thou  attend  the  sOng, 
Ai\d  hear  their  ardent  vows ! 

Indulgent  still. 

Till  earth  conspire 

Tojoin  the  choir, 

On  Zion^s  hill.  Poppridge. 

HYMN  LXXXV.     Common  Metre.        ♦ 
Creation  and  Providencp. 

1  Gr  E  A  T  first^of  beings,  mighty  Lord 

Of  all  this  wondrous  frame ! 
Produi'd  by  thy  creating  ,word. 
The  yijacld  frbm  nothing  came. 

2  Thy  voice  ^nt  forth  die  high  command, 

'Twas  instandy  ohey'd ; 
'  And  through  thy  goodness  all  things  stand, 
Which  by  thy  pow'r  \Vere  made. 

3  Thy  glories  shine  throughout  the  whole. 

Each  part  reflects  thy  light ; 
By  thee,  in  course,  the  plstnets  roll. 
And  day  succeeds  the  night. 

4  By  tHee,  the  sun  dispenses  heat, 

And  beams  of  cheering  day  ; 
The  distant  stars  in  order  set, 
By  night,  thy  powV  display. 

5  By  thee,  the  earth  its  produce  yields ; 

By  thee,  the  waters  flow ;     ^ 
'    \  And  various  plants  adorn  the  fields, 
And  trees  aspiring  grow. 

6  Inspired  with  praise,  our  minds  pursue 

This  wise  and  noble  end ; 
And  all  we  think,  and  all  we  do, 
Sh^U  to  thy  honour  tend. 

^  Uf^rpool  CoUecttoDw 


HYMN  86,  87.  67 

HYMN  LXXXVi.       Long  Metre     ^tn^^ 
Man  changeable  and  God  unchangeable. 

1  Great  Former  of  this  various  ftame. 
Our  souls  adore  thine  awful  vuame ; 
We  bow  with  rev'rence,  when  we  praise 
The  Ancient  of  eternal  days. 

2  Beyond  the  reach  of  angel's  sight. 
Thou  dwell'st  in  uncreated  light ; 
It  shines  with  undiminished  ray, 

'  Whijst  suns  and  stars  shall  pass  away.      , 

3  X)ur  days  a  transient  period  tun,  ' 
Aiid  change  with  ^v'ry  circling  sun ; 

*   E*en  in  the  firmest  state  we  boast, 
Thy  hand  can  crush  us  to  the  dust. 

4  But  let  all  nature  fall  around ; 

Let  death  consign  us^o  the  ground  ; 
Let  tfie  last  genVal  flame  arise, 
Consume  the  earth,  dissolve  the  skies ; 

5  Calm  as  a  summer  evening,  we 

Shall  all  the  wreck  of  nature  see ;  j 

Whilst  grace  secures  us  an  abode. 
Unshaken  as  the  throne  of  God. 

HYMN  LXXXVIl.     Long  Metre. ,  ♦  or  b 
The  Sun  ef  Righteousness. 

1  Great  God,  amidst  the  darksome  night 
Thy  glories  dart  upon  my  sight.- 
Whilst  wrapt,  in  wonder  I;  behold 

The  silver  moon  and'stars  of  gold* 

2  But  when  I  see  the  sun  arise. 
And  pour  his  glory  round  the  skies^ 
In  more  stupendous  form  I  view 
Thy  greatness  and  thy  glory  too. 
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3  Thou  Smi  of  Righteousness,  whose  light 
O'erwhelms  the  highest  angel's  sight. 
How  shall  I  glance  my  eye  at  thee, 

""In  all  thy  vast  immensity !  ' 

4  Y^t  may  I  be  allow'd  to  trace  / 
The  distant  shadow  of  thy  face;    . 
As  in  the  pale  reflecting  moon 

We  see  the  image  of  the  sun. 

5  In  ev'ry  work  thjr  han(^5  have  made, 
Thy  pow'r'and  wisdom  are  displayed  i 
But  O !  what  glories  all  divine. 

In  my  exalted  Saviour  shine ! 

6  May  I  enjoy,  like  those  above, 

^      Tlie  gentle  influelice  of  his  love; 

Enable  me  my  course  to  run,  ' 

With  the  same  vigour  as  the  sun, 

HYMN  LXXyLVllL  Xommon  Metre.    #orb 
The  Spreaditi^  of  the  Gospel. 

1  Great  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine ; 
And  in  my  works,  by  all  beheld, 
Thy  pow'r  and  glory  shine. 

2  But  thy  compassion.  Lord,  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  manjcind, 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 

Are  treasured  in  thy  niind. 
5  1^,  when  shall  Uiese  glad  tidmgs  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around,  ' 

Till  ev'ry  tribe  and  ev'ry  soul 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  soiiivd  ? 
4  O  when  shall  Afric's  sable  sons 
-  Enjoy  the  heav'nly  word ! 
Aid,  loDg  in  slav'ry  hdd,  become 

The  fi^mcQ  of  the  iionl  ? 
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When  shall  ihc  bavugeuaiid'ring  tribes, 

A  dark  bewilder'd  race, 
Sit  down  at  our  Immanuel's  feet, 

And  learn  his  saving  grace  ? 
Haste,  sovereign  mercy,  and  transform 

Their  cruelty  to  love  :       i 
Soften  the  tyger  t6  a  lamb, 

The  vulture  to  a  dove. 
Smile,  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 

To  si)read  the  gos^'s  rays  ; 
And  build  in  ev'ry  heathen  land 

A  temple  to  thy  praise. 

RippoN*>  Collection. 

HYMNLXXXiX.     CtmrnMiMtirt.        5 
Trust  in  God. 

Great  Source  of  boundless  pow*r  and 
Attend  my  mournful  ciy  ;         [grace ! 

In  the  dark  hour  of  deep  distress, 
To  thee  alone  I  fly. . 

Thou  art  my  strength,  my  life,  my  stay  ; 

Assist  my  feeble  trust ; 
Drive  these  distressing  f^u^  away. 

And  raise  nie  fix>m  the  dust 
Fain  would  I  call  th^  grace  to  mind, 

And  trust  thy  glorious  name ; 
Jehovah,  pow'rfiil,  wise,^and  kind. 

For  ever  is  the  same. 
1  Thy  presence.  Lend,  can  cheer  my  heart 

When  earthly  comforts  die  ; 
Thv  voice  can  bid  my  pains  depart, 

And  raise  my  pleasures  high. 
Here  let  me  test,  on  thee  depend, 

My  God,  my  hopje,  my  dl ; 
Be  thou  my  everlasting  fHond, 

And  I  shall  never  M.  Smart 
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HYMN  XC,     Long  Metre.         '      ^ 
Praise  for  common  Mercies. 

1  Great  Source  of  life,  our  souls  confess 
The  various  riches  of  thy  grace ; 

Xrown'd  with  thy  mercies,  we  rejoice. 
And  in  thy  praise  exalt  our  voice. 

2  By  thee  heaven's  shining  arch  was  spread ; 
By  thee  were  earth*s  foundations  laid ; 
AH  the  delights  of  our  abode 
Proclaim  the  wise,  the  powVful  God, 

.3  Thy  tender  hand  restores  our  breath, 
When  trembling  on  the  verge  of  death ; 
Gently  it  wfl?es  away  our  tears. 
And  lengthens  life«to  future  years. 

A  These  lives  are  sacred  to  the  Lord, 
By  thee  upheld,  by  thee  restored ;    , 
And  whilst  our  hours  renew  their  race, 
Still  we  would  walk  before  thy  face. 

S  So,  when  our  souls  by  thee  are  led 
Through  unknown  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  joy  triumphant,  they  shall  move 
To  seats  of  nobler  life  above. 

HYMN  XCI.     Long  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Religion  vain  without  Love. 

1.  Hap  I  the  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found, 
Li^e  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 

2  Were  I  inspir!d  to  preach,  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  m  heav'n  and  hell ; 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove, 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 
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Should  I  distribute  all  my  store, 
To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor ; 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame, 
To  gain  a  martjrr's  glorious  name ; 
If  love  to  God,  and  love  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gifts,  nor  fiery  zeal. 
The  work  ollove  can  e'er  fulfil. 

■       ^ Wattb. 

HYMN  XCII.     Common  Mare.  ♦ 

The  God  of  Nature.  • 

1  Hail,  King  supreme !  all  wise  and  good ! 

To  thee  our  thoughts  we  raise  ^ 
Whilst  nature's  loveljr  charms,  display'a» 
Inspire  our  souls  tvith  praise. 

2  Atmoming,  noon,  and  ev'ning mild, 

Thy  works  engage  our  view ;  ' 

And^  we  gaze,  our  heiarts  exult 
With  transports  ever  new. 

3  TThy  glory  beams  in  ev'ry  star 

Which  gilds  the  gloom  of  night ; 
And  decks  the  rising  face  of  mom 
With  rays  of  cheering  light. 

4  Th'  aa)iring  hill,  the  verdant  lawn, 

With  tliousand  beauties  shine ; 
The  vGc^l  grove  and  cooling  shade 
Proclaim  thy  pow'r  divi  ne. 

5  From  tree  to  tree,  a  constant  hymn 

Employs  the  feather'd  throng ; 
To  thee  their  cheerful  notes  they  swells 
And  chant  their  grateful  son^. 

6  Great  nature's  God !  still  may  these  scenes 

Our  serious  hours  engage  ; 
jStill  may  our  wond'rinj:  eyes  peruse 
Thy  works^  instrucUve  f^agei 
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HYMN  XClli.     J^articular  Metre.         ♦ 
Praise  to  oar  Redeemer. 

1  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  ! 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring ; 
By  thy  death  thou  didst  releay  us- 
From  the  tjnrant's  deadly  sting. 

2  Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

'  Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  ! 
By  thy  merits  we  find  favour, 
Life  is  given  through  thy  name. 

3  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  thee  were  laid ; 
Great  High  Priest  by  God  anointed. 
Thou  hast  full  atonement  made  ! 

4  Contrite  sinners  are  forgiven, 

Through  the  virtue  of  thy  blood  : 
Open'd  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 
Peace  is  made  with  man  and  God. 

5  Jesus  hail!  enthroned  in  gloiy, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heav'nly  hosts  adore  thee. 
Seated  at  thy  Father's  side. 

6  Tliere  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  thou  dost  our  place  prepare ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding. 
Till  in  heaven  we  appear. 

7  Glory,  honour,  pow'r  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy^  to  receive ;  ^ 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

8  Help,  ye  bright  angelick  spirits, 

Lend  j^ur  loudest,  noblest  lays ; 
Join  to  smg  our  Saviour's  merits, 
And  to  celebrate  his  praise. 

RzrroN'i  Colhsctior, 
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HYMN  XCIV.     Common  Metre,    ♦orb 
^     .      Early  Religion. 

1  Happy  is  he,  whose  early  years 

Receive  instruction  well ; 
Who  hates  the  sinner's  path,  and  f?ars 
The  road  that  leads  to  hell. 

2  bur  youth,  devoted  to  the  Lord, 
_     Is  pleasing  in  his  eyes ; 

A  flow'r  wten  offered  in  the  bud 
Is  no  vain  sacrifice. 

3  'Tis  easier  work,  if  we  begin 

To  fear  the  Lord  betimes ; 
'     While  sinners,  who  grow  old  in  sin, 
Are  hardened  in  their  crimes.     - 

4  It  saves  us  from^a  thousand  fears, 

To  mind  religion  young ; 
With  joy  it  crowns  succeeding  years, 
And  renders  virtue  strong. 

5  To  thee,.  Almighty  God,  to  thee: 

Our  hearts  we  now  resign  ; 
^will  please  us  to  look  back  and  sec 
That  our  whole  lives  were  thine* 

6  Well  do  thy  work,  we'll  speak  thy  praise, 

Whilst  we  have  life  and  breath  ; 
Thus  we're  prepared  for  longer  days, 
Or  fit  for  early  death. 

' "      .  Watts. 

HYMN  XCV.     J^ng  fiictre.  ^ 

The  Glory  and  Deftnce  of  the  Church.. 

Happy  the  Church !  thou  sacred-place^ 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  !  n 

Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode,  .    ■    ■  "  ■ 
Thou  earthly  palace  of  our  God? 
27 
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2  .Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gates 
.  A  guard  of  heavW  angels  waits ;  , 

Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundations  move, 
Biiilt  on  the  counsels  of  his  love. 

3  Thy  foes  in  vaia  designs  engage^ 
Against  thy  walls  in  vain  they  rage ; 
Like  rising  ti'aves,  with  anger  roar, 
That  dash  and  die  Upon  the  shore. 

4  Then  let  our  souls  in  Zbn  dwell, 
Nor  fear  the  powV  of  earth  or  hell ; 
Since  God  defends  this  happy  ground, 
Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  around. 

5  God  is  our  sim,  God  is  our  shield, 
Light  and  protection  he  will  yield ; 
And  we,  beneath  the  genial  rays. 
Will  »ng  his  love,  and  speak  his  praise. 

_^ •       Watts. 

HYMN  XCVI.     Common  Metre.  # 

.Christian  Moderation. 

•  I  Happy  the  man^  whose  cautious  steps 
Still  keep  the  ^Ideif  mean ; 
^yhose  life,  by  wisdom^s  rules  well  fOTm'd, 
Declares  a  conscience  clean. 

2  Not  of  himself  he  highly  thinks, 

Nor  acts  the  boaster's  part ; 
His  modest  tongue  the  language  q^eaks. 
Of  his  more  humble  heart. 

3  Not  in  base  scandal's  arts  he  deals. 

For  truth  is  in  his  breast ; 
With  grief  he  ^  Hs-neighbour's  faults. 
And  tliinks  and  hopes  the  best. 

4  What  blessings  bounteous  Heav'n  bestows, 

He  takes  with  thankful  heart ; 
With  teirip'rance  he  receives  his  food, 
And  gives  the  poor  a  parts 
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5  To  sect  and  party,  his  large  soul  * 

Disdains  to  be  coniinM ; 
The  good  he  loves,  of  ev'ry  name, 
And  prays  for  all  mankind. 

6  Pure  is  his  zeal,  the  offspring  i^r 
.  Of  truth  and  peaceful  love ; 

The  bigot's  rage  can  never  dwell 
Where  rests  the  heav'nly  dove. 

Kebdham. 

HYMN  XCVII.     Common  Metre.         # 
Love  to  God. 

1  Happy  the  mind  where  graces  reign. 

And  love  inspires  the  breast ; 

Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 

And  strengthens  ^  the  rest. 

2  Knowledge,  alas !  'tis  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign,    ; 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3  'Tis  love  that  makes  our  cheorful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
Affliction's  bitter  cup  is  sweet, 
When  mix'd  with  heav'nly  ^ove. 

4  Soon  as  we  drop  this  mortal  clay. 

And  leave  this  dark  abode. 
On  wings  of  love  we*U  soar  away. 
To  see  our  Father,  God. 

5  This  is  the  gr^ce  that  lives  and  sings, 

When  laithr  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  Stitike  our  joyful  strings. 
In  realms  of  endless  peace. 

Watts,  varied. 
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HYMN  XCVIIl.     Commm  Metre.        ♦ 
The  Blessedness  of  departed  SainU. 

1  Hark  !  from  on  high  a  solemn  voice, 

Let  all  attentive  hear ! 
'Tivill  make  each  pious  heart  rejoice, 
And  vanquish  every  fear : 

2  "  Thrice  blessed  are  the  pious  dead, 

'*  W  ho  in  the  Lord  shall  die ; 
'*  Their  weary  flesh,  as  on  a  bed, 
"  Safe  in  the  grave  shall  lie. 

3  "  Their  holy  souls,  at  length  refeas'd, 

*'  To  heav'n  shall  take  theit-  flight ; 
*'  There  to  enjoy  eternal  rest, 
**  And  infinite  delight. 

4  '*  They  drop  each  load  as  they  ascend, 

"  And  quit  this  world  of  wo ; 
-^  Their  labours  with  their  lives  shall  end ; 
"  Their  rest,  no  period  know. 

5  "  Their  conflicts  with  their  busy  foes 

*'  For  ever  more  shall  cease ; 
^^  None  $haU  their  happiness  ot)pose, 
"  Nor  interrupt  their  peace. 

6  "  But  bright  rewards  shall  recompense 

*'  Their  faithful  service  here ; . 
*'  And  perfect  love  shall  banish  thence 
"  Each  gloomy  doubt  and  fear." 

Liverpool  Collection. 

HYMN  XCIX.     Common  Metre.  b 

A  Funeral  Thought 

1  Hark  !  from  the  tombs  a  mournful  sound ; 
My  e^  attend  the  cry : 
"  Ye  living  men,  come  view  the  ground, 
*'  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 
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2  "  Prin(;jesj  this  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

"  In  5pite  of  all  your  tow'rs ; 
"  The  tall,  the  wise,  the  rev'rend  head,  ^ 
"  Must  lie  as  Idw  as  ours." 

3  Great  God  !  is  this  our  certain  doom  ? 

And  are  we  still  secure  ? 
Still  walking  downward  to  the  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  no  more  ?  ^ 

4  Grant  us  the  pow'r  of  quick'ning  grace. 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly ; 
Then,  when  we  drc^  tms  dying  flesh. 
We'll  rise  above  the  sky, 

'     ] Watts. 

HYMN  C,         Sliort  Metre.        #  or  b 
Th€5,  Voice  of  Wisdom. 

1  HarkI  it  is  Wisdom's  voice 

That  spreads  itself  arourrf ; 
'  Come  hither,  all  ye  sons  of  earth  j 
And  listen  to  the  sound. 

2  What,  though  she  speaks  rebukes, 

That  pierce  the  soul  with  smart ; 
Yet  love  through  all  her  chast'nings  runs. 
By  pain  to  mend  the  heart : 

3  "  Ye  who  have  wandered  long 

"  In  sin's  destructive  ways ; 
"  Return,  return,  at  my  reproof, 
"  And  seize  the  offer'd  grace* 

4  ?*  I  know  your  souls  are  weak, 

**  And  all  your  efforts  vain, 
**  To  overcome  your  nughty  foes, 
**  And  break  their  iron  chab. 

^5"But,Iwillfieelysend 
"  My  Spirit  from  above, 

27* 
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**  To  arm  you  with  supericM:  strength^ 
"  And  melt  your  hearts  to  love. 

6  "Come,  whilst  my  offers  last, 
"  Ye  sinners,  and  be  wise  ; 
"  He  lives,  who  hears  this  friendly  call, 
'"  But  he  that  slights  it,  dies." 

DOPPHIDGB. 

HYMN  CI.      Cotnman  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Saviour^s  Commission. 

1  Hark,  the  glad  sound !  the  Saviour  comes  f 

The  Saviour  prgmis'd  long ; 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  ev'ry  voice  a  song. 

2  On  him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured,    * 

Exerts  his  &cred  fire ;  ' 
Wisdom  and  pow'r,  and  zeal  and  lovc> 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3  He  comes,,from  thickest  films  of  vice, 

To  clear  the  mental  sight ; 
And  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  light. 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  heal. 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And  wkh  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  the  humble  poor/ 

5  He  comes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  bursty 
The  iron  fetters  yield* 

€  His  silver  trumpet  loud  proclaims 
The  Lord's  accepted  year  ; 
Our  debts  are  all  remitted  now,  >.    * 

Our  heritage  is  clear. 
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7  Our  glad  hosannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 
Thy  wdcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heavVs  eternal  arches  rbg 
With  thy  beloved  name. 

,^^ DoPPRIPOg. 

HITMN  CIl.     Common  Metre.  ^ 

The  Christian  Warriorninimated. 

1  Hark  !  'tis  our  heav'nly  Leader's  voice, 
%    From  the  bright  realms  above ! 
Amidst  die  war's  tumultuous  rage,- 

A  voice  of  pow'r  and  love.  ^ 

2  "  Maintain  the  fight,  my  faithful  band, 

"  Nor  fear  the  mortal  blow ; 

"  He  that  in  such  a  wa^re  dies, 

"  Shall  sipeedy  vict'ry  know. 

13  "  I  have  my  days  of  c(»nbat  known, 
"  And  in  the  dust  was  laid ; 
"  But,  now  I  sit  upon  my  throne, 
"  And  glory  crowns  my  l^ead. 

4  "  This  throne,  this  glory  shall  be  youffe, 

"  My  hands  the  crown  shall  give ; 
"  And  you  the  blest  reward  shall  share, 
"  Whilst  God  himself  shaU  live." 

5  Lord,^  'tis  enough,  our  souls  are  fir'd 

With  courage  and  with  love ; ' 
Vain  are  th'  asiiaults  of  earth  aiid  hell. 
Our  b(q)es  are  fix'd  above.    * 

6  We'll  trace  the  footsteps  thoii  hast  trod. 

To  triumph  and  renown ; 
Nor  shun  thy  combat  and  tiiy  cross. 
May  we  hat  wear  thy  crown. 

Altered  ftom  QoDsaisoisr 
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HYMN  cm..       Common  Metre.  b 

Walking  in  Darkness  and  trusting  in  Gc^. 

1  Hear,  gracious  God,  my  humbb  moan, 
.    To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs ; 

When  will  the  tedious  night  be  gone. 
And  when  the  dawn  fffise  ?  . 

2  My  God !  O  could  I  make  the  claim, 

My  Father  and  my  Friend — 
And  call  thee  mine^  by  ev'ry  name 
On  which  thy  samts  depend-— 

3  By  ev'ry  name  of  pow'r  and  love,  » 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hope  remove, 
Nor  leave  thy  sacred  seat. 

4  Yet  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns, 
.    Thy  word  is  all  my  stay ; 

,  Here  will  I  rest  till  night  returns, 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day. 

5  Speak,  Lord,  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Thv  love  can  make  my  sorrow  cease. 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6  Tlien  shall  my  drooping  spirit  rise. 

And  bless  uiy  healing  tay s ; 
And  change  these  deep  complaining  sighs 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 

. .  Mrs.  STBKLg. 

HYMN  CIV.      '  Comm&n  Metre.  ^ 

TIm  Angels'  Song  at  the  Birth  of  Chris^.. 

1  High  let  us  swell  our  tuneful  notes,.^ 
And  join  th'  angelick  song  ; 
For  such  a  theme  does  less  to  them, 
Th*i  ta  the  saints,  belong. 
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2  Giood  will  is  shown  to  sinful  men,        ~ 

And  peace  on  earth  is  giv'n ; 
For  lo !  .the  promised  Saviour  comes, 
With  messages  from  heav'ri. 

3  Mercy  and  truth,  in  sweet  accord, 

,  His  rising  beams  adorn  y 
.    Justice  and  peace  in  concert  join. 
Now  such  a  Child  is  bom. 

4  Oloiy  to  God !  in  highest  strains. 

In  highest  worlds  be  paid  \ 
His  glory  by  our  lips  proclaimed, 
•And  by  our  lives  display 'd. 

5  When  shall  we  reaclv  those  happy  realms. 

Where  Christ  exalted  reigns. 
And  learn  of  the  celestial  choir 
Their  own  immortal  strains ! 

^  '  '  '  DoDPHIDGg. 

.HYMNCV.     Common  Metre.         •    # 
The  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ.- 

1  HosANNA  !  to  the  Prince  of  life. 

Who  clothed  himself  in  clay  ;  , 
Enter'd  the  gloomy  shades  of  death. 
And  rose  to  endless  day* 

2  Death  is  no  more  the  king  of  dread. 

Since  our  Immanuel  rose  ; 
He  took  the  monster's  sting  away. 
And  crushed  our  hellish  foes. 

3  See  how  the  Conq'ror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  his  Father  flies  !^ 
With  scars  of  honour  in  his  flesh, 
And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 

4  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns, 

A  priest  upon  his  throne  ; 
And,  to  supply  his  place  on  earth. 
He  sent  ms  Spirit  down. 
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5  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 
To  reach  that  blest  abode ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth  with  jxiaise  r^ound 
To  the  immortal  God. 

.         Altered  from  WaI-t^. 

HYMiS  CVl.       Lommon  Metre.  # 

Presenration  at  Sea,  and  in  f<»eign  C6untrieB» 

1  How  are  thy  servants  blest,  O  Lord ! 

How  sure  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  Wisdom  is  our  guide, 
Our  help  Omnipotence. 

2  In  foreign  realms  and  lands  remote^ 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burnmg  climes  we  pass  unhurt^ 
And  breathe  infected  air.    ' 

3  Thy  mercy  sMTetensev'ry  soil, 

M&kes  ev'ry  region  {dease ; 
The  hoary  frozen  hills  it  warms. 
And  smooths  the  botsf  rous  seas: 

4  Think,  O  my  soul,  devoutly  think. 

How,  with  affrighted  eyes, 
Thou  saw^st  the  wide  extended  deep. 
In  all  its  horrors  rise  ! 

5  Confusion  dwelt  in  ev*ry  face. 

And  fear  in  ev'ry  heart. 
When  waves  on  waves,  and  gulfs  in  gulfe 
O'ercame  the  pilot's  art 

6  Yet  then,  from  all  my  griefs,  O  Lord, 

Thy  mercy  set  me  ifee  ; 
Whilst,  in  the  confidence  of  pray'r^ 
My  hope  jrepos'd  on  thee, 

7  Thfe  storm  was  laid,  the  winds  netir'd, 

Obedient  to  thy  will ; 
The  sea  that  roar'd  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  was  still. 
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8  In  midst  of  dangers  and  of  death, 
Thy  gqodness  I'll  adore; 
ril  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  more. 

,  (Supposed)  Appifwir. 

HYMN  evil.         i>hort  Metre.  ♦ 

Blessings  of  the  Gospel. 

1  How  beauteous  ajre  their  feet, 
^        Who  stand  on  Ziori's  hill ; 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charn^ng  is  their  voice ! 

How  glad  the  tidings  are ! 
.  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
He  reigns  and  triumphs^here ! 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound,  ' 
•  Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heav'nly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  iJesir'd  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

^  Tte  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
V  And  tuneful  notes  employ  ; 

Jerusalem  breaks  forth  ia  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy, 

6  The  Lwd  makes  bare  his  arm, 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Letev'ry  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God* 

WA.TTV 
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HYMN  CVUI.     Short  Metre,      ♦orb 
Fatherly- Discipline  received  wiUi  Medmess. 

1  How  gracious  ^nd  how  wise 

Is  our  diastizing  God ! 
How  rich  the  blossoms  and  the  iruit 
Of  his  correcting  rod ! 

2  He  takes  it  in  his  hand, 

With  pity  in  his  heart;  _ 

That  ev'ry  stroke  his  children  teei 
May  grace  and  peace  impart- 

3  Instructed  thus,  we  bow, 

And  own  thy  sov'reign  sway ; 
We  turn  our  erring  footsteps  bacfc 
To  thy  forsaken  way. 

4  Thy  promis'd  love  we  seek. 

And  strengthen  all  the  bands, 
"Which  closer  still  engage  our  hearts 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  Our  Father,  we  consent 

To  discipline  divine ;  .  ,     ,  , 

And  bless  the  pains,  which  makeour  souls 

Stitt  more  completely  thme^„„,„,„^ 

HYMN  CIX.     Common  Metre,     .       ♦  . 
The  Song  of  Motes  and  the  Lamb. 

1  How  great  thy  works,  Almighty  God ! 

Who  shall  not  fear  thy  name ! 

How  just  and  true  are  all  thy  ways, 

Thou  Son  of  God,  the  Lamb ! 

2  More  hast  thou  done  than  Moses  did. 

Our  prophet,  priest  and  king ; 
From  sin  thou  hast  redeem'd  omr  soute, 
And  ftonf  deaith's  pois'nous  stwBi. 
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3  In  the  It^d  Sea,  by  Moses'  hand, 

Th*  Egyptian  host  was  drowned ; 
But,  in  thjr  blood,  our  souls  are  cleansed, 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went,  - 

With  manna  they  were  fed ; 
But  thou  hast  giv'n  thy  flesh  to  eat, 
'  And  call'd  it  living  bread. 

5  Moses  beheld  the  promisM  land, 

.  Yet  never  reached  the  place  ; 
But  thou  shalt  bring  thy  folPwers  home, 
.    To  see  thy  Father's  mce. 

6  Thy  lofty  praise,  O  King  of  saints. 

Shall  ev'iy  nation  sing ; 
To  thee  shall  Jew  and  Gentile  race 
Their  humble  oft  'rings  bring. 

7  No  parting  wall  shall  intervene ; 

But,  with  united  soul, 
'  Their  voice  shall  join  in  songs  of  praise, 
Whilst  endless  ages  roU^ 

_  - Watts  altered. 

HYMN  ex.     Common  Metre.  # 

*  The  Safety  of  the  Church. 

1  Ho  w  lionourable  is  the  place 

Where  we  adoring  stand  ! 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth, 
And  beauty  of  the  land ! 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

The  city  where  we  dwell  I 
Tl:^  walls,  of  sd-ong  salvation  made« 
Defy  th*  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Liftup  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  docM^  wide  open  fling ; 
2ff 
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i'    ' 

Enter,  ye  nations,  who  obey     ' 
Tbe  statutes  of  our  King. 

4  Here  shall  you  ta^  unmingled  joys^ 

And  live  in  perfect  peace ; 
You,  who  have  known  Jehovah^s  name. 
And  tasted  of  his  grace. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears ; 
Strength  in  the  Lord  Jehovah  dwells. 
Eternal  as  his  years* 

- Waxts. 

"  f    "■     '  '  ■!■■     ■  I.  ■  ■  i .  I  ... 

HYMN  CXI.         Cimmon  Mttrt.  i» 

The  Blesiingf  of  Abwham. 

1  How  large  the  promise,  how  divine. 

To  Abraham  and  his  seed ! 
"  ril  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
"  Supplying  all  their  need.*' 

2  The  words  of  thy  extensive  love 

From  age  to  age  endure ; 
The  Angel  of  th*  covenant  proves 
And  seals  the  blessings  sure 

3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms, 

To  our  great  fethers  giv'n  ;  • 
He  takes  voung  children  in  his  arms. 
And  calls  them  heirs  crfheav'n. 

4  Our  God !  how  faithful  aref  his  ways  I 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor  from  the  promise  of  Ms  grace, 
Blots  put  thexhildren's  name, 

:  Watts. 

HYMN  CXII.      Comnum  Metre.  ^ 

The  ReMirlettion. 

1  How  IcHig  shall  death  the  tyrant  leign. 
And  tnumph  o*er  ttie  just ! 
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Whilst  the  rich  blood  of  maRyrs  slain. 
Lies  mingled  with  the  dust ! 

^  ^^'^J^^  ^  ^^  climb  the  hilli' 

1  he  Saviour  to  desciy ; 
,     To  view  his  distant  chariot  wheels. 

And  tell  how  fast  they  fly. 

3  hoMth  beholds  the  scattered  shades ! 

J- he  dawn  of  heav'n  appears ! 
And  the  bright  morning  gently  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres: 

4  F^h^  the  Lord  of  gloiy  come. 

His  flaming  guards  around ! 
I  ne.skies  divide  to  make  him  room. 
His  trumpet  shakes  the  ground. 

6  They  leave  the  dust  and  on  the  wing 
Surmount  the  yielding  air ; 
In  shming  garments  meet  their  King. 
And  bow  before  him  there. 

^  ^f^S.S^*^", *"?^"S ^^ stand, 
Cloth'd  m  celestial  white ! 

The.meanestplace  at  his  right  hand 
Gives  infimte  delight 

'■ -^ ,[ Watts. 

HYMN  CXIII.     Common  Mttr,.      ^^^        . 
'  Pardoning  hlttty. 

1  How  oft,  alas !  i}m  wretched  heart 
Has  wander'd  fix)m  the  Loni  ' 
How  oft  my  wring  thoughts  dej^, 
Jporgetfiil  <rf  thy  word ! 
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2  Yet  sov'rdgn  Mercy  cries, "  Return ;"  • 

Lord,  at  thy  call,  I  come ; 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
O  take  the  wand'rer  home  ! 

3  And  canjst  thou,  wilt  thou  yet  forsive. 

And  all  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live,  .^ 
To  speak^  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4  Almigjity  grace,  thy  healing  pow'r^ 

How  glorious  !  no\v  divine  !   - 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
So  vUe  a  heart  as  mine  ! 

5  Thy  pardoning  love,  for  ever  fiee, 

With  rapture  I  adore ; 
•  Lord,  I  devote  myself  to  thee. 
And  long  to  love  thee  more. 

Mrs.  Stbclk; 

*" flir* ■ f 

HYMN  CXIV.    LongMetn.  # 

The  Gospel  Feast. 

1  How  rich  are  thy  provisions,  Lord  ! 
Thy  table  furnish'd  frorh  above  ; 
The  fruits  of  life  overspread  the  board ; 
The  cup  o'erflows  with  heav'niy  love. 

2  Thine  ancient  family,  the  Jews, 
Were  first  invited  to  the  feast ; 
We  humbly  take' what  tliey  refuse. 
And  Gentiles  thy  salvation  taste. 

3  We  are  the  poor,  the  blind,  the  lame. 
And  help  was  far  and  death  was  nigh  ; 
Yet.  at  th^  gospel  call,  we  came. 
And  ev'ry  want  receiv'd  supply. 

4  ¥rom  the  high  way  that  leads  to  hdl. 
From  paths  of  darkness  and  despair. 
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-  Lord,  w^  are  come  with  thee  to  dwell,    / 
Glad  to  enjoy  thy  presence  here, 

5  What  shall  we  pay  our  heavenly  Friend, 
Who  left  the  sky,  his  blest  abode. 
And  did  to  this  low  earth  descend. 

To  bring  us,  wand'rers,  back  to  God  ? 

6  Ouf  everlasting  love  is, due 

To  Him,  who  pitied  sinners  lost ; 
And  paid  our  ransom,  when  he  knew 
His  precious  life  must  be  the  cost. 

•  WXTTt. 

HYMN  CXV.      Common  Metre.         « 
Ki«h  Treasure  in  earthen  Vessels. 

1  How  rich  thy  bounty.  King  of  kings ! 

Thy  fevburs,  how  divine ! 
The  blessings  which  thy  gospel  brings, 
'  How  splendidly  they  shine !  ^ 

2  (jold  is  but  dross,,  and  gems  but  toys ; 

Should  gold  and  gems  compare, 
How  mean  I  when  set  against  those  joys 
Thy  poorest  servants  share ! 

3  Yet  all  these  treasures  of  thy  grace 

Are  lodg'd  in  urns  of  day. 
And  the  weak  sons  of  mortal  race 
Th*  immortal  gifts  convey. 

4  Feebly  they  lisp  thy  glories  forth, 

Yet  grace  the  vict'ry  gives ; 
^    Quickly  they  moulder  back  to  earth. 
Yet  still  the  gospel  lives*    - 

5  Such  wonders  pow'r  divine  eflS^ts  ; 

Such  trophies  Grod  can  raise ; 

His  hand  from  crumbling  dust  erects 

His  monuments  of  praise. 

SaliiriMry  CoUeoaoe* 

28* 
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HYMN  CXVI.     Common  Mure.  b 

The  Frailty  and  Folly  of  Man. 

1  How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 

^  How  vast  our  souls'  affairs  ! 
Yet  foolish  mortals  v^nly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years, 

2  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along^ 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

But  we  march  heedless  on ; 

And,  ever  hastening  to  tlie  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  Draw  U3S  O  God^  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoiights  on  high  ;  - 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

•  >*  Watts. 

t  — '  -  ' 

HYMN  CXVII.       Common  Metre.      forb 
6od*8  Justice  and  Power.    Job  is.  3, 10.    - 

1  How  should  the  sons  of  Adam^s  race 

Be  just  hdore  their  God  I 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness,  - 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts, 

rU  make  no  vain  pretence  ; 
Not  one  of  all  my  numerous  faults 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  S^ong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise  ; 

What  vain  presumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  powV  to  rise, 
*  And  impious, war  declare  1 
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4  Mountains,  l^  his  almighty  wrath, 

From  their  did  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  pillars  of  the  earth,         / 
And  all  the  nations  mmim. 

5  Through  the  wide  air,  the  mighty  rockis 

Are  swift  as  hail->stones  thrown ; 
Whilst  Ctna  pours^  with  horrid  shocks, 

Her  melted  entrails  down. 
6.  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise. 

The  obedient  sun  forbears ; 
His  hand  vnth  darkness  spread3  the  skies^ 

And  seals  up  all  the  stars. 

7  He  walks  upon  die  stormy^s^ 

And  rides  upon  the  wind ; 
No  flesh  can  trace  his  wondrous  way, 
Nor  his  dark  footsteps  find. 

8  Yet,  niighty  God,  thy  sov'rdgn  grace 

Sits  regent  on  the  throne, 
The  refuge  of  thy  chosen  race, 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  down^ 

Watts,  with  variation, 

HYMN  CXVIII.     Common  Metre.    «  or  b 
The  Gospel  Feast 

1  How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place. 

With  Christ  within  the  doors ; 
Here  everlasting  love  displays 
The  phoicest  of  her  stores ! 

2  Whilst  all  our  hearts  and  aU  our  songs 

Join  to  admire  the  feast ; 
Each  of  us  say,  with  thankful  tongues, 
'*  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3  **  Why  was  I  made  to  heat  thy.  voice, 

"  And  enter  whilst  there's  room, 
**  Wh^n  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
**^And  rather  starve  than  come  ?" 
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4  'Twas  the  same  love*  that  spread  the  feasts 

Which  gently  drew  us  in ; 
Or  we  had  still  rdfusM  to  taste, 
And  perish'd  in  our  sin. 

5  Pity  the  nations,  O  our  Lord !    , 

Compel  the  Jews  to  come ; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abiDad, 
And  bring  thy  people  home. 

6  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full, 

That  all  the  chosen  race  .       . 
May,  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul, 
Smg  thy  redeeming  grace. 

1  Watti. 

■^*l'  ■■  '■■         ■        -i  ■■■■■«■■    ■  * -■     M - 

HTMN  CXIX.     Partieular  Metre.        * 

I 

The  Beauties  of  the  Spring. 

I  How  sweetly  along  the  gay  mead 
The  daisies  and  cowslips  are  seen ; 
The  flocks,  as  they  carelessly  fepd, 

.  Rgpioe  in  th&  beautiful  green ! 

S2  ,The  vines  that  encircle  the  bow'rs, 
The  herbage  diat  springs  from  the  sod,    . 
Trees,  plants,  cooling  fruits  and  sweetflow'rs, 
All  rise  to  the  praise  of  my  Godi 

3  Shall  man^  the  g^t  master  of  all. 
The  only  msensible  prove  ? 
Forbid  it,  fair  gratitude's  call. 
Forbid  it,  devotion  and  love. 

4  The  Lord,  who  su6h  wonders  csm  raise, 
And  still  can  destroy  with  a  n<id. 

My  hps  shall  incessantly  praise. 
My  aottl  soaU  rejoice  in  my  God^ 
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♦  HYMN  CXX.    Long  Metre.        ♦  or^  b 
Justice, 

1  If  high  <x*  low  our  statiQnt>e, 
Of  noble-or  ignoble  name. 
By  ^unconrupt  integrity, 

iTny  blessing,  Lord,  we  humbly  claim.. 

2  The  upright  man  no  want  shall  fear ; 
Thy  providence  shall  be  his  trust ; 
Thou  wilt  provide  his  portion  here, 
Thou  friend  and  guardian  of  the  just, 

3  May  we.  with  most  sincere  de^ght, 
To  all,  tne  test  of  duty  pay ; 
Tender  of  ev'ry  social  right; 
Obedient  to  thy  righteous  sway. 

4  Such  virtue  thou  wilt  nol  forg^,' 

In  that  blest  world,  where  virtue  shar^ 

A  fit  reward ;  though  not.  of  debt, 

But  what  thy  boundless  grace  preparcs«     » 

,      Reformed  Liturgy. 

HYMN  CXXI.       Short  Metre.  5 

Compassion  and  Forgiveness. 

1  I  HEAR  the.voice  of  wo  ! 

I  hear  a  brother's  sigh  ! 
Then  let  my  heart  with  pity  flow, 
With  tears  of  love,  mine  eye. 

2  I  hear  the  thirsty  cry  ! 

The  hungry  beg  tor  bread  ! 
Then  let  my  spring  its  stream  supply, 
My  hand  its  jt^ounty  shed.     "  \ 

3  The  debtor  humbly  sues,  * 

Who  would,  but  cannot  pay  ; 
And  shall  I  lenity  refuse. 
Who  need  it  ev/ry  day  ? 
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4  Shall  not  mv  wrath  rdent,  • 

Touched  by  that  humble  strain. 
My  brother  crying. "  I  repent, 
*•  Nor  will  cifcnd  agfiunr* 

5  If  not,  how  shall  I  dare 

Appear  before  thy  fec^ 
Great  God !  and  how  present  the  prayer 
For  thy  forgiving  grace  ? 

6  They,  who  forgive,  shall  find 

Remis^on,  in  that  day, 
When  all  the  merciful  and  kind 
Thy  pity  shall  repay. 

7  But  sdl,  who  here  below 

Mercy  refuse  to  grant, 
Shalliudgknefit  without  merey  know,. 
When  mercy  most  diqr  want. 

HYMNCXXU.     Ctmmon  Metre.  # 

Mot  ttham^  of  the  Gciip«L 

1  Ptf  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause ; 
Maintam  the  honour  of  hius  word, ' 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name. 

His  name  is  alF  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3  Firm  as  his  throne,  his  promise  stands, 
^    And  he  can  well  secure 

What  Tvejcommitted  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour, 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face ;  ^ 
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And  in  the  New  Jerusalem 
Appokit  my  soul  a  place. 


WACts. 


HYMNCXXIII.     Short  Metre,    ^arf^ 
The  Love  of  Truth. 

1  Imposture  shrinksfrom light. 

And  dreads  the  curious  eye ; 
But  Christian  truths  the  test  inviteii    ^ 
They  bid  us  search  and  try. 

2  A  meek  uiquiring  mind,  ; 

Lord,  help  us  to  maintain ; 
That  growing  knowledge  we  may  find^ 
And  growing  virtue  gdn. 

3  With  understanding  blest. 

Created  to  be  iSree,     ' 
Our  faith  on  man  we  dare  not  rest, 
Subject  to  none  but  thee. 

4  Give  us  the  light  we  need, 

Our  minds  with  knowledge  fill ; 
From  noxious  error  guard  our  creeds 
From  prejudice,  our  will. 

5  The  truth  thou  shalt  impart. 

May  we  widi  firmness  own ; 
Abhorring  each  evasive  art. 
And  fi^ng  thee  alone. 

- •  DeppRtBtt», 

HYMlfCXXlV.     Canmon  Metre.        # 
A  Song  of  ProAse. 

1  Indulgent  Father,  how  divine, 
Ho^  bright  thy  glories  are ! 
Through  nature^s  zroflc  round  they  sftune 
Thy  goodness  to  declare 
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2  But,  in  die  nobler  work  of  grace, 
What  winning'mercy  smiles 
In  my  divine  Redeemer's  face, 
Aiid  ev'ry  fear  beguiles. 
5  Such  wonders,  JLord,  while  I  survey, 
To  thee,  my  thanks  shall  rise, 
When  morning  ushers  in  the  day,  ^ 
Ot  evening  veils  the  skies. 
4  When  glimm'ring  life  resigns  its  flame, 
Thy  praise  shall  tune  my  breath ; 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  thy  name 
Shall  gild  the  shades  of  death. 
"  S  But  O,  how  blest  my  song  shall  rise^ 
When  freed  from  feeble  clay ; 
And  all  thy  glories  meet  mine  eyes, 
In  one  eternal  day ! 
'  6  Not  seraphs,  who  resound  thy  name, 
Through  the  etherid  plains. 
Shall  glow  with  a  diviner  flame. 
Or  raise  sublimer  strains. 

^_ SowpKy. 

HYMN  CXXV.     Cmnmon  Metre.,       # 
An  Evening  Hymn,  « 

1  lNDULCENT;,God,  whose bounteouscare 

O'er  all  thy  works  is  shown,     ' 
O  let  iny  grateful  praise  and  pray'r 
Arise  before  thy  tlirone ! 

2  What  mercies  has  this  day  bestowed ! 

How  largely  hast  thou  blest ! 
My  cup  with  plenty  overflowed, 
With  cheerfulness  my  breast. 

^     S  Now  may  soft  slumbers  close  my  ctcs, 
>    Frompdin  and  sickness  fiee ;     ,     * 
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^-- -j y ^ y -i^ 

And  kt  my  waking  thoughts  arise,^ 
To  meditate  oit  thee.  *^ 

4  Thus  bless  each  future  day  angl  i^gbt. 
Till  life's  vain  scene  is  o*er  ; 

And  then,  to  realms  of  endless  light,     - 
O  let  my  spirit  soar  ! 

Liverpool  Collection^ 

HYMN  CXXVI.     Common  Metre.        b      ^ 
Looking  to  Him  whom  we  have  placed. 

1  Infinite  grief !  amazing  wo! 

Behold  our  bleeding  Liord  ! 
Hell  and  the  Jews  conspir'd  his  death, 
And  us'd  the  Roman  sword. 

2  O,  the  sharp  pangs  of  pain  and  grief, 

That  our  Redeemer  bore  !    ^ 
When  scourging  whips  and  pointed  tiwrns 
'  His  sacred  body  tore  \ 

3  But  scourging  whips  and  pointed  thorns 

In  vain  do  we  accuse ; 
In  vain  we  blame  the  Roman  bands, 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews : 

4  Our  sinsj  al$s  !  our  cruel  sins, 

His  chief  tormentors  were  ; 
Each  of  our  crimes  became  a  nail. 
And  unbelief  the  spear. 

5  Strike,  mighty  grace,  our  flinty  souls. 

Till  melting  waters  flow  ; 
And  deep  contrition  drown  bur  eyes. 
In  undissembled  wo.  Watts. 

6  But  flowing  tears  cannot  suffice. 

To  make  repentance  sure  ; 
TThen  let  our  hearts  be  purify'd. 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure.        <Added.) 

'■..      .    ^  A 
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HYMN  CXXVII.     Short  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Baptism  by  ImmenioB. 

1  !»  such  a  grave  as  this, 

The  meek  Redeemer  lay, 
Whm  be,  our  souls  to  seek  and  save, 
Leam'd  humHy  to  obey. 

2  See,  how  the  spotless  Lamb 

.  Descends  into  the  stream, 
And-teaches  us  to  imitate 
What  him  so  well  became ! 

3  Let  sinners  wash  away 

^      Their  sins  of  crimson  die  ; 
Buried  with  him,  their  vilest  ans 
Shall  in  oblivion  lie. 

4  Rise,  and  ascend  with  Wm, 

A  heavenly  life  to  lead ; 
Who  came  to  ransom  guilty  men 
From  regions  of  the  dead. 

5  Lord,  see  the  sinner's  tears ! 

Hea|his  repenting  cry ! 
Speak,  and  his  contnte  heart  shall  live ; 
Speak,  and  his  sins  shall  die. 

6  Speak  with  that  mighty  voice. 

Which  shall  hereaft^  spread 
Its  summons  through  the  earth  and  sea, 

To  raise  the  sleeping  dead. 

STByyiT. 

HTMN  CXXVin.     ComnumMetrt.    #«rb 
I    .  God  oar  Povlioii.    Pftalm  W  6,  7. 

'  1  In  v£dn  the  ening  world  mqiiires 
For  true  substantial  Rood ; 
Whilst  earth  confines  meir  low  desires, 
They  live  on  aiiy  food» 
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2  lllusii/e  dreams  of  h^pmess 

Their  eager  thoughts  ieinploy ; 
TfacF  wake,  convinG'd  their  boasted  bliss 
W  as  vi^Qiiary' joy. 

3  Not  all  the  good,  which  earth  bestows, 

Can  Ijfl  the  craving  mind  ; 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woes, 
And  leave  a  sting  behind. 

4  Begone,  ye  gilded  vanities ! 

Iseek  some  solid  good ; 

To  real  bliss  my  wi^es  rise. 

The  favour  of  my  God. 

5  To  thee,  any  <3od,  my  soul  aspirts ; 

Dlspd  tbese  shades  of  night ; 
Enlarge  and  fill  diese  vaAtdesim^ 
W&  infinile^d£%Irt. 

6  Immortal  joy  th;^  smiles  impart, 

Heaven  dawns  intiv^ty  ray ; 
One  glimpse  of  thee  will  glad  my  teart. 
And  turn  my  night  to  oay. 

Mv8^  Steels. 

"■        ■<       III!  tr    ,    m  1,1  I.     I      II.     I         .    -  |-_««^«ii;    1.    na  ■ ft    ■■    >  I      ■■ 

HYMNCXXIX.     Common  Metre,    ♦orjj 
'       The  Covenant  of  Grace. 

1  In  vain  ^'e  lavish  out  our  lives,      "" 

To  gather  empty  wind ; 
The  choicest  btessings  ear&  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  miiid. 

2  But  God  can  ev'ry  want  sujpply, 

And  fin  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
Hegives  by  covenant  and  py  oath 
,  Tberictes  of  his  grace. 
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3  Pardon  he  ^)eaksfocoirtiite  souls; 

This  is  the  ioirfiil  sound, 
**  Tour  ttns  snail  81^  beneadi  Uie  sea, 
*^  And  shaQ  no  more  be  found : 

4  *'  And  lest  pollution  should  cfeesptesA 

"  Your  inward  pow*^r&  s^in,       ^ 
^' My  ^irit  shall  bedew  your  souls, 
**  LSce  purifying  rain. 

5  '*  Your  stony  hearts  Pll  take  away, 

"  That  win  not  be  refin'd  ; 
*  -  And  put  within  you  tender  hearts, 
**  To  my  blest  wiU  bclin'd. 

6  "  On  them  my  Spirit  shall  engrave 

"  The  precepts  of  my  law ; 
'*  And  by  die  gentle  cordsof  love 
**  Your  willing  souls  shall  draw/' 

7  Lord,  we  receive  thy  pard'ning  grace, 

We  yield  to  thy  commands ; 
Thou  art  our  God,  and  we  are  thine. 
In  everlasting  bands. 

Watts,  with  variation  and  addittoiu 

i<  1 1     I  ■      ■         I  I 

.       .  JIYMN  CXXX.    Long  Metre.      #orb 
Christ  the  Way  to  God. . 

1  Ik  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 

The  way  to  happiness  and  God  ; 

Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 

Bewilder'd  in  a  doubtful  road* 
3  Jesus,  no  other  n^me  but  thine 

Is  giv'n  by  everlasting  love^ 

To  lead  our  souls  to  joys  divine ; 

No  other  name  will  God  approve. 
3  Eternal  life  thy  words  imi>art ; 

On  these,  my  fainting  spirit  lives  i   ' 
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Diviner  eoiB&its  cheer  my  heart 
Than  aU  the.  powV  of  oatuve  g^vesu 

A  To  whom  but  dice  shall  moitabgo^ 
^  To  find  the  Me  and  living  wajs         *   ' 
Thatl^ufe  utdvough  {his  worid  of  wo 
To  the  bright  realn3LS-of  endless  day  ? 

5  Here  let  my  constant  feet  atmle, 
Nor  from  the  heavenly  way  depart ; 
Let  dqr  good  Si»rit  be  my  guide. 
Direct  my  steps,  and  rule  my  heart. 

6  In  ihee,  my  gieat  almighty  Friend^ 
My  safety  dwells,  and  peace  divine ; 
On  thee  alone  my  hc^)es  depend. 
For  life,  eternal  life,  is  thine. 

HYAfN  CXXXI.     LtrngMem.  « 

The  Blestiitg^of  the  Gospel. 

1  In  various  forms,  to  saints  of  dd, 
God  (M  his  mind  and  will  unfisld ; 
But  Christ,  commission'd  from  iribove^ 
Hath  now  revealM  his  grace  and  love« 

2  We  read  the  volume  6f  thy  word. 
That  book  of  life,  that  true  record  $ 
The  bright  inheritance  of  heav'n^ 
Is  by  this  sure  conveymce  giv*n. 

3  His  kindest  thoughts  are  here  expreSti 
Able  to  make  us  wisp  and  blest ; 
His  doctrines  are  divinelv  true. 

Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 

4  We  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
For  hb  rich  grace  and  boundless  love ; 
Let  2^  maiikind  receive  his  word. 
And  ev'ry  nation  bkss  the  Lord-     . 

29* 
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HYMN  CXXXII.    CcmMH  Mfire. 
Praiie  iw  Crafttlon  and  .PiondenBe. 

II  siKCliwxtiiKhtypow*rof  God, 
That  made  the  mouitows  nae ; 
That  spread  the  flowing  seas  abroad. 
And  built  tlie  1<^  skies, 
^  I  sing  the  Wisdom  that  ordaki'd 
The  sun  to  rule  the  d^»; 
The  moon  shines  full  at  his  command, 
Andall  the  stars  obey. 
3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  L<)id, 
That  fiird  the  earth  with  food : 
He  formed  the  creatures  by  his  wcad. 
And  then  pronounced  Jthem  good. 
A  Ldrdj  how  thy  wcMiders  are  displayed 
Whore^er  I  turn  mine  eye ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread, , 
>    Orfeaze  upon  the  sky  ! 

5  There's  not  a  olant  or  flow'r  bdow 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
The  clouds  surise,  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  thfey  be. 

Are  subject  to  thy  care; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  God  is  present  there. 


Watt*. 


HYMN  CXXXIll.     Common  Metre. 
Christ  precious  in  Life  and  Death. 
1  JesuSj  Hove  thy  glorious  name ; 
Tis  musick  to  my  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
^    That  heaven  and  eartl>  might  hear. 
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2  Yes»  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul, 

My  treasure  and  my  trust ; 
.  ,  Jewds  to  thee  are  g;audy  toyS| 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 

3  All  my  capacious  pow'rs  can  wish. 

In  thee  doth  richly  meet ; 
Npt  to  my  -eyes  is  light  so  dear, 
'Sot  frien^lup  haUT  so  sweet. 

4  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart,  * 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there ; 
The  richest  balm,  ot  all  its  wounds, 
The  c(»dial  of  its  care. 

5  rU  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name, 

With  my  last  laboring  breath; 
Then,  speechless,  give  my  soul  to  thee, 
The  antidote  of  death. 

DOIIORIBGE. 

HYMN  CXXXIV.    Lor^  Metre,    ^or  b 
The  Memorial  of  our  ftbient  Lord. 

1  Jesus  is  gone  above  the  sky. 
Where  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eye 

To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought.    . 

2  He  knows  what  wandering  hearts  we  have. 
How  weak  our  faith  and  hope  might  prpve  ; 
And,  to  refresh  our  minds,  he  gave 

This  kind  mem(xial  of  his  love. 

3  The  Lord  of  life  ihis  table  spread. 
With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood ; 
We  oil  the  rich  provision  fe^. 

And  t£|^te  the  wme,  and  bless^our  God. 

4  Let  si]:]dul  sweets  be  all  forgot. 
And  earth  grow  Jess  in  our  esteem ; 


i 
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Christ  and  his  love  fill  ev'o'  thought, 
And  faith  and  hope  be^ix'd  on  him. 

5  Whilst  he  I&absent  from  cwr  sight, 
'Tis.to  prepare  our  squIs  a  place. 
That  we  may  avvell  in  heav'nly  light, 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 

•        WATTt. 

HYMN  GXXXV.     Common  MHre.    ♦orb 
Relieving  Christ  in  his  SaintB. 

1  Jjssus,  my  Lord,- how  rich  thy  grace ! 

Thy  bounties,  how  complete  ! 
How  shall  I  count  the  matchless  sum  ? 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  ? 

2  High  on  a  throne  of  radi^it  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
*     What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  world  is  thine  f 

3  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  bdow, 

PartsJcers  of  Ay  grace ; 
And  wilt  confess  their  humble  names 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4  In  them  thou  may'st  be  clothM  amliedi 

And  visited  and  cheer'd ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress^ 
My  Saviour's  vokie  is  heard. 

5  Thjf  fece,  with  revltwrne  and  with  teve, 

I  in  thy  poor  would  sec ; 
Lord,  I  would  rather  beg  my  breads 
Tfam  hok}  it  back  from  thee. 
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HTHN  CXXXVI.     Common  Metre.        ♦ 

1  j£$trs,  di^  eternal  S(Hi  of  God, 

Whoih  heavenly  powers  obcg^ 
The  bosom  of  his  Fa^r  left. 
And  enter'd  human  clay. 

2  Into  our  sinful  world  he  came^ 

The  messenger  of  grace ; 
And  on  the  cursed  tree  expir^cl, 
A  victim  in  our  place. 

3  Transgressors  of  the  deepest  stain, 

In  him  salvation  find  ; 
His  blood  removes  the  foulest  guilt ; 
His  Spirit  heals  the  mind.      . 

4  Our  Jesus  saves  fixmi  sin  and  death. 

His  promises  are  sure ; 
And  on  this  Bock  our  souls  may  rest, 
Immoveably  secure. 

5  O  let  these  tidings  be  receiv'd    « 

With  universal  joy ! 
And  let  the  high  ang^ck  praise 

Our  tuneful  pow'rs  employ- 
ee Glory  to  God,  who  gave  his  Son, 

To  bear  our  shame  and  pain ; 
Hence  peace  gq  earthy  and  grace  to  man. 

Through  all  succession  reign. 

Gibbous. 

HYMI?  CXXXVII.    Long:  Metre.        ^ 
The  Union  of  Christ  and  his  Church. 

Jesus,  thou  everlasting  Kiiig, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
Accept  the  well  deserved  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 
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2  Let  evVy  act  of  homage  be 

Like  our  espoUsab^  Lord^no'thee ; 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  iroiik  above 
We  first  recciv'd  thy  pledge  of  love, 

3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day^ 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stsQr ; 
Let  not  our  faith  forsake  its  tK>ld, 
Not  comfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4  May  ev'iy  minute,  as  it  ftfes. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys ;   ' 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name, 

At  the  great  supper  of  the  I^mb« 

Wa^ts. 

HYMIi  CXXXVIII.     Cotnmm  MHre.    #  or  b 
The  oompsMionate  Call  of  Clirirt.    Matt.  Jam.  ^,  SB. 

1  Jesus,  the  friend  of  sinners^  calls. 

With  pity  in  his  eyes ; 
And  warns  them  of  the  dang'rous  fott 
That  all  around  them  rise  : 

2  "  Fly  to  the  refuge  of  my  arms, 

"  And  dwell  secure  from  fear  ; 
"  No  enemy  shall  pluck  you  hence, 
"  No  weapon  wound  you  here.*' 

3  With  anxious  heart,  the  parent  bird 

Thus  calls  her  offspring  round ; 
When  furious  vultures  beat  the  air, 
And  slaughter  stains  the  ground: 

4  The  trembling  Wood,  by  nature  taught, 

Fly  tb  the  known  retreat ; 
Beneath  her  downy  ^vings  are  safe, 
And  find  the  shelter  sweet 

5  Shall  men,  alas !  more  thoughdcss  men, 

Refuse  to  lend  an  ear  ? 
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Their  only  refiige  madly  shun, 
Ani  Earner  die  than  hear  ? 

6  No,  let  us  take  the  ofifer'd  grace. 
Lest  we  his  wrath  inflame ; 
For  blest  are  they,  who  put  thdr  trus* 
-  In  his  almighty  name. 

• Altewd  from  DdDpiiixGe. 

HYMN  CXXXIX.     Cofnmqn  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Christ  the  Head  of  hU  Chufcb«^  .^ 

1  Jesus,  we  sing  thy  matchless  grace, 

That  calls  such  worms  thy  own  ; 
Gives  us  among  thy  saints  a  place, 
And  brings  us  i^ar  thy  throne. 

2  When  joined  to  thee,  our  vital  head, 
'    Our  virtues  grow  and  thrive ; 
From  thee  divided,  each  is  dead, 

Though  it  may  seem  alive* 

3  Thy  saints  on  earth,  and  those  above, 

AH  jcMn  in  sweet  accord ; 
The  body  one,  in  mutual  love, 
,    And  thou  our  common  Lord. 

4  P  may  our  humble  faith  receive 

Thy  Spirit  with  delight ! 
Then  time  and  death  in  vain  shall  strive 
The  bond  to  disunite. 

'  DOPPRIPOH, 

HYMN  CXL.     HaUelujak  Metre.        # 


The  Oifioes  and  Niunea  of  ChriMti 

1  Join  alll  the  glorious  names 
Of  wisdom' and  of  powV^ 
That  ever  ittortab  knew, 

.  That  ever  angels  hone  i 


108 HYMN  140, 

AU  are  too  mean       To  speak  his  worth. 
Or  set  ImmanuePs    Glory  forth. 

2  Great  Prophet  of  our  God, 

Our  souls  would  bless  Ay  name  ; 

By  thee,  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvauon  came  : 
The  joyful  news     Of  sins  fi>rgiv'n,  ^ 
Of  hdl  subduM,     And  peace  with  Hoiy^h. 

3  Jesus,  our  great  M^h-Priest^ 
Hath  shed  his  blood,  and  died ; 
Our  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  sacrifice  beside. 

His  precious^  blood     Did  once  atone, ' 
And  now  he  pleads     Before  the  throne. 

4  Our  great  almighty  Lord^ 

-     Our  Saviour  and  our  King^ 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sw9ra, 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing. 
Thme  is  the  pow'r,       Behold  we  sit, 
Tl^y  willing  captives,     At  thy  feet. 

5  Wc  hear  our  Shepherd* s  voices 
His  watchful  eyes  shall  keep 
Our  wand'iing  souk  among  ' 
Ten  thousands  of  his  sheep. 

He  feeds  his  flock,  He  knows  their  names ; 
His  bosom  bears     The  tender  lambs. 

6  Should  the  proud  host  6f  death, 
And  pqw'rs  of  hdl  unknown. 
Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 

.  Of  rage  and  malice  on. 
We  shall  be  safe,      For  Christ  displays 
Superior  pow'r,        AxA  guardian  grace. 
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HYMNCXLI.     Common  Metre,     #orl> 
Divine  CotinseLi. 

1  Keep  silence,  all  created  things. 

And  w^t  your  Maker's  nod  ! 
My  soul  stands  trembling,  whilst  she  sings 
The  honours  of  her  God. 

2  Life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  unknown, 

Hang  on  his  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3  Before  his  throne,  a  volume  lies, 

With  all  the  fotes  of  men  ; 
With  ev'iy  angel's  form  and  size, 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen. 

4  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  his  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  dp'mng  leaf,  and  ev'ry  stix)ke, 
Fulfils  some  kind  design. 

5  Here  he  exalts  neglected  worms 

To  sceptres  and  a  crown  ; 
And  then  die  following  page  he  turns, 
And  trfead^  the  monarch  down. 

6  No  creature  asks  the  reason  why^ 

Nor  God  the  reason  gives ; 
No  fav'rite  angel  dares  to  pry 
Between  the  folded  leaves.  , 

7  My  God,  I  would  not  wish  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
What  gloomjr  lines  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  what  bright  scenes  mayrise  : 
it  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace. 
May  I  but  find  my  name, 
30 
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Recorded,  in  some  humble  place, 
BeneaUi  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLII.     Common  Metre.  b 

The  Scfipture*. 

1  Laden  with  guilt,  and  fuU  of  fears, 

I  come  to  thee,  my  Lord ; 
For  not  a  ray  of  hopt  appears 
Bat  in  thy  holy  word.  / 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
There  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
In  ev*ry.  sacred  page. 

3  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  lies 

The  pedrl  of  price  unknown ; 

Then  blest  is  he  who  wisely  tries 

To  make  that  pearl  his  own. 

4  Here'living  water  gently  flows, 

To  wash  me  from  my  sin  ; 
^    Here  the  fair  tree  of  knowledge  grows, 
Nor  danger  dwells  therein. 

5  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife, 

Where  sense  and  reason  fail ; . 
My  guide  to  everlasting  life, 
Through  all  this  gloomy  vale. , 

6  May  thy  wise  counsels,  O  my  God, 

Tl^se  roving  feet  command. 
Lest  I  forsake  the  hapmr  road 
That  fcads  to  thy  right  hand. 

WATTijwrW. 
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HYMN  CXLIII.       Common  Metre.      #  or-b. 
In  a  Thunder  Storn. 

1  Let  coward  guilt,  with  pallid  feaf, 

To  sheltering  caverns  fly, 
An^  justly  dread  the  vengeful  fate, 
Which  thunders  through  the  sky : 

2  Protected  by  that  Hand,  whose  law 

The  threatening  storms  obey, 
Intrepid  virtue  smiles  secure, 
As  in  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  In  the  thick  cloud's  tremendous  gIoom> 

The  lightning's  horrid  glare. 
It  views  the  same  all-gracious  Pow*r 
Which,  breathes  the  vernal  air. 

4  Through  nature's  ever  varying  scene, 

By  different  ways  pursu'd, 
The  one  eternal  end  of  Heav'n 
Is  universal  good  : 

5  With  like  beneficent  eftect. 

O'er  flaming  ether  glows, 
As'when  it  tunes  the  Unnet's  voice, 
And  blushes  in  the  rose, 

6  When  through  creation's  vast  expanse, 

Tlie  last  dread  thunders  roll. 
Untune  the  concord  of  the  spheres. 
And  shake  the  guilty  soul : 

7  Unmov'd,  may  we  the  final  storm     ^ 

Of  jarring  worlds  survey, 
That  ushers  in  the  tranquil  morn 
Of  everlasting  day.     , 

M&s-  Cabtkr. 
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HTMN  CXLIV.    Common  MHre.         # 
^  The  Gospel  Invitation. 

1  Let  ev'ry  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  evVy  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospei'soands. 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls. 

Who  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  tn'  immortal  mind-*- 

3  Eternal  Wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul  reviving  feast  i 
And  bid^  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams. 

And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  streams  that  never  dry. 

5  Rivers  of  love  and'  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join  ; 
Salvation  in  abunaance  flows. 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6  O  Lord,  the  treasures  of  thjr  love 

Are  deep,  unfathom'd  mines  ; 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

7  Tte  hmpy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
,_  Stand  open  night  and  day  ; 
We  hunably  seek  that  rich  supply 

J  hat  dnves  our  wants  away. 

Watts. 
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HYMN  CXLV/    Ijmg  Metre.     #  or  b 
True  Charity. 

1  Le  t  mea  of  high  conceit  and  zeal 
Their  fervours  and  their  faith  proclaim ; 
If  charity  be  wanting  still, 

The  rest  is  but  a  sounding  name. 

2  Patient  and  meek,  she  suffers  long, 
And  slowly  her  resentments  rise ; 
Soon  she  forgets  the  greatest  wrong, 
And  soon  the  angry  passion  dies. 

3  She  envies  none  their  better  state, 

But  makes  her  neighbour's  bliss  her  own ; 
Nor  vaunts  herself  with  mind  elate, 
But  still  a  modest  air  puts  on. 

4  Hel:  neighbour's  infamy  and  ill 
To  her  no  entertainment.give  ; 
She^s  pleas'd  to  see  him  prosper  stilly 
And  still  in  good  repute  to  live. 

5  This  is  the  grace  that  reigns  on  high, 
And  will  for  ever  brightly  bum. 
When  hope  shall  in  enjoyment  die. 
And  faith  to  intuition  turn. 

_  ; ^MART. 

HYMN  CXLVI^    Long  Metre.  .# 

The  Conquest  of  Michael  over  the  Dragon. 

1  Let  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 
The  wars  of  heaven,  when  Michael  stood, 
Appointed  by  th'  eternal  King» 

To  fight  the  batdes  of  our  God. 

2  Against  the  dragon  and  bis  host 
Tfe  armies  of  toe  Lord  prevail ; 

In  vain  they  rage,  in  vain  diey  boast,  ^ 
Tbdr  courage  sinks,  tbdr  weapons  &il. 
30* 
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3  Down  to  the  earth  was  Satan  thrown, 
Down  to  the  earth  his  legions  fell ; 
Then  was  the  trump  of  triumph  blown. 
And  shook  the  dreadfi|l  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 
Christ  hath  assuip'd  his  reigning  powV ; 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 

.    Down  fr6m  the  skies,  to  rise  no  more. 

5  'Twas  by  thy  blood,  immortal  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  dragon  down  ; 
'Twas  by  thy  word  and  powerful  name. 
They  gain'd  the  batde  and  renown. 

6  Rejoice,  ye  heav'ns,  let  ev'ry  star 
Shine  with  new  glories  round  the  sky  ; 
Saints,  while  ye  sing  the  heav^nlv  war, 
Rabe  your  Deliverer's  name  aa  high. 

Watts, 

HYMN  CXLVU.     Common  Metre.    ♦  or  (| 
Frail  Bodies,  and  God*our  Preserver. 

1  L£T  others  boast  how  strong  they  be,  ' 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we'll  confess,  O  Lord,  tQ  thee, 
'  What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2  Fresh  as  the  grass,  our  bodies  stand, 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay ; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land. 
And  fades  the  grass  away* 

3  Our  flesh  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies  if  one  be  gone  ; 
Strange  !  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

*  ^^'^^^^^^I  ^^  supports  our  frame^. 
The  God  who  made  us  first ; 
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Salvation  to  th'  almightv  Name, 
That  rearM  us  from  the  dust. 

S  Whilst  we  have  breath,  oc  use  our  tongues, 
Our  Maker  we'll  adore  ; 
His  Spirit  moves  our  heaving  lungs, 
Or  they  would  breathe  no  mc»e. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CXLVIII.     Short  M€tr€:    ♦  or  b 
Catholtctsm. 

1  Let  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  overspread  ; 
Gentile  and  Jew,*  and  bond  and  free. 
Are  one  in  Christ  their  head. 

2  Among  the  saints  on  earth, 

Let  mutual  love  be  found  ; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 
With  mutual  blessings  crown'd. 

3  Let  envy,  child  of  hell, 

Be  bahish'd  fer  away  ; 
Those  should  in  strictest  friendship  dwell, 
Who  the  same  Lord  obey.  . ' 

4  Thus  will  the  church  below 

Resemble  that  above  ;     ,  . 

Where  streamy  of  pleasure  always  flpw, 
And  ev'ry  heart  is  love. 

Beddowb. 

HYMN  CXLIX.     Cotnmbn  Metre,    i^  or  i^ 
Charity  greater  than  Faith  or  Hope. 

I  Let  Pharisees  of  high  esteem 
Their  faith  and  zejd  declare, 
All  their  religion  is  a  dream, 
If  lore  be  wanting  there*. 
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2  Love  suffers  loog  with  patient  eye, 

Nor  is  provok'd  in  haste  ;^ 

She  lets  trie  jiresent  inj'ry  die. 

And  long  forgets  the  past. 

3  Malice  and  rage,  th6se  fires  of  hell, 

She  quenches  with  her  tongue ; 
Hopes  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ilj, 
1  hough  she  endures  the  wrong. 

4  She  neV  desires  nor  seeks  to  know 
-     The  scandals  of  the  time ; 

Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies  those  who  climb. 

5  She  lays  her  own  advantage  by. 

To  seek  her  neighbour's  good ; 
So  God's  own  Son  came  down  to  die^ 
,     And  save  us  hiy  his  blood. 

6  Love  is  the  grace  that  keeps  her  pow'r  . 

In  the  blest  realms  above ; 
There  faith  and  hoipt  are  knowii  no  more. 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

Wattii. 

^  '  ■  —  f  ■ — 

HYMN  CL.      Common  Metre.    ♦  or  b 

Sincerity. 

1  Let  those  who  bear  the  Christian  name 

Their  promises  fulfil ; 
The  saints,  the  foU'wers  of  the  Lamb, 
Are  men  of  honour  still. 

2  True  to  the  solemn  oaths  liiey  take. 

Though  to  thdr  hurt  they  swear ; 
C^istant  and  just  to  all  they  speak. 
For  God  and  angels  hear. 
^  Still  wkh  their  lips  their  hearts^agice^ 
Nor  &tt*ni«  woids  dlevise ; 
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They  know  the  God  of  truth  can  sec 
Through  ev'iy  fake  disguise. 

4  They  haite  th'  appeanince  of  a  1%, 

In  all  the  shapes  it  wears ; 
Ai)d  God  has  promis'd,  when  they  die, ' 
Eternal  life  is  theirs. 

5  Lo.  froiKi  afar  the  Lord  descends, 

And  brings  the  judgment  down  ; 
He  bids  bis  saints,  his  faithful  friends, 
Rise  and  possess  their  crown. 

Watt». 

HYMN  CLI.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Bread  of  Life.    John  ?i.  49,  54. 

1  Let  us  adore  th'  Eternal  Word  ; 

'Tis  he  our  souls  hath  fed  ; 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  OLord, 
And  thou  th^  immortal  bread. 

2  The  manna  came  from  lower  skies ; 

But  Jesus  from  above. 
Where  Ae  fresh  springs  of  pleasure  rise. 
And  rivers  flow  with  love. 

3  The  ancient  fathers  died  at  last,  * 

Who  ate  that  heav'nly  tM-ead  ; 
But  these  provisions,  which  we  taste. 
Can  raise  us  from  the  dead. 

4  Blest  be  the  Lord,  that  gives  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dyine  men  ; 
And  often  spreads  riis  table  fresh, 
Lest  we  should  faint  again. 

5  Our  souls  shall  draw  their  heav'nly  breath. 

While  Jesus  finds  supplies  ;, 
Nor  shall  our  graces  sink  to  death. 
For  Jesus  never  dies. 
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6  Daily  our  mortal  flesb  decays, 
But  Christ  our  life  shall  come ; 
And  \$y  his  mighty  pow'r  shall  raise 
Our  (x)dies  fiom  the  tomb. 

. Watts. 

HYMNCLII.     Cotnmon  Metre.  |^ 

^  On  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  LiFB  is  a  ^)an,  a  fleeting  hour. 

How  soon  the  vapour  flies  ! 

Man  is  a  tender  transient  flow'r, 

That  in  the  blooming  dies. 

2  Death  spreads, 'like  winter,  frozen  anns^ 
^       And  beauty  smites  no,  more ; 

Wheng^now  are  fled  those  rising  charms 
Which  pleas'd  our  eyes  before  ? 

3  The  once  lov'd  form,  now  cold  and  dead» 

Each  mournful  thought  employs ; 
And  nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled. 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

4  But  wait  the  interposing  ^oom. 

And  lo  !  stern  winter  flies ! 
And,  drpst  in  b^uty's  fairest  bloom. 
The  flow'ry  tnbes  arise. 

5  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time. 

When  what  we  now  deplore 
Shall  rise  in  full  immorfel  prime, 
And  bloom,  to  fade  no  more.     ' 

6  Then  ce<ise,  fond  nature,  dry  thy  tears. 

Religion  points  on  high ; 
There  everlasting  spring  a  ppears, 
And  joys  that  never  die. 

Mrs.  Stbcls. 
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HYMN  CLiiL'  Long  Metre.  ^ 

Life*  and  Death. 

1  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  L<Mdj 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward  ; 
And  whilst  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum» 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Life  is  the  hour  which  God  has  giv^. 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  feav'n  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secui^e  the  blessings  of  the  day. 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die. 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  lie ; 

Thdr  memory  and  their  sense  are  gone^ 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  Th.  ir  hatred  and  their  love  are  lost ; 
Their  *  nvy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  sun. 

5  No  acts  of  pardon  can  be  past 

In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haiste ;     ' 
.    For  no  repentance  can  be  found, 

Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground* 

6  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  soul,  with  all  tny  might  pXirsue ; 

^  Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest, 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

Watts. 
HYMN  CLiV.     Common  Metre.    ^  or  b 
^  Conviction  of  Sin«  and  Relief  by  the  Gospel. 

,1  Lord,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 
And  felt  no  inward  dread ! 
I  was  alive  without  the  law. 
And  thought  mj  sins  were  dead ! 
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2  Myhc^safheav'nwerefirmandbrigjiti 

But  since  the  precept  came, 
WiA  a  convincing  powV  and  light, 
I  find  how  vile  I  am. 

3  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  beforc. 

Till,  temtted,  I  saw 
How  pjerfect,  holy,  just  and  pure 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4  Then  felt  my  soul  die  heavy  load, 

My  sins  revived  again  ; 
I  had  iMTOVok'd  i:  holy  Godj 
And  all  my  hopes  are  vam. 

5  My  Grod,  what  powV  shall  I  invoke 

With  my  last  laboring  breath. 
To  rid  me  of  tliis  wretched  yoke. 
These  bonds  of  *sin  and  death  ? 

6  In  Jesus  I  behold  thy  face. 

Thy  mercy  there  I  see ; 
Through  him  I  trust  thy  boundless  grace, 
To  set  the  prisoner  free. 

Watts,  with  variation  and  addition. 

.      HYMNCLV.     Common  Metre.  # 

Recovery  from  Sickness* 

1  Lord,  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 

The  remnant  of  my  days ; . 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renew'd 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ?    v 

2  Thy  ovm  almighur  jlow'r  and  love 

Did  this  wew!  name  sustain, 
When  life  was  hovVinK  o^er-the  grave, 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 
5  Thou,  when  the  pains  of  deaA  were  felt, 
Didst  chase  thq  fears  of  heU ; 


HYMN  156.  1^1 


And  teach  my  pale  and  quiv'ring  lips, 
Thy  matchless  grace  to  tell* 

v4  Into  tjhy  hat^ds,  my  Saviour  Grod, 
I  did  my  soul  resign, 
In  firm  dependence  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5  From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave, 

At  thy  command,  I  come ; 
Nor  would  I  urge  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

6  Where  thou  shalt  settle  my  abode, 

There  would  I  choose  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life,  ^ 
.     And  earth  is  heav'n  with  thee. 

DODDBXDCS. 

^     ^  _  s  .  -»  -  _ 

HYMNCLVI.     LongM^re.        ♦orb 
Storm  and  Thunder. 

1  LoRB  of  the  earth;  and  sea,  and  skies, 
All  nature  owns  tm  sov^reigp^powV ; 
At  thy  command  the  tempests  rise. 
At  thy  command  the  thunders  roar. 

2  We  hear  with  trembling  and  aflKght 
The  voice  of  heav'n,  tremendous  sound ! 
Keen  lightnings  pierce  the  shades  of  night. 
And  spread  their  horrors  all  around. 

3  What  mortal  could  sustain  tlie  stroke, 
Should  wrath  divine  in  dreadful  storms, 
Which  our  repeated  crimes  provoke,  ^ 
Descend  to  crush  rebelUous  worms ! 

4  These  dreacffijl  glories  of  thy  name 
With  terror  would  o'erwhelnrour  souls ; 

31 
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But  mercy  da\Vhs  with  kindo'beam. 
And  guik  and  rising  fear  conttol^ 

5  O  let  thy  mercy  on  my  heart, 

With  cheering,  healing  radiance  shine ! 

Bid  eV'ry  anxious  fear  depart, 

And  gently  ^isper,  "  Thou  art  mine.^ 

6  Then,  safe  beneath  thy  guardian  cane^ 
In  hope  serfene  my  soui  shaft  rest ; 
Nor  storms  nor  dangers  reach  me  there, 
In  thee,  my  God,  my  refuge,  blest. 

.  ■ Mrs.  Syiifi^B. 

HYMN  €LVIf .      Long  Mtstn.     «  or  b 
The  et0cn|il  SabbAth. 

1  LpitD  of  the  Sabbath,,  hear  our  vows» 
On  this  thy  day»  in  this  tih|r  hoaae ; 
Apd  let  our  songs  and  wc»^hii>  rise. 
Like  grateful  incense  to  the  skies. 

2  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love; 
But  there's  a  noUer  rcst  above ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  asmret^ 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

3  No  more  fiitigue^  no  niore  ^stress, 

Nor  i^n,  nor  death^  shall  reach  the  place ; 
)No^oans  shall  mm^k  with^songs^ 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues* 

4  No  rude  alarms,  no  raging  foes^ 
To  intenruDt  the  long^f^pose ; 

No  midnigtit  sb^de^  6o  doudedfSWt 
To'veil  the  bright  eternal  noon. 

5  O  long  expected  day;,  ibeg^a  ! 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  deadi  and  sin ; 
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Fain  would  ^ve  quit  Ais  weary  road. 
And  steep  in  ddkb,  to  rest  with  God. 

V  DODDRIOOB, 

■  ■        »»    ■■-.■. I    ...    ■    ii>   II      ■   «  ,■.■.■■    .1    ■■. 

HYMN  CLVIII.     Cwmon  Metn.        ♦ 
Dmiift  Goodness. 

1  Lord,  tfiou  art  good;  all  nature  shows 

Thee  full  and  f):ee  and  kind ; 
Thy  bounty  through  creation  flows. 
Nor  can  it  be  confinM. 

2  The  wholq  in  ev'ry  part  proclaims 

Thy  infinite  good  \yill ; 
It  ^ines  in  stars^  it  flows  in  streams, 
And  bursts  from  ev'iy  hill. 

3  It  fills  the  wide  extended  main, 

Adidi  heavens  which  spread  more  wide ; 
It  (Sops  m  ^de  showTs  of  rain. 
And  rolls  in  ev'ry  tide. 

4  Still  hath  it  been  diffused  and  free. 

Through  ages  past  and  gone ; 
Nor  ever  can  exhausted  be. 
But  still  isLeeps  flowing  on. 

5  Through  die  whole  earth  it  pours  supplies, 

Spites  joy  through  all  its  parts ; 
L(m,  may  thy  goodness  draw  our  eyesj 
AjoA  captivate  our  hearts. 

6  High  admiration  let  it  raise, 

And  kind  affections  move ; 
Employ  our  tongues  in  hymins  of  praise. 
Ami  fiU  our  hearts  with  love. 

LiTeippoi  CoQection. 
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HYMN  CLIX.     Short  Metre,        «  or  5 
The  Promise  to  Believers  and  their  Children. 

1  Lord,  what  o^r  ears  have  heaxxl. 

Our  eyes  delighted  trace ; 
Thy  love  in  long  succession  shown 
To  Sion's  chosen  race. 

2  Our  children  thou  dost  claim, 

And  mark  them  out  for  thine  ; 
Ten  thousand  blessings  to  thy  name 
For  goodness  §0  divine.  .     ^ 

3  Thee,  let  the  fathers  own, 

And  thee,  the  sons  adore ; 
Joined  to  the  Lord  in  solemn  vows, 
To  be  forgot  no  more. 

4  Thy  cov'nant  may  they  keep, 

And  bless  the  happy  bands^ 
Which  closer  still  engage  thetf  hearted  • 
To  honour  thy  commands. 

5  How  great  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 

How  j[)lenteous  is  thy  grace, 
Which,  in  the  promise  of  thy  love, 
/  Includes  our  riang  race !    * 

6  Our  offspring,  still  thy  care, 

Shall  own  tneir  father's  God, 
To  latest  times  thy  blessings  share, 
And  sound  thy  praise  abroad. 

SaHsbary  Collectioiu 

iHYMNCLX.     Common  Metre.  # 

,    Creation  and  Providence. 

I  Lord,  when  my  raptur'd  thought  surveys 
CreaUon's  beaut^  o'er, 
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j^tt  naluo^e  joins  to  teach  thp  prase, 
^  And  bid  my  soul  adore. 

2r  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 
Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine  ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasinff  wcmders  rise, 
And  spe£^  tne  hand  divine. 

3  ThelivingMbes  of  Goundess  forms 

In  earth,  and  sea,  and  air  ; 
The  meanest  (lies,  the  smallest  worms^ 
Almighty  pow'r  declare : 

4  All  rose  to  life  at  th^  command, 

And  wait  th^ir  daily  food 
From  thy  paternal,  bounteous  hand, 
ExhausUess  Spring  of  good  ! 

5  The  meads,  aitay'd  in  beauteoiis  green. 

With  wholesome  herbage  crownM ;  - 
The  fields  with  com,  a  richer  scene» 
Spread  thy  full  bounties  round* 

6  The  fruitfur^iee,  the  blowung  flowV, 

In  varied  charms  appear  ; 
Their  varied  charms  dii^lay  thy  pow'ri^ 
Thy  goodness  all  declare. 

7  The  sun^s  productive  quick'ning  beams 

The  gpro  wing  vqrdurc  ^;»ead  ; 
Refreshing  rains  and  coding  stress  ^ 
His  gentle  influieiicesud.  ^      . 

8«The  moon  and  stars  his  absent  light 

Reflect  with  borrow^  rays ;. 

And  deck  the  sable  veil  of  night, 

*     And  speak  thdii:  Maker's  m^ise. 
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HYMN  CLXL    Long  Mure.    #  or  b 
Faith  in  the  RedeemcT's  Sacrifice*       « 

1  LoRp,  when  my  thou^ts ddigfated  rove 
Amidst  the  wonders  at  thy  love. 

Glad  hope  revives  my  drooping  heart. 
And  bids  intruding  fear^depart. 

2  But  whilst  thy  sufferings  I  siifvqr. 
And  faith  enjoys  a  heav'nly  ray,  ^ 
These  dear  memorials  of  thy  pain 
Present  anew  die  dreadful  scene. 

3  I  hear  thy  groans,  with  deq>  surprise^ 
And  view  thy  wounds  with  weqnng  eyes ; 
Each  bleeding  wound,  each  dying  groan. 
With  anguish  filPd,  and  pains  unknown. 

4  For  mortal  crimes,  a  sacrifice, 
The  Lord  of  life,  die  Saviour  dies ; 
What  love,  what  laercjr,  how  divine ! 
And  can  I  call  the  Saviour  mine  ? 

S^Repenting'sorrow  fills  my  heart. 
But  mingling  joy  allays  the  smart ; 

0  may  my  future  life  declare 
The  sorrow  and  the  joy  sincere  t 

6  Be  all  my  heart  and  all  my  days 
Devoted  to  mv  Saviour's  praise ; 
And  let  my  glad  obedience  prove 
How  much  I  owe,  lv)w  much  I  love. 

Mn.  Stssli. 

HYMN  CLXIL     Lang  Metre.  ♦ 

The  Gospel  JubUee. 

1  Loud  let  the  tunefiil  trumpet  sound. 
And  sfpread  the  joyful  tidings  rouna ; 
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Let  ev'iy  soul  with  transport  bear,    . 
And  hail  the  Lord's  accepted  year. 

2  Ye  debtors,  whom  he  gives  to  khow,  ^ 
TTiat  you  ten  thousand  talents  owe, 
When  humbled  at  his  feet  you  faU, 
Your  gracious  Lord  forgives  them  all. 

3  Slaves,  who  have  borne  the  heavy  cham 
Of  sin,  and  hell's  tyrannicfc  reign,        '^ 
To  liberty  assert  your  cbdm, 

'And  plead  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4  The  rich  inheritance  of  heay'n. 

Your  joy,  your  crown,  are  freely  pv'n ; 
Fair  Salem  your  arrival  waits. 
With  golden  streets  mid  pearly  gates. 

5  Her  blest  inhabitants  no  mcx-e 
Bondage  and  jpoverty  deplore ; 
No  debt  but  love  immense! V  great, 
Whose  joy  still  rises  with  the  debt* 

6  O  happy  souls,  who  know  the  sound  ! 
God's  light  shall  all  their  steps  surround. 
And  shew  that  jubilee  begun. 

Which  through  eternal  years  shsdl  run* 

.^■1.1  .  ,ii>,.  ■    -    1,11     .III..     ■      I    ■    lii»-i    I.  -  --I.I  litO.  I 

HYMN  CLXilL      Hailelujah^  Metre.     '♦ 
The  Triiiioph  of  Christ,  and  the  Power  gi  his  Goepel 

1      Loud  to  the  Prince  of  heav'n 
Y(Hir  cheerful  voices  raise !. 
To  him  your  vows  be  giv*n, 
And  fill  his  courts  with  praise. 
With  conscious  wordi,  All  clad  in  arms, 
All  bright  in  charms,      I{e  sallied  forth. 


12g  HYMN  164. 

2     Gird  on  thy  comjMng  swtirf, 

Asceod'thv  shining  car, 

And  march.  Almighty  Lord^ 

To  wage  the  holSr  war. 
Before  his  wheels^    In  glad  surprise. 
Ye  vallies,  lise^       And  slnikL,  ye  hSk^ 

S     Fair  truth  and  gentle  rove. 

With  righteousness  and  peace,  * 
Tn  thy  retinue  move, 
Thy  conq^'ring  pow  V  to  grace. 
Thou  in  their  cause    Shalt  prospVous  ride, 

And  far  and  wide       Dispense  uiy  laws. 

» 

4     Before  thy  mightv  sword, 
Millbns  of  foes  shall  fall* 
Th^  captives  of  thy  word, 
That  wcMrd  which  conquers  all* 
The  world  shall  kpow.    Great  King  of  kings. 
What  woncirous  tfnngs  Thine  arm  can  dp- 

.  5     Here  to  my  willing  soul 

Bend  thy  triumphant  w^ ; 

Here  every  foe  control, 

And  all  thy  pow'r  display. 
3Beneadi  thy  sword,    Blest  Jesus,  see, 
I  boW  to  thee^.     ^    .My  Prince  and  Lord. 

^  B  o  DP  Ki  PC  E,  varied. 

HYMN  CLXIV.    LongM^fe.  h 

F6Uy  cored  by  Afflietioif. 

1  Low  at  thy  ^acious  feet  I  bend. 
My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend*^ 
Permit th^ claim;  Olettlwieear 
Mf  hmojbk  suit  indulge  hearl 
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2  Lord,  thpu  hast  l»kl  me  seek  thy  &QS^ 
And  aii  of  thee  thy  propiis'd  grace  ;^     n 

^  O  may  thy  favour,  bHss  divme ! 
With  fuller,  clearer  radiance  ^hie. 

3  But,  p  my  heart,  reflect  with  shame ; 
Can  Iprcfer  so  bold  a  claim ? 
C<Miscious  how  often  1  have  stray'd, 

By  empty  vanities  betray'd.-  r 

4  How  oft,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
Have  trifles  call'd  my  thoughts  abroad  I 
Till  heav'nly  pity  saW  me  roam, 
And  bade  smiction  bring  me  home. 

5  And  when  the  snares  of  earth  were  broke. 
By  kind  afflicticm's  needful  stroke,  ^ 
Have  not  I  own'd,  with  humble  praise. 
That  just  and  right  are  all  his  ways  ? 

6  Yes,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne. 
My  vSeness  and  thy  love  I  own  ^ 

O  let  that  love,^  wim  beams  divine, 
Forgiving,  heaUng,  round  me  shine. 

7  Whene'er,  ungrateful  to  my  God, 
This  heedless  heart  requires  the  rod. 
Thy  arm  supporting  I  implore ; 
The  hand  that  chastens  can  restore. 

8  O  may  the  kind  conviction  prove    - 
A  firuit  of  thy  paternal  love ;  ^ 

.  Weankne  from  earth,  from  sin  refine, 
And  m^e  my  heart  entirely  thine !  : 

Mrs.  Si'ixi.s. 
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HTMN  CLXV.     Comrnofi  Jlfffr«.         ^ 
The  Kew  Jcrusulenpu 

1  Lo.  what  a  g^oiKi  sight  appears 

To  our  believing  eyes ; 
The  earth  and  seas  are  past  away,    , 
And  the  okj  rolling  skies ! 

2  From  the  third  heav'n,  where  God  ra^deSb 

That  holy,  happy  place, 
The  New  jTerus^em  comes  down 
Adom'd  with  shinbg  grace. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy. 

And  the  bright  armies  sing, 
*^Moiptals,  behold  the  sacred  seat  . 
*'  Of  your  descending  King  ! 

4  **  The  God  of  ^ory,  down  to  men 

"  Removes  his  blest  abode ; 
"  Men  are  the  objects^  of  his  love, 
'*  And  he  tiieir  gracious  God. 

5  **  His  tender  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears. 

"Fromev'ry  weeping  eye; 
*^  And  pains  and  groans  mi  grie&aad  ftars» 
"  And  death  itsielfsbaU  die-'^ 

6  How  bright  the  visoon  I  but  how  long; 

Shall  mis  glad  hour  delay ! 
Fly  swifter  round,  ye  wings  of  time, 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

WATTfc 

I.  ^  -~ i-     I •    ■      ■■  * 

HTMN  CLXVI.     Common  Metn.  «^ort^ 
A  living  and  a  dead  Faith. 

1  Mistaken  ssuls,  that  dream  of  heav'n. 
And  make  their  empty  boast 
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^Of  iq waid  Joys  and  sins  fica^iv'a. 
Whilst  m^  are  slaves  tx>  kist 

2  Vmn  are  our  fencies^  aiiy  ifigfats, 

If:  Mfk  be  cold  and  dead ; 

None  but  a  living  paw^t  unites 

To  Ck^,  the  ^ngihead. 

3  Tis  faith  that  changes  alltheheaert; 

'Tis  faith  that  works  by  love. 

That  bids  all  sipful  joys  tfepart, 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4  *Tis  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  lieH^ 

By  a  celestial  powV ;  ^      ' 

This  is  the  i^ce  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5  Faith  ^austobqr  our  Father's  wffl, 
.  As^well  as  trust  his  grace; 

A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still, 
for  his  own  holiness. 

6  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  ns  Ivpe, 

fie  tnakes  our  natures  cdean ; 
Nor  would  he  seM  his  Son  to  ibe 
The  minister  of  sin. 

7  His  Spirit^s  out  hearts  with  :kive. 

An*  sea]#our  peace  with  God ; 
With . cheerful  steps  oiiff  feet  shaU  mo*«e 
Along  the  heav'nly  road. 

HYMNGLXVfl.    Long  MHrt.    ♦orb. 
The  Example  t>fChn8tw 

1  Mvdeair  Redeemer,  and  nvjr  Lor^,  -  . 
I  read  my  ^ty  in  ^y  word ; 
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But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  clwiracters. 

2  Such  was  thy  piety  and  zeal. 
Thy  dePrence  to  thy  Father's  wiU ; 
Thy  love  and  meekness  so  dmne,     ^ 

I  would  transcribe  and  niake  them  nune. 

3  Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air, 
'    Witoess'd  the  fervour  of  thy  pray 'r ; 

The  desert  thy  temptations  knew, 
,  Thy  conftict  and  thy  vict'ry  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern,  make  me  bear 
Mor«  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 

Thep  God,  the  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Amoi^thefollVefrsoftheLamb, 


HYMN  CLXVIII.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
Retirement  and  Meditation. 

1  My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  ten  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Foi^etfiil  of  my  hightst  love. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth. 
And  thus  degrade  my  hea\^Aly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  th^igs  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  ?     \ 

3'  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense, 
Thy  sovieign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obejr  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  witbdrawrr ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone ; 
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In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find, 

9    Watts. 

,  I .«     « ■    I.    ..I  It 

HYMNCLXIX.     Common  MeiTt.     ♦or  5 
The  Eveiiastlng  Covenant.  ' 

1  My  God,  the  covenant  of  thy  love 

Abides  for  cvct  sure ;  v  ^ 

And  in  its  boundless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2  What  though  my  house  be  not  with  thee, 

As  nature  could  desire  ? 
To  higher  joys  than  nature  gives, 
My  nobler  views  aspire. 

3  Since  thou,  the  everlasting  God; 

My  Father  art  become ; 
lesQs,  my  Guardian  and  my  Friend, 
And  heav'n  my  final  home  ; 

4  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will. 

For  all  that  will  is  love  ; 
And  when  thy  providence  is  dark, 
I  wait  thy  light  above. 

5  Thy  cov'nant  in  n^y  dying  hour 

Shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue  ; 
^  And  when  I  wake,  shall  still  employ 
My  everlasting  song. 

DoDBRiDGE,  varied.  " 

HYMN  CLXX.     Common  Metre.         ^ 
Gratitude  the  Spring  of  True  Religion. 

1  My  God,  what  silken  cords  are  thine  ! 
How  soft,  and  yet  how  strong ! 
Whilst  po  w  V»  and  trutti,  and  love  combine 
To  draw  our  souls  along, 
32 
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2  When  cru^hM  ben^th  the  heavy  yoke 

Of  Satan  and  of  sin, 
Tbv  hand  our  iron  bonidage  broke. 
Our  grateful  hearts  to  wm. 

3  The  guilt  of  twice  ten  thousand  sins 

Thy  mercy  takes  away ; 
Thy  promise,  when  the  war  begins, 
&cures  the  crowi^ing  day, 

4  Comfort  through  all  this  vale  of  tears 

In  rich  profusion  flows ; 
The  glory  of  unnumbered  years 
Eternity  bestows. 

5  Drawn  by  such  cords,  we  onward  move, 

Till  round  thy  throne  we  meet ; 
And,  captives  in  the  chains  of  love. 
Fall  at  our  Conq'ror's  feet. 

DoDVklDGB* 

'  ^      I    ■  ^1  III  I  IIP!    ■■ ■      I .1  I       I  I      I  — ^— — ^ 

HYMNCLXXI.     Long  Metre,     ♦orb 
Imploring*dlvine  Influences. 

1  My  God,  whene'er  my  longing  heart 
Its  grateful  tribute  would  impart ; 

In  vain  my  tongue  with  feeble  aim 
Attempts  the  glories  of  thy  name. 

2  In  vain  my  boldest  thoughts  arise ; 
I  sink  to  earth,  and  lose  the  skies ; 
Yet  I  may  still  thy  grace  implore. 
And  low  m  dust  thy  name  adore. 

3  O  let  thy  grace  my  heart  inspire, 
And  raise  each  languid,  weak  desire — 
Thy  grace,  which  condescends  to  meet 
The  staner  pix)$trate  at  thy  feet ! 


«;m 
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-4  W  ith  humble  tear  let  love  unite, 
And  mix  devoticxi#\ith  delight ; 
Then  shall  thy  name  be  all  my  joy, 
Thy  praise  my  cwstant,  blest  eniploy. 

5  Thy  name  inspires  the  harps  above 
With  harmony  and  praise  and  love ; 

That  grace,  wl^ch  tunes  th'  immortal  strings. 
Looks  kindly  down  on  mortal  things. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  guide  ev'ry  song, 

And  fill  my  heart,  and  tune  my  tongue ! 
Then  shall  the  strains  harmonious  flow, 
And  heavenly  joy  begin  below* 

HYMNCLXXU.     Short  Metre.    #orb 
God  our  Creator  and  Benefaetor. 

1  My  Maker  did  w  Kii^ ! 
To  thee  ray  all  1  owt ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring' 
From  whence  my  Jblessings  flow. 

^  2  Thou  ever  good  and  kind ! 
A  thousand  reasons  move* 
A  thousand  obligations  bind 
My  heart  to  grateful  love. 

3  The  creature  of  thy  hand, 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  God,  thy  benefits  demand'        ' 
More  praise  than  I  can  give^    • 

4  Lord,  what  can  I  impart 

When  all  is  thine  before  ? 
Thy  love  demands  a  thankful  heart; 
>      The  gift,  alasiihow  poor ! 
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5  ShaU  Withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  paisions  rove  ? 
'  Lord,  fonn  this  wretched  heart  snew. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

6  O  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ; 
Let  all  n\y  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  das^-be  thine ! 

Mrs.  $TBSLK. 

1fc„        ■  ■■■■ ...  „  .  .  — '-'  ■    -•  '  ■   ■"■     -■'  '■"  I.I         — 

HYMN  CLXXIII.     Common  Metre,    ^orh 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

1  Mr  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recal 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace, 
Low  at  thy  feet  asham'd  I  fall, 
And  hide  my  guilty  face. 

2  Shall  love  like  thine  be  thus  repaid  ? 

Ah,  vile  ungrateful  heart ! 
By  earth's  unworthy  cares  betray'd, 
*•        From  Jesus  to  depart ! 

3  From  Jesus,  who  alone  can  give 

True  pleasure,  peace  and  rest : 
When  absent  from  my  Lord,  I  live 
Unsatisfied,  unblest. 

4  But  he,  for  his  own  mercy *s  sake,.- 

My  wandering  soul  restores^ 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 
The^pardon  it  implcxts. 

5  O  whilst  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord, 

The  penitential  sigh. 
Confirm  the  kind,  the  pand'ning  word. 
With  pity  in  thine  eye* .    .     , 
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Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet. 

Rejoice  to  seek  fny  face, 
And  grateful  own  how  kinid,  how  sweet 

Is  thy  forgiying  grace. 

HYMNCLXXIV.    ShonMetn.  b 

Confession  and  Pardon. 

My  sorrows,  like  a  flood 
Impatient  of  resti-aint,  . 
Into  my  bosom,  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint. 
I  How  often  have  I  stood 
A  rebd  to  the  skies ! 
Yet^  O  the  patience  of  my  God  I 

1  hy-  thunder  silent  lies.  ^ 
Now  by  a  powerful  glance,  ^ 

My  Saviour,  from  thy  face, 
.This  rebel  heart  no  more  withstands, 

But  yields  to  sovVeign  grace* 
f  1  see  the  Prince  of  Life 

Display  his  wounded  veins ; 
I  see  the  fountainrq^en'd  wide, 
To  wash  away  ray  stains. 
i  My  God  is  reconciPd, 
My  tears  his  pity  move  ; 
He  calls  me  his  adopted  child> 
The  object  of  his  love. 
V  Now  let  me  not  receive 

In  vain  this  heav'nly  grace  } 
But  let  it  be  a  fruitful  seed, 
Pfoducing.holiiiess.  -      ^ 

32*  ■ 
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HYMN,  CX.XXV.     Common  MUrc.         ^ 
The  Christian  Race. 

1  My  soul,  awake,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigour  on  ; 
A  heav'nly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around, 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey  ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod. 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  all  animating- voice, 

Which  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the4)rize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye : — 

4  That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
'  When  victors'  wreaths,  and  monarchs'  gAns 
Shall  blend  in  common  dust. 

5  My-soui,  ^ylth  sacred  ardour  fir'd,  . 

The  glorious  prize  pursue, 
And  meet 'with  joy  the  high  command. 
To  bid  this  earth. adieu. 

^  DODDRIDGB. 

.  ■  i^W *ii    ' *■     I  ■■    , ■    -  ■    ■     ■■ 

HYMN  CLXXVl.     Short  Metre.  b 

Prayer  in  Sickno^ss. 

1  My  Sovereign,  to  thy  throne, 
With  humble  hope,  I  press ; 
0  bow  thine  ear,  to,  hear  the  groan 
Of  iiidiai^t  distress  I 
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2  Th'  eterrial  Priest  appears 

Before  thee  with  his  blood ; 
Through  him  1  oflfer  these  my  tearis,  - 
And  cast  my  care  on  God. 

3  My  life,  boVd  down  with  pain, 

Mourns  its  decaying  bloom ; 
Lord,  clotlie  these  bones  with  flesh  again,  * 
And  spare  me  from  the  tomb. 

4  Without  one  murm'rin§  word, 

Thsr  chastening  I  receive  ; 
But  with  submission  ask,  O  Lord, 
A  mercifiil  reprieve. 

5  Distressed  and  pain'd  as  how. 

Thy  aid  I  once  implorM  ; 
Thy  pity  heard  my  earnest  vow, 
Thy  powV  my  health  restored. 

6  My  supplicating  voice, 

Unwearied,  I  will  raise : 
Say  to  thy  servant's  soul,  "  Rejoice,*'    . 
And  fill  my  mouth  with  praise. 

Scott. 

HYMN  CLXXVIL     Common  Metre.       # 
Marriage. 

1  Mysterious  rite !  by  Heav'n  ordained 

This  sacred  trutli  to  prove, 
The  bliss  which  mortals  here  enjoy, 
Must  flow  from  virtuous  love. 

2  Though  made  by  God's  ahcnighty  hand, 
^     And  in  bis  image  foim*d ; 

Yet  Adam  knew  no  happiness, 
TilUove  bb  bosom  warm'd. 
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3  Eden,  with  all  its  beauteous  groves. 

And  fruits  of  richest  taste, 
.    To  one  for  social  bliss  designed 
Was  but  a  lonely  waste. 

4  But  when  his  lovely  bride  appear'di 

In  native  graces  drest. 
The  latent  spark  burst  into  flame, 
And  love  uispir'd  his  txeast. 

5  What  wise  provision  hast  thou  made. 

Great  Parent  of  inankind. 
That  all  tliine  offspring  may  enjoy 
The  bliss  for  tliem  desii^'d ! 

'  6  Then  will  we  j^in  our  hearts  and  hands 
In  bonds  of  virtuous  love ; 
And  whilst  we  live  in  peace  below,. 
Prepare  for  bliss  above/ 

HYMNCLXXVIIL     Common  Mure.      b 

Submission  to  Providence. 

1  Naked  as  from  the  earth  we  came, 

And  rose  to  life  at  first, 
*  We  to  the  earth  return  again. 
And  mmgle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy. 

And  call  our  own,  in  vam. 
Are  but  short  fevours,  borrow'd  now. 
To  be  repaid  agamv 

3  ^Tis  God  who  lifts  our  comfi3rts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  to  the  grave ; 
He  gives^  andv  blessed  be  Ma  nsane. 
He  takes  but  whst  he  gave. 

4  P^ce,  an  our  angiy  passions,  Aba  J 

Let  each  impatiaitisigh 
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Be  silent  at  his  Aov'reign  wiB, 
And  *ev!ry  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread ;    [  ' 

And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too  ' 
That^strikes  our  comforts  dead- 

Watts. 

■  HYMN  CLXXIX-     Common  Metre.        b 
Vain  Prosperity,  or  Forgetfulness  of  God. 

1  No,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more, 

Who  grow  profanely  great ; 
Though  they  increase  their  goldeh  store, 
And  shine  in  robes  of  state. 

2  They  taste  of  all  the  joys  that  grow 

Upon  this  earthly  clod ; 
In  vain  they  search  the  creature  through 
Whilst  they  forget  their  God.     ' 

3  Shake  off  the  tfioughts  of  dying  top, 

And  think  yt)ur  life  your  own ; 
But  death  comes  hastening  on  to  yoq, 
To  cut  your  glory  down. 

4  Yes,  you  must  bow  your  stately  head. 

Away  your  spirit  mes ; 
And  ho  kind  angel  near  your  bed. 
To  bear  it  to  the  skies. 

5  Go  how,  and  boast  of  all  your  stores. 

And  tell  how  bright  you  shine ; 
Your  heaps  of  glitt'ring  dust  are  yours,  . 
And  my  RedeemeF*s  mine. 

WATTrf. 
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HYMlfCLXXX.     Cmmfwm  Metre.       # 
The  Holiness  mod  Happihess  of  Heti^A. 

1  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard. 

Nor  sense*  nor  reason  known, 
What  joys  the  Father  hath  preparM 
For  those  that  love  the  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lcmk! 

Reveals  a  h<*av'n  to  come ; 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home, 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  ^ky. 

And  all  the  region  peace; 
No  xvsffiton  lip,  nor  enviouSr  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4  Not  the  malicious  or  profane,. 

The  covetous  or  pri3udf 
Nor  thieves  nor  slanderers  shaft  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  ouf  God. 

5  Those  holy  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin,  and  shame ; 
None  shall  receive  admittance  there. 
But  foil  Vers  of  the  Lamb, 

6  If  we  are  wash'd  in  Jesus'  blood 

And  pardon 'd  through  his  name ; 
If  the  good  Spirit  of  our  God 
Has  sanctified  our  frame ; 

7  We  ask  a  persevering  powV, 

To  keep  thy  just  cohfimands ; 
We  v/ould  defile  our  hearts  no  more, 
\  No  more  pollute  our  hands. 
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HTMW  CLXXXI.    iony  Mttre.        i^ 
ChrbtiaiM  the  Sons  ol  God. 

1  Not  all  the  noUes  of  the  earth, 
Who  tweast  the  honours  of  their  birth. 
Such  real  dignity  can  claim,  ^  / 
As  those  who  bear  the  christian  name. 

2  To  them  the  privilege  is  giv'n, 

To  be  the  sons  and  heirs  of  heaven ;   . 
Sons  of  the  God,  who  reirjns  on  high. 
And  heirs  of  joys  beyond  the  sky. 

3  On  them,  a  happy,  chosen  race. 
Their  Father  poiirs  his  richest  grace ; 
To  them  his  counsels  he  imparts, 
And  writes  his  law  within  their  hearts. 

4  When  through  temptation  they  rebel. 
His  chastening  rod  he  makes  them  feel ; 
Then  with  a  Father's  tender  heart 

He  sooths  the  pain  and  heals  the  smart. 

5  Their  daily  wants  his  hand  supt)ly, 
Their  steps  he  guards  with  watchful  eye ; 
Leads  them  from  earth-to  heav'n  above, 
And  crowns  them  with  eternal  love. 

6  Have  I  the  honour,  Lord,  to  be 
One  of  this  num'rous  famUy  ? 
On  me  thy  gracious  gift  bestow. 
To  call  my  God 'my  Father  too. 

7  So  may  my  conduct  ever  prove 
My  filial  piety  and  love ; 

Whilst  all  my  brethren  cleariy  trace        , 
Their  Father's  image  in  my  face. 
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HYMN  CLXXXII.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
DiviiSb  Compasftioo  to  Siimen. 

1  Not  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men, 
Did  Christ  the  Son  of  God  appear ; 
No  weajions  in  his  hands  are  seen, 
No  flaming  sword  nor  thunder  thoie. 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God, 
He  lovM  the  race  of  man  so  well. 
He  s(5it  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hell. 

3  Let  sinners  hear  the  Saviour's  WOTd, 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name,  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 

4  "  Come,  all  ye  weary  fainting  souls, 
"  Ye  hqavy  laden  sinners,  .come ; 

"  I'll  give  vou  rest  froni  all  your  tojls, 
"  And  lead  you  to  my  heav'ftly  home. 

5  "  Ye  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me, 
"  I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 

"  But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
"  And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

6  ^^  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 
•     "  My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 

"  My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

"  My  grace  sh^  make  the  burden  light.** 

7  Jesus,  we  come  at  thy  command. 
With  faith  and  hope  and  humble  zeal. 
Resign  our  ^irits  to  thy  hand, 

'    To  rule  and  guicje  us  at  thy  will. 

Watts. 
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HYMN.  CLXXXIIL     Common  M^tre.     ♦ 
Siniu  and  Sion. 

1  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire  and  smoke ; 
Not  to  the  thUnder  of  that  word 
'  Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  Vvords  declare  his  will, 
Ai\d  spread  hi^  love' abroad. 

3  Behold  th'  innumerable  host 

Ofangels  clothed  in  lig^t! 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just^ 
Whose  faith  is  tum'd  to  sight ! 

4  Behoklthe  blest^ssembly  there, 

Whose  names  are  \mt  in  heaV'n ! 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declares 
Their  vilest  sins  forgiven- 

5  The  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead^ 

But  one  communion  mdkc ; 
All  join  in  Christ,'  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake, 

6  In  such  safety  as  this 

My  wear>^  soul  vvou  d  rest ; 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesus  is. 
Must  be  for  ever  blest. 

.     , ^ \ Watts. 

HYMN  CLXXXIV.     Common  Metre,      b 
On  the  Death  of  a  Minister. 

1  Now  let  our  droc^ing  hearts  revive,. 
And  all  our  tears  be  dry : 
33 
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Why  shoiild  those  ej^es  be  drowa'd  in  grief, 
Vvhidh  view  a  Saviour  nigh ? 
2  What  though  the  gloomy  tyrant  death 
Doth  God^s  own  house  iqvade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  number'd  with  the  dead  f 
a  Thoughearthly.shepherd^  dwell  in  dust« 
The  aged  and  the  young ; 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  clos'd. 
And  mute  th'  instructive  tongue : 

4  Th'  eternal  Shepherd  still  survive^,  ' 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  hand  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart.* 

5  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you,"  saith  the  Lord, 

"  My  church  snail  safe  abide ; 

**  For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own, 

"  Whose  souls  in  me  confide.*' 

6  Through  ev'iy  scene  of  life  and  death 

This  promise  is  our  trust  • 
And  this  shall  be  our  childien'^  song 
When  we  are  laid  in  dust. 

-       DOSDRIDGB. 


HYMN  CLXXXV.     Common  Metre. 
The  Interceuion  of  ClUist. 

1  Now  let  our  humble  faith  behold  / 

Our^eat  Hi§h  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care 
And  sympathetick  love : 

2  Exalted  to  his  Father's  throne, 

With  matchless  Ixxiours  crown'd ; 
And  Lord  of  aU  th'  angdick  host, 
Who  wait  the  throng  around. 
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3  The  names  of  all  the  saints  he  bears, 

Enmven  on  his  heart ; 
l^or  shall  the  meanest  saint  compilain 
That  he  hath  lost  hb  part. 

4  Those  characters  shall  firm  remsttn 

Our  everla^ng  trust,    ' 
When  gems  and  monuments  and  crowns 
,  Arc  mouldered  into  dust. 

HYMN  CLXXXVI.     Common  IMeire.      # 
God*«  Love  to  his  Church. 

1  Now  shall  my  inward  joys  arise 

And  burst  into  a  isong^ 
Almighty  love  iusfMF^  B^  hearty 
And  plea&uras  tune  my  tongue. 

2  God,  on  his  thnrsty  l^on  hilly 

Some  mercy-drops  hm  thrown^ 
And  solenm  oaths  have  boujod  his  love 
Tt)showV  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  fears. 

Suspicions  and  complaints? , 
la  he  a<xod !  and  shall  his  grace 
Grow  weary  of  Ws  saints  ? 

4  Can  a  kind  mother  e'er  forget 

The  object  of  her  care  ? 
Among  a  thousand  tender  tHoughts, 
Her  suckling  have  no  share  ? 

5  **  Yet,  (saith  the  Lord)  should  natiA^  change^ 

"  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
"  Sion  still  dwells  upoathe  heart 
**  Of  everlasting  love. 
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6  "  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands 
"  I  have  engrav'd  her  name ; 
"  My  hands  shall  raise  her  ruin'd  walls, 
"  And  build  her  brpken  frame." 

Watt«. 

HYMN  CLXXXVIL    Long  Metre        « 
The  Glory  and  Grace  of  Christ. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  tongue ; 
Hosanna  to  th*  eternal  Name, 

.   And  all  his  boundless  love  proclaim. 

2  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, 
TlwB  brightest  image  of  his  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 
Has  all  his  noblest  works  outdone. 

3  The  s]>acious  earth,  and  spreadii^  flood. 
Proclaim  thie  wise,  the  pow'rful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afer. 
Sparkle  in  ev'ry  rolling  star. 

4  But  in  thy  Son  a  glory  shines, 
Drawn  out  in  far  superior  lines ; 
The  lustre  of  redeeming  grace 
Outshines  the  beams  of  nature's  face. 

5  <Trace !  'tis  a  pure  celestial  theme. 
Our  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  ! 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
Ye  heav'ns;  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6  O  may  we  reach  that  glorious  placcy 
Where  we  shall  see  him  face  to  face ; 

X    Where  all  his  saints,  from  death  restored. 
Shall  be  for  ever  with  the  LorA  I 

Watuj,  raried. 
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HYMN  CLXXXVill.     Ung  Metre.        ♦ 
"^        dory  to  Christ,  our  Priest  and.  Kinj^. 

1  Now  to  the  Lord^  who  makes  us  know 
The  wonders  of  his  dying  love. 

Be  humble  hcmours  paid  beloW,  ^ 

,  And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2  'Twas  lie  who  cleans'd  us  from  our  sins, 
And  washed  us  in  his  precious  blood ; 
'Tis  he  who  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us,  rebejs,  near  to  God.    * 

3  To  Jesus,  our  atoning  Priest, 
To  Jesus,  our  eternal  King, 
Be  universal  pow'r  contess'd. 
And  ev'iy  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes ! 
And  ev'ry  eve  shiall  see  him  move ! 
Thou#i  with  our  sins  we  pierc'd  him  once, 

•  Then  he  displays  his  pardoning  Ipve. 

5  The  unbelievinjpp  world  shall  wail. 
Whilst  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day  ; 
Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail. 
Nor  let  thy  chariot  long  delay. 

Watts. 

.1      -      -  -    r  -  I  -  ■ 

HYMNCLXXXIX,     Long  Metre.         ♦. 
Salf  ation  by  Grace. 

1  Now  to  the  pow'r  of  God  suprenie 
Be  everlasting  honours  giv'n ; 

He  saves  from  sin,  we  bless  his  name,    ^ 
And  calls  our  wand'ruig  feet  to  beav'nt 

2  Not  fix*  our  dudes  or  deserts, 

'  But  of  his  own  ybuniAmtffW^ 
33* 
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He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3  'Twas  hi^  own  purpose  that  hepin 
.To  rescue  sinners  doomed  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Before  he  spread  the  starry  sky, 

4  Jesus, the  Lordrappears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Father's  cownsels  known ; 
Declares  the  great  transactions  past. 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5  He  dies,  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
Did  all  the  powVs  of  h6ll  destroy  ; 
Rising,  he  brought  our  heav'n  to  light. 
And  took  possession  of  the  joy. 

Watts. 

HYMNCXC.     Common  Metr$,  « 

*Otviiie  Goodness  in  Afflictions. 

1  Now  to  thy  heav'nly  Father's  praise. 

My  heart,  thy  tribute  bring ; 
That  goodness  which  prolongs  my  days^ 
With  grateful  pleasure  sing. 

2  Whene'er  he  sends  afflicting  pains. 

His  mercy  holds  the  rod  ;  -^ 

His  pow'rfnl  word  the  heiart  sustains. 
And  speaks  a  faithful  God. 

3  A  faithfiil  God  is  ever  nigh, 

When  humble  grief  implores ; 
His  ear  attends  each  plaintive  sigh. 
He  pities  and  restores. 

4  My  grateful  soul  would  humbly  bring 

JJer  tribute  to  thy  throne ; 
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Accept  the  wish,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  make  thy  goodness  known. 

5  O  be  the  life,  thy  hand  restores. 

Devoted  to  thy  praise ! 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  pow'rs, 
To.  thee,  my  future  days, 

6  Thy  soql-enliv'ning  grace  impart,  .    " 

A  warmer  love  inspire ; 
And  be  the  breathings  of  my  heart, 
Dependence  and  desire, 

Mrs.  Steele-  ' 

HYMN  CXCl.         Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 

Winter. 

1  Now  winter  thrown  his  icy  chains, 

Encircling  nature  round  : 
How  bleak,  now  comfortless  the  plains, 
With  verdure  lately  crown'd ! 

2  The  sun  withdraws  his  vital  beams, 
/  And  light  and  warmth  depart ; 
And  drooping,  lifeless  nature  seems 

An  emblem  of  my  heart : 

3,  My  heart,  where  mental  winter  reigns, 
In  night's  dark  mantle  clad, 
Confined  in  cold,  inactive  chains, 
How  desolate  and  -sad !      ^ 

4  Ere  long  the  sun,  with  genial  ray, 

Shall  cheer  the  mourning  earth ; 
And  bjpomiiig  flow'rs,  and  verdure  gay. 
Renew  their  annual  birth. 

5  So,  tf  my  souPs  bright  Sun  impart 

His  all-enUY'iiing  $mile, 
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The  vital  ray  shall  cheer  my  heart. 
Till  ^hen  a  fpzen  soil. 

6  Then  &ith  and  hc^  and  love  ^liaU  rise, 

Rpiew*d  to  lively  bloom,       ^  _ 
Ana  iM^athe,  accepted  to  the  skies. 
Their  humble,  sweet  perfume. 

7  Gteai  Source  of  light !  thy  beams  diqriay, 

My  drooping  joys  restore^ 
And  guide  me  to  the  seats  of  day. 
Where  winter  frowns  no  more. 

Mrs.  Stsbl's. 

I     I       —  ■■  -  —    —  ■'  ■  ■  ■  ■  ». 

HTMN  CXCII.      Common^  Metre.       # 
•   Charity. 

1  O  CHARITY  !  thou  heav'nly  grace  ! 
All  tender,  sdt  and  kind  ! 
A  friend  to  all  the  human  race,  ^ 
To  all  that's'gocd  inclined  ! 

9  The  man  of  charity  extends 
,  To  all  his  liberal  hand ; 
His  kindred,  neighbours,  foes  and  friends^ 
His  pity  may  command* 

3  He  aids  the  poor  in  their  distress, 

He  hears  when  they  compUiitf; 
With  tender  heart  delights  to  bless, 
And  lessen  all  their  pain. 

4  The  sick,  the  prisoner,  poor  and  blind, 
'  And  all  the  sons  of  grief. 

In  him  a  benefector  find ;        .    . 
He  loves  to  give  relict 

*  'Tb  love  that  makes  religion  sweet, 
*Tis  Joye  tl»tmakei  us  rise. 
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W^h  willing  mind  and  ardent  feet, 
To  yonder  happy  skies. 

6  Then  let  us  all  in  love  abound, 
And  charity  pursue ; 
Thus  shall  we  be  with  glory  crown'd, 
And  love  as  angels  do. 

HYMNCXCIII.     Long  Metre.    ^or\^ 
^    Longing^for  Heaven. 

1  O  COULD  I  soar  to  worlds  above,  ^ 
That  tdessed  state  of  peace  and  love, 
How  gladly  would  I  mount  and  fly . 
On  angels'  wings  to  joys  on  high ! 

2  But  ah !  stiU  longer  must  Istay, 

Ere  darksome  night  is  chang'd  to  day ; 
More  crosses,  sorrows,  conflicts  bear, 
Expose  to  trials,  pains  and  care, 

3  Well,  let  these  troubles  still  abound. 
Let  thorns  and  briars  fill  the  ground ; 
Let  stornis'and  tempests  dreadful  come. 
Till  I  arrive  at  heav'n,  my  hotne : 

4  My  Father  knows  what  road  is  best. 
And  how  to  lead  to  peace  and  rest ; 
To  him  I  cheerful  give  my  all. 

Go  where  he  leads,  and  wait  his  call : 

5  When  he  commands  my  soul  away. 
Not  kingdoms  then  shall  tempt  my  stay ; 
With  rapture  I  shall  wake,  and  rise 

To  join  my  friends  above  the  skies. 

P«017D» 
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HYMN  CXCIV.     Cammo^  Metw.         ^^ 

Tlie   uniTcnal  Extent   of   Christ's    Kingdom. 
«  Iiakh  iL  3,  4. 

1  O'br  mountain  tops,  the  mount  of  God, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
.  Above  the  summits  of  the  billsy 
And  draw  the  wondVing  eyes. 

2  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues  shall  flow  ; 
Up  to  the  mount  of  God,  they,  say, 
Ai^  to  his  house  we'll  ga 

3  The  beams  thut  shine  from  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  ev'ry  land ; 
The  King,  who  reigns  in  Salem's  tow'rs, 
Shall  the  whole  world  comman^L 

4  Arnon^;  the  nations  he  shall  judjse. 

His  judgments  truth  shall  guUb ; 
His  sceptre  shall  protect  die  just| 
And  crush  the  sinner's  pride.  * 

5  No  war  shall  rage,  nor  hostile  strife, 

Disturb  those  happy  years ; 
Toplough-shares  men  shall  boat  their  swoids. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

6  No  longer  hosts,  encountVing  hosts, 
^ .  Shall  crowds  of  slain  deplore ; 
They'll  lay  the  martial  trumpet  by. 

And  study  war  no  more. 

Scotch  Pantphrtget. 

HYMN  CXCV.        Common  Metre.      ♦  or  b 
Obedienee  to  God  our  Father. 

1  O  God,  my  Father.  I  adore 
That  all  commanding  name ; 
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It  will  m^  soul  to  Hfe  restore, 
And  kiiidle  all  my  flame. 

2  Entire,  I  bow  at  thy  commands. 

My  filial  homage  pay ;       ' 
^With  heart  and  life,  with  tongueand  hands; 
ril  cheerfully  obey, 

3  ril  wilfully  no  more  trangress, 

As  I  too  oft  have  done ; 
But  ev'ry  sinful  thought  suppress, 
Each  sinful  action  shun. 

4  Each  day  I  live,  PU  seek  with  caijf. 

My  JJather  well  to  please ; 
And  in  this  course  will  persevere. 
By  thine  assisting  grace. 

5  Thus  ivill  I  my  relation  claim, 
'  And  call  myself  thy  son  ; 

^  And  whilst  I  bear  the** glorious  name. 
My  father's  fights  will  own. 

6  I  will ;  but  thou  must  strength  impsot, 

Thi{]  promise  to  fulfil ; 
Lord,  write  thy  law  upon  my  heart, 
Thai:  I  may  do  thy  will. 

HYMNt^XCVI.     Long  Metre.        ♦orb 
Brolherly  iA)vc. 

1  O  GoD,^)ur  Father  and  our  King, 
Of  all  we  have  or  hope,  the  spring; 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  holy  love. 

2  May  we  from  ev'ry  act  abstain 

That  hurts,  or  gives  our  neighbour  pain. 
And  ev'ry  secret  wish  suppress 
That  would  abridge  his  happiness. 
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Still  may  we  find  our  hearts  inclin'd 
To  act  the  friend  to  all  mankind ; 
Still  seek  their  safety,  health  and  ease» 
Their  virtue  and  eternal  peace. 
With  pity  may  our  breast  o'erflow, 
When  we  behold  a  wretch  in  wo ; 
And  bear  a  sympathizing  part 
With  all  who  are  of  heavy  heart. 
Let  love  in  all  our  conduct  shine. 
An  image  fair,  though  faint,  of  thine ; 
Thus  may  we  his  disciples  prove 
Who  came  to  manifest  thy  love. 

Salisbury  Collection. 

HYiMN  CXCVIL     Common  Metre.  ^ 

TB  DRUM. 
A  general  Hymn  of  Praise. 

1  O  God,  we^  praise  thee,  and  confess 

That  thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  ador'd. 

2  To  thee  all  angels  cry  aloud, 

To  thee  the  pow'rs  on  higTj[, 
Both,  Cherubim  and  Seraphim, 
Continually  do  cry : 

3  O  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heav'nly  hosts  obey ! 
The  world  is  with  the  glory  fiU'd 
Of  thy  majestick  sway. 

4  Th'  apostles'  glorious  company,    , " 

And  prophets  crowh'd  with  light, 
With  all  the  niartyrs'  noble  host, 
Thy  constant  praise  recite.   ' 
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i  The  holy  Church  throughout  the  world, 
O  Lordt  confissses  thee, 
That  thou  eternal  Father  art, 
Of  bottndlcss  majesty. 

Thv  honoured,  true,  and  only  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  the  spring 

Of  never  ceasing  joy  :  O  Chnst, 
Of  glory  thou  art  King* 

Patrick. 


/ 


HYMN  CXCVIH.     Long  Me^re.  # 

The  Glory  and  Safety  of  the  Church. 

1  O  KAPPY  Church,  celestial  bride, 
Thy  Husband,  will  with  thee  reside ; 
With  matchless  glory  thou  shalt  shine,. 
In  robes  of  honour  all  divine. 

2  Silver  and  gold  her  h^ppy  dress, 
Truth,  meekness,  love  and  righteousness ; 
Holy  without,  and  pure  within,; 

Free  from  the  guilt  of  reigning  sin, 

3  Her  laws  and  doctrines  just  find  right. 
Her  priestp  the  ministers  of  light ; 
Her  order  from  the  courts  above,        • 

*  And  all  her  service  done  in  love. 

4  Her  discipline  is  from  the  word. 
Her  head  and  ruler  is  the  Lord  ; 
Her  sons  and  daughters  all  agree. 
And  live  in  peace  and  charity. 

5  Herjoumeyis  theholy  w»F 

Which  leads  to  everlasting  day ;         : 
And  her, eternal  surejrew^, 
A  crown  of  gloiy  with  the  L<xx|. 


Paooo* 


34    ' 
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HYMNCXGIX,     (kmmdnMeire.  # 

TlieW^78orWi8d6iii. 

1  O  HAPPY  is  the  man  who  hears,   v 

Instruction'is  feithfiil  voice ! 
Arid  who  celestial  wisdom  makes 
His  early,  only  choicfe. 

2  Her  treasures  are  of  more  esteem 

Than  east  or  west  ijnfdd ; 
And  her  rewards  raort  precious  are 
Than  aE  thrir  mines  of  gold. 

3  In  her  right  hand  she  hdds  to  view 

A  length  of  happy  days;       ,  . 
Riches,  with  splendid  honours  jam'd. 
Her  left  hand  full  displays. 

4  She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 

In  pleasure's  path  to  tread ; 
A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoaiy  head. 

5  According  as  her  labours  ri$e, 

So  her  rewards  increase ; 
Her  ways  are  way^  of  ples^antness, 
And  all  her  paflis  are  peace. 

^ Scotch  Ptraphraye. 


HYUN  CC.    (Ummon  Metre.      ^'^h 
FMial  Subdiiasioli. 

O  Lord,  my  betst  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  hedth  and  comfort  to  thy  *ilU 

And  make  Hxy  j^teotore  mine. 

Why  should  I  sluink  at  t1iy  command. 
Whose  love  forbids  n^y  fears  ? 
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Or  tremUeat  the  grai^bu&  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tesis  ? 

3  No,letmeratha-]*bcIy  yidd  ^ 

What  most  Iprize  to  thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  rift  withhdd, 
Nor  wilt  withhold,  fix)m  me.    ^ 

4  I  woi^d  submit  to  aU  thy  wUK 

For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  ev'ry  anxious  thought  Ije  ^ilt 
Nor  one  faint  murmur  rise.         . 

5  Thy  love  qan  ch^cr  the  darkest^gloom, 

•And  bid  me  wait  serene, 
Till  hopes  and  joys  hnmortal  blpom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

i$  My  Father!  O  jpermit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  humble  claimt. 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart,    " 
In  my  Redeemer's  narne^       '  ^    '  I 

^  Mm.  Stbbls. 

HYMN  CCL     Common  Mare.  ♦ 

/   A  Morning  or  EveniDg  Hytnn. 

1  On  thee,  each  morning,  O  my  God, 

My  wakiing  thoughtsi  attend ; 
In  whom  are  founded  all  my  hppes. 
In  whom  my  wishes  end. 

2  My  soul,  in  pleasing  wopder  lost,. 

Thy  boundlessr  k>ve  surveys ; 
And,  lir'd  with  grateful  zeal,  jx^ares 
Her  sacrifice  of  praise.  ^ 

3  When  ev'n^g  slumbers  press  my  eyes^ 

With  thy  protection  blest. 
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In  peace  and  safety,  I  comfmt 
My  wcMy :ii]Brt)5-to  rest.  /■ 

4  My  spirit,  in  thy  bands  ^ure, 

Fears  no  approa^hii^g  ill ;         ,        ^ 
For,  whether  waking  or  asleep, 
Thou^.  Lofd,  art,  with  ine  still.  '^ 
5^  Then  will /I  daily  to  the  world 

Thy  w<)ridro»»  act^  proclaim ';  '   ' 
Whilst  alf  with^tiie  shdll  pffaises  sing, 
And  btess  thy  sacred  narme: 
6  At  morii,  '^t  rtoon,  at  night,  I'll  still 
'    The  gibrong  ivork  pwisue ; 
And  thee  alone  will  praise j  to  iVihiHn 
.Eternal  ipraise  is  dq6. 1 .  ^f    '•     ^ 

HYMN  ecn.  .  Coiwinort  J^fetri        ,K 
Rf^^ation,  or  Goad  oot  of  E  vil. 

.  1  OResigk4TionJ  heiivWy  powV ! 
Our. warmest  thoughts  engage ; 
Thou  art  the  safest  guide  of  youtfc; 
The  sole  support  of  agfe. 

2  Teach  us  the  hgrid  gf  love  divine 

In  evik  to  discern ;    ^     ,  ' 

'Tis  the  first  lessdfi  which- we  neqd. 
The  lateait  which  we  leamv 

3  Is  resignation's  lesson  hard  ? 

On  trial  we  shall  find     ^ 
It  makes  us  ^ive  up  nothing  niore 
Than  anguish  of  the  mind. 

4  Resicn,  and  all  tHe  pain  of  life 

That  moment  we  remove ; 
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The  heavy  load  <^g^  and  eare, 
0evolves  on  On  b  above. 

5  He  bids  us  lay  our  burthite  down 

On  his  almighty  hand ; 
Supports  oar  feeble  fran;)^,  and  makes 
Our  weary  feet  to  stand. 

6  What  though  we're:  swallow'din  the  deep, 

And  billows  round  us  roar? 
Like  Jonah  thou  wih  saffely  keep, 
And  guide  us  to  the  '^ore. 

7  Thy  wffl  is  vtrdcome,  let  it  wear 

Its  most  tremendous  form ; 
'ijrhougb  ten^pests  rise,  we  know  that  thou 
Canst  ^ave  us  from  the  storm. 

Toniio»  ftltertd. 

HYMW  CCUI.     Common  Metre.  b    > 

VtM9  of  CommonuNi  with  God. 

1  O  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  ! 
rd  spread  my  wants  before  his  face, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

2  Pd  tell  him  how  my  sins  arise ; 

What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  strength  decays,,  and  comfort  dies^ 
And  leaves  niy  neart  in  pain. 

3  He  knows  vyhat  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wTCStfe  with  my  God ; 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake. 
And  plead  my  Saviour^s  blood. 
34* 
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4  My  God  will  pity  my  camphtints, 

Arid  heal  my  brc*;eu  bpfiej* ; 
He  knows  the  meaning  of  his  saints. 
The  language  of  their  groans. 

5  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  di  >tress,. 

And  banish  ev'ry  fear ; 
,He  calls  me  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
*  To  spr^d  my  sorrows  there. 

^-      >      -  ■     -      ' Watts. 

HYMNGCIV.     Lo»g  Metre.  ^ 

Op  th«  dangerous^  Sickneds  of  a  Minister. 

1  O  Thou,  before  whose  gracious  throne 
We  bow  our  suppliant  ^irits  down  ; 
Thou  know'st  the  anxious  cares  we  feel, 
And  ail  our  trembling  lips  would  tell. 

2  Thou  only  canst  assuage  our  grief. 
And  give  our  sorrowing  hearts  relief; , 
In  mercy  then  thy  servant  spare, 
Nor  turn  aside  thy  people's  prayV. 

3  Avert  thy  desolating  stroke; 

Nor  smite  the  shepherd  rfthe  flock  ; 
Restore  him,  sinkmg  to  the  grave, 
Silretch  out  thine  arm ,  make  haste  to  save- 

4  Bound  to  each  soul  by  tender  ties, 
In  ev'xy  heart  his  image  lies ; 
Thy  pitying  dd,  O  G<*,  impart,. 
Nor  rend  him  from  each  bleeding  heart. 

5  But  if  our  supplications  fail. 

And  pray'rs  and  tears  cannot  prevail, 
' .  Be  thou  nis  strength,  be  thou  his  stay, 
Support  him  througi)  the  gloomy  way. 
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6  Around  him  may  thy  angefe  standi    . 
Waiting  tfie  signal  of  thy  hand, 
To  bid  hi^  happy  spirit  rise,    ^         -  i  v 
And  bear -him  to  their  native  skies.  '  ' 

Ripponft.Csleciloii. 

: «~ — -^ — ' — ^ ' — ^ T^^"^- 

HYMN  CCV.     Common  ATeff*.:  #0*-  b 

The  Christianas  resolution,  ifounded^on  Jscob*».  vow^ 
I  Gem  zxviil,  20.'  .-r, 

1  O  Thou,  by  whose  all  b9iimeous  h^d 

Thy  people  still  are  fed ;    '  '' 
Who  through  life's  weary  pilgriniage 
Hast  alfour  fathers  led ; 

2  To  thee  our  humble  vow,  w^  i^ise,     * 

To  theeaddress  our  prayV; 
And  in  thy  kind  and  faithful;  h^  * 
Deposite  all  our.  care. 

3  If  thou,  through  eacfi  perplexing  path, 

Wilt  be  our  constant  guide : 
If  thou  wilt  daily  food  suppl^,  \ 
And  raiment  wilt  provide ; 

4  If  thou  wilt  spread  thy  shield  aroiuid, 

TiU  all  our  wand'nngs  dease, 
And  at  pur  Father's  safe  abode         > 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace ; 

*  To  thee,  as  to  oui^cov'nant  God,  / 
Ourselves  we  will  resigii  ;v 
And  count  that^all  on  earth  we  hav^ 
And  e'en  our  life  is  ttune*  . 
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'    The  contrite  Heart. 

1  O  Th'0^7,  whose  teRdermCTcy  hears 
<  oiC«iidnlu»'s  humble  sigh ; 

'  Whosc^Eino,  indulgent^  wipes  thp  tc^fs 

2  See !  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace^ 

A  ^vretched  wanaVer  mourn ; 
Ha3t  thou  not  bid  mc  seek  thy  face  ? 
I   liasttboMnot^id-^Retura? 

3  And  sliall  my  guilty  fears  prevailv 

To  df>ye  m^  from  thy  feet  ? 
O  let  not  this  dear  Fefuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat ! 

4  Absent  fttJTO  thee,  my  guid^,  my  light, 

Without  one  cheiering  ray, 
Throif^'dangers,  fears^  and  gloomy  night. 
How  desolate  my  way  ! 

5  Q  shine  oa  this  benighted  heart, 

With  beams  of  mercy  ^hine  ! 
And  let  thif  healiiiig^  voice  impart  ^ 
A  taste  of  joys  duvine. 

6  Thy  presence  only  can  bestow 

IMights,  which  tiev^r  cloy  ; 
Be  this  my  comfort  here  below. 
And  my  eternal  joy» 


'  7^  Inporuooe  of  Tlflie« 

1  O  TiK£,  how  few  thy  vafue  w^  t 
How  few  will  estimate  a  day  I 
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Days,  months  and  years  are  rolling  on^ 
The  soul  neglected  and  undone.     ^ 

2  111  painful  ciires  or  empty  joys 
Our  life  its  precious  hours  destroys. ; 
Whilst  death  stands  watching  at  our  side, 
Eager  to  stop  the  living  tide. 

3  Wais  it  for  this,  ye  mortal  race, 
Your  Maker  gave  you  here  a  place  ? 
Was  it  for  thisj  his  thought  design'di 
The  fratjfie  of  your  immortal  mind  ? 

4  Fc;r  nobler  cares,  for  joys  sublime. 
He  tashion'd  all  the  sons  of  time ; 
Pilgrims  on  earth,*  buf  sopnto  be 

..The  heirs  of  inMnortality.      ^ 

5  This  season  of  your  being,  know, 

Is  giv'n  to  youj  your  seeds  to  sow ; .        . 
Wisdom  and  folly !s  diff'ring  grain 
In  future  worlds  is  bliss  and  pain-^ 

6  Then  let  me  ev'ry  day  review, 
Idle  or  bxisy,!  search  it  through ;    ' 
And  whilst,  probation's  minutes  last, 
Let  eV'ry  day  amrad  the  past. 


v 
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HYMN.  CCVIII.     Cimmon  MHrt,    #  or  b 
Prudence. 

I'O  'tis  a  lovely  thing  to  see  '- 

A  man  of  prudent  heart !  ^^  ^    ' 

Whose  thoughts  and  lips  and  Kfe  agree*/ 

To  act  auseful  part.        ^   •-    *    >  '- 

I  2  When  envy>  strife  and  ^var^  begin*     '   ; 
In  littleangry  souls,         .         ''  "^    ^ 
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Mark  how  the  sons  of  peace  come  in,       ^ 
And  quench  the  kumfing  ooak. 

3  Their  minds  are  humble,  mild  aii^  meek. 

Nor  does  their  anger  rm ; 
Nor  passion  moves  their  lips  to  speak. 
Nor  pride  exalts  thdr  eyes. 

4  Their  livts  ate  prudence  mixM  with  love ; 
,       Good  works  employ  their  day  ; , 

They  yda  the  serpent  with  the  dove, 
But  cast  the  sting  away. 

5  Such  was  the  Savioui  of  mankind ; 

Such  pleasures  he  pursu'd ; 
His  manners  gentie  and  refin'd, 
His  soul  divinely  good.    ' 

HYMNCCIX.    L^Miire.  b 

Matt  tii.  r^  &e. 

1  OtTR  Father,  throned  above  the  sky. 
To  thee,  our  empty  hands  wfe  spf^ ; 
Thy  children  at  thy  fix>tstool  Ue, 
And  a^  thy  blessings  on  liieir  head. 

2  Let  inprcy  all  our  sins  dispel, 

*  A»  efottds  before  the  solar  beam ; 
Qbr  aoula  from  bondage  and  fiom  hell 
To  liberty  and  life  Fedeem. 

3  With  cheerful  hope\and  filial  fear. 
In  that  august  and  precious  nasme, 
Bx  thee  o?dain'd,  we  now  d«aw  near, 
And  would  the  premisi'd  btessing  claim. 

4  Does  not  an  ewtiriy  partnt  hear 
The  cravings  of  his  feimisttldsioa? 
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Will  he  reject  the  filial  pray  V,  \ 

Or  mock  him  with  ^  cake  di^oac  f 

5  Our  heav'nl^  Fatficr,  how  much  more 
Will  thy  divine  compassion  rise^; 
And  c^n  ||hy  unbounded  store 
To  satisfy  thy  children's  crie^  ? 

o   x^S)  we  wtuftsK)  sHHi  seeK^  anci  press 
JFor  gracious  audience  to  thy  seal ; 
Still  hoping,  waiting  for  success,  / 
If  persevermg  to  entreat. 

7  For  Jestis  in.  his  iaithful  word 
The  patient  supplicant  has  blest ; 
And  all  thv  saints  with  one  accord 
The  prevalence  of  pray'r  attest. 

^  Scott. 

I  ■■■'-■    ■         ■  ■     ■    -     [      ■■     ■       --  ^-^  ^'    

HYMNCCX.    Short  Metre.      Vorb 
Communion  with  God  and  Christ. 

1  Our  heav'nly  Father  calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near ; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  «weet, 
And  our  communion  dear. 

2  God  pities  all  my  griefs, 

He  pardons  ev'ry  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  my  soul, 
.And  wise  to  guide  my  w^. 

3  How  laiige  his  bounties  arc ! 

What  various  stwes  of  good, 
Diffused  from  mV  Redeemer's  han^ 
And  purchased  mtii  his  blood ! 

4  Jesus,  my  living  head, 

I  bless  thy  feitliful  care, 
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My  Advocate  before  the  thronef. 
And  my  Fore-runner  there. 
5  Here  fix  my  roving  heart, 

Here  wait  ray  warmest  lovCv 

Trll  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 


1) 
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HYMN  CCXI.    miUlujah  M^e.       « 
Christ  seen' of  Angels. 

1  O  YE  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  tteone, 
'  Join  With  our  feeble  song, 
And  make  the  Styiour  known ; 
On  earth  ye  knew    His  wondrous  grace ; 
His  radiant  fac&       In  heav'n  ye  view. 

2  Y^  saw  the  heaven-born  Child 

In  human  flesh  array'd ;  ^ 

How  innocent  and  mild, 

When  in  the  manger  laid ! 
And  praise  to  God,    And  pneace  on  earthy 
For  slich  a  birth.       Proclaimed  aloud, 

3  Ye  in  the  wilderness 
Beheld  the  tempter  s^Kiil'd, 
Well  known  in  ev'ry  dress. 
In  ev'ry  combat  foil'd ; 

Ye  join'd  to  crown    The  Victor's  head^ 
When  SataQ  fled      Before  hi&irown, 

4  Ye  kept  a  silent  ^ard 

,  Around  his  sleepmg  head. 
Till  the  brigfht  morn  appeared,    . 
Which  wak'd  him  from  the  dead :   . 
.,    Then  rolPd  th^  stone,    And  all  ador'd 
Your  rismg  Lord,       With  joy  unknown> 
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When  siU  am^'d  in  light, 

The  shining  Cona  *r6r  rode, 

Ye  haii'd  his  raprrous  flight, 

Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
/  And  wav'd  around       Your  ardent  wines, 
And  tun'd  your  straigs,  Of  noblest  sound. 

The  warbling  notes  pursue. 

And  louder  anthems  raise ; 

WMIst  mortals  sound  with  you 

Their  own  Redeemer's  praise. 
And  thou,  my  sQul,        With  equal  flaine> 
His  praise  proclaim, .     WU^t  ages  roll. 

,  DoppfltpoK,  altered. 

HYMNCCXH.     Long  Metre,    n^orb 
patience.  ^ 

Patience,  O  what  k  grace  divine^i  , 

Sent  fiom  the  God  of  peace  and  love ! 
That  leans  upon  its  Father's '  hand, 
As  through  the^  wilds  of  life  we  rove. 

By  patience  we  serenely  bear    ■>  ^  . 
The  troubles  of  our  mortal  state ; ' 
And  wait  contented  our  discharge. 
Nor  think  our  glory  comes  too  late,  . 

Though  we  in  full  sensation  feel 
The  weight,  the  woimds  our  God  ordauins. 
We  sniik  amidst  our  heaviest  woes. 
And  triumph  irt|cfur  sharpest  pains. 

O  for  this  grace  to  aid  us  on, 
And  arm  with  fortitude  the  breast ; 
Till  life's  tumultuous  voV^^e  is  o'er, 
Wereach^theJxirtofencUessrestJ      . 

.   .    -     '    35        '  '-' 
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5  Faith  into  viskw!  shall  be  fertSfti^te, 
Hop€  shall  in  full  afijdytnent  d% ; 
And  patience  in  p^ssessibn  end 
In  the  bright  ^btld  of  bfisfi  on  hifefi. 

HYMN  CCXllI.     Common .  Metre.     «  or  b 
^^.^The  Peace  |Ad  CoaiolftUoo  of  a  Chrfatim. 

X  Pe  ACB^  all  y«  softwvs  of  the  heartj 
And  ev^iy  ifear  be  Ay  ^ 
The  €*»islian  ne'er  caft  be  forlorn. 
Who  v||vs  his  Saviou^r  «H(B^ 

3  ^  Let  not  your  setrows  rise/'  te  ^ySj 
'' Ner  be  .your  touls  4)&aid  i 
Trust  in  your  God's  almighty  name, 
"  And  trust  your  Saviour's  aid. 

3  "  Faij  maiisions  in  my  Father's  housie    . 

"  For  all  |iis  children  wait ; 
"  AndI,.yourj^Wqf^rother>go         . 
"  To  open  wide  tte  gate. 

4  "  And  if  I  thither  go  bffore, 

"A  d\velling  to  prepare, 
^   "  I  sui^ljr>ill  return  agaiq^       -' 
**  That  1  may  fix  yoi^  tnereV 

5  "  Unked'in  eterric^  love^  ... 

^^  "  My  people  shall  .remaii^.  ■     ■  ■  . 
"  And  with  rejoicing  heari;  snail  share 
.     "  The  glortes'of  my  reigh:*^  ' 

6  Thy  gracioit^  liieords,'  0  !Lord,  Vv'e  hear, 

And  cordi^ljoys  they  bring;  .  ; 
Frail  natuife  triair  extort  a,groan;    "      • 
But  death  has  lost  atsltmg,   ' 

DODPRXPPI* 


Submnsionto  afflliotive  Pir6?tdraee. 

1  Pe ACfi,  my  odmplaining^  doMbtin^  hearty 

Ye  busy  oares.  be  stilt;  ^ 

Adoie  the  j^st,  the  ^v'yeigfn  Lord; 
Nor  muritmr  at  his  will. 

2  UDerrini^  wisdom  guides -hfe  haadj  .. 

Nor  flares  my  guilty  fear, 
Amidst  the  sharped  pains  I  fcrt,*         ' 
Pronounce  bis  hand  severe. 

3  To  soften  cv*ry  painftil  stroke^     ^ 

Indulgent  Ynerey  bends;     •  *       ' 
And  ufircpinihg  when  1  plead,' 
His  gracious  ear  attends. 

4  Let  me  rei^et'wlih  humble  vwe^         '^ 

Whene'er  my  heart  comi^aSfis ; 
Compart  ivith  nb^tiny  sins  4a$erve9 
How  easy  aie  my  pains ! 

5  Great  sav^rtl^  Ldd,  I  own  ^  hatifii  ^ 

Thou  just  and  wise  and  kind ; 
Be  ev'ry  anxioua  thou^t  suppreos'^v 
And  all  my  soul  resign^. 

6  From  evil  thobwilt  good  produce,  « 

And  ligW  fio"^  darkness  raise ; 
Thus  thou  w^  change  my  ,gp)ef  to  i<m 
And  turn  my  tesffs  to  praise.       •' 

,    .     HYillfCeXV.      Common  Metre,      ^.  .^ 
TheTria]l3pfVictMe*         ,  /,    ..  - 

1  Pl  ac'd  on  the  verge  of  youth,  my  mind 
Life's  op'ning  scene  survey  ll ; 
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1  view'd  its  ais  of  various  kinds, 
AfHicted  and  afraid. 

2  But  chSef  my  fear  the  dangers  mov'd 

That  virtue^s  path  enclose ; 
My  heart  the  wise  pwsuit  approved ; 
'-But  db,  what  tolls  oppose  1   . 

3  For  see<  ivMie  y€t  her  unknown  ways 

With  doubtful  step  I  tread,    * 
A  ho^ile  world  its  terrors  raise^ 
Its  snares  deiusave  spread. 

4  O  how  shall  I,  widi  heart  prepared. 

Those  terrors  leam  to  meet  ? 
How  from  the  thousand  snares  to  gusafd 
My  inexperi^^'4  feet  ?      ' 

5  Let  faith  supples  each  rising  fear, 

Eaoh  an:^ious  doubt  exclude.; 
My  Maimer's  will  hasplac^  me  here, 
A  Maker  wise  and  good. 

6  Hie  to  my  ev'ry  trial  knoWs 

'  Its  just  nestraint  to  give ; 
Att^tivQ  to  behold  my  woes, 
Ar^  fMthful  to  relieve. 

7  Then!  whv  thus  heavy,  Q  my  soul  ? 

Say^  why,  distressful  slill,     . 
Thy  tnought^  with,  vaio  impatience  roll 
O^er  scenes  of  future  ill  ? . 

8  Tho*  griefs  unnumbered  thrcxi^  thee  round, 

.  Still  in  thy  Qod  confide  \ 
Whose  finder  marks  the  seas  their  bourid, 
And  curbs  the  rolling;  ti^. 
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* .      «YMN  CCXVL    5«»ii#  Jfclrer.    . 
Praise  in  Prospefity  and  Aditnity. . 

1  Praise  to  God,  immortal  pKuse^ 
.iFof  the  love  that  crowns  our  dffyf ; 

Bounteous  Source  of  ev'iy  joy, 
Let  thy  praise  our  songs  employ. 

2  For  the  blessings  of  the  fidd, 
For  the  stores  th6  gardens  ymd. 
For  the  ym^%  ^xrnted  juice, 
For  the  gen'tous  olivets  use ;    - 

3  Flocks  that  ^iten  all  the  plaii«» 
Yellour  sheaves  of  ripen'd  graki^ 
Clouds  that  diop  thetr  fiitt'mfig  4^% 
Suns  that  teoap'rate  warmth  diffuse ; 

4  All  that  spring  with  bounteQu&  bwd 
Scatters  ly  er  me  snaling  land : 

All  that  lib'ral  autumn  pours 
From  her  rich  o'erflowing  stcs^ ; 

5  These  to  thee,  our  God|  we  Qwe^ 
Source,  whence  all  our  blessings  floifr  i 
And  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise: 
Grateful  vows  and  sdemn  praise, 

6  Yet  should  rising  whirlwinds  tear 
From  its  stem,  tne  op'ning  ear ; 
Should  the  fig-tree's  blasted  shoot 
Drcq)  its  g^een  untimely  fruit ; 

7  Should  the  vine  put  forth  no  more. 
Nor  the  oliveyield  her  store ; 
Though  the  sickening  flocks  shouM  £m, 
And  the  herds  desert  ihe  staA ; 

8  Yet  to  thee  our  souls  shaU  raise 
Graueftilirows  and  solemn  praise ;. 

35* 
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►    And,  when  /Cv'ry  blessing^s  llowti. 
Love  thee  for  thy  self  alone. 

Mas     BA.&BA.VI.D. 

^IM^fcM^— ^W**— — ■!  I        »  ■  ■     I   ■      I  |l      ■    II    I  I    III       >  I  i  ■  «  * 

HTMNCCXyil.    LongM^tre.  « 

The  Old  and  New  CceAtlon. 

1  Praise  to  the  Lord  of  boundless  mighty 
With  iinereated  glories  brigla ; 

His  presence  fiUs  the  world  above, 
Th'  eternal  Source  of  l^t  and  love. 

2  This  rising  earth  his  eye  beheld. 
When  in  substantial  darkness  veiPd;  . 
The  sf^pel^  chaos.  natiuie*s  womb, 
Lay  mined  in  eternal  gloom. 

3  "  Let  that  he  light,''  Jehovah  said, 
And  light  o'er  all  its  face  was  qiread ; 
The  world  array'd  in  charms  unknown^ 
With  all  its  new-born  lustre  shone* 

4  He  sees  the  mind  ob^ur'd  witMn 
V  The  shades  of  Ignorance  and  sin ; 

And  darts  from  heav'n  a  vital  ray. 
That  changes  darkness  into  day. 

5  Shine,  mighty  Qod,  with  vigour  shine 
On  this  benighted  heart  of  mine ; 
And  let  thy*glories  stand  Feveal'd 

As  in  the  Saviour's  face  beheld*. 

6  My  soul,  reviv'd  by  heav'n-bom  day, 
Thy  radiant  image  shdl  display, 
Whilst  all  niy  faculties  unit6 

To  praise  the  Lord  who  gives  me  light. 
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\,  ,    HYflIN  CCXVIII.    JSAorrJMtorr.  ♦ 

The  braee  of  God  in  Clirist 

1  Raise  jrour  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeda. 
Celestial  grace  hath  done. 

2  Sing  how  eternal  Love 

Its  chief  Bebved  chose, 
And  bade  turn  nuse  our  sinful  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes, 

4  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Nor  terror  dothes  his  brow ; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below : 

4  But  mercy  fiU'd  the  throne 

Of  the  eternal  sAy, 
When  Christ  wasisent  with  t>ardon  down. 
To  rebels  doom'd  to  die. 

5  Nowi  sinners,  dry  your  tears, 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  ofler'd.iiSeace. 

6  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call. 

We  lay  an  humble  cl^m 
To  the  salvation  thpu  hast  wrought. 
And  love  aiid  praise  thy  name. 

HYMNCCXIX.     Common  Metre,    ^^or^^ 
For  a  Nevr  Yeaf . 

1  Remark,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bounds 


Of  the  revolving  year ; 
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How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round! 
How  short  Ae  tnondis  ai^>ear ! 

2  So  &8t,  etenifi^  comes  on,  1 

And  that  inopi^rtant  day,         . 

^  When  alldiat  mortal  life  hath  d(»e^ 
God's  judgm^it  shall  survegr. 

'  3  Yet  like  an  idle  t^  ire  pasft 
The  swift  advanckig  ycsec ; 
And  study  artful  ways  t'  increase  ' 
The  speed  rfits  care^. 

4  Waken,  O  God,  my  cardess  heait. 

Its  great  concern  to  see. 
That  1  may  act  the  christian  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  thee. 

5  So  shall  their  course  morergratefoi^roll. 

If  future  years  arise ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  waiting  soul 
.  To  joy  beyond  the  skies. 

DoDMunci. 

,.■■ <>    ..I-.       I-   I  .Ti^'    ,       ■     .,1  I.I...        I.  ,11     .-ii..-        ^. 

HYMNCC3EX.     Common  Atetre,  # 

SalvntioQ. 

1  Sahvation  !  O  melodious  sound 

To  Avretched  dying  men ! 
Salvation,  that  from  God  proceedsjj 
And  leads  to  God  again ! 

2  Rescu'd  from  helPs  eternal  gloom. 

From  darkness,  fire  and  chaiw ; 
Raised  to  a  paradtse  of  bliss, 
Where  love  with  glory  reigns ! 

a  fiiitO,  may  a  degen'rat^  soul. 
Sinful  and  w^  as  nune. 
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Presume  to  raise  a  trembling  eye 
To  blessings  so  divine  ? 

4  The  lustre  tfso  iMigfat  a  scene 

My  feeble  heart  overbears ; 
And  unbelief  almost  perverts 
The  promise  into  tears. 

5  My  Saviour  God,  no  voice  but  thino 

These  dying  hc4)es  can  raise ; 
Speak  thy  salvation  to  my  soul. 
And  turn  my  tears  to  praise. 

6  My  Saviour  God,  this  broken  voKe  * 

Transported  shall  proclauti ; 
And  call  on  all  th'  angelick  harps, 
To  sound  thy  glorious  name.        ^ 

VHYMNCCXXI.     Common  Metre.    #f»rb 
Chrifli'9  Regvdto  Mttle  Chttdvmi. 

1  SxE,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all  engaging  charms ! 
Hark,  how  he  c^s  the  tender  lambs. 
And  takes  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "  Permit  them  to  approach,  (he  cries,) 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
'•  It  was  to  bless  such  souls  as  these, 
"  The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3  Webrine  them,  Lord,  with  grateful  hearts,. 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee ; 
Reipic'athat  we  ourselves  are  thine. 
Thine  let  our  offering  be. 

4  Ye  little  ilock,  with  nteasuiie  hear ; 

Ye  chikten,  seek  nis  fate ; 
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And  fly  w^h  traosport  to  revive   . . 
The  blessings  of  t)^,  grac^.         '  > 

5  If  orphan  tb^y^  left  bejrin4> 

Thy  guydi^p  ^5fl?e  we  tr^i^ ;  ^ 

,That  thought  ^hiJi  h^  our  l^lef^iPS  hiKirts, 
When  weeping  o?tsr  their  <J^.     , 

DOSDRIDGB. 

HYMN  OCXXII,    S^iw^  Atetn^  i^ 

Christ  ^he  Wis^QQi  of  God,  , 

1  Sh  AJ.1,  Wi^om  ory  alQu4 
And  not  her  ^)ee?^  be  b^iard  ? 
The  voip6  of  God^e  eternal  word,       c 
DeserVes  it  mot  r^ard. 

a  •**  I  ws  his  chief  delight^ 

His  ev^Tasting  Son,, 
'   Before  the  first  of  all  his  works; 

Cc«atk«iy  was  b^^^xu 

3  ^?fof^  thQ  *yinK  e*>i*d$> 

Before  the  solidland, 
Be^  the  ficWs,  before  the  floQ«fas 
.     I  dw^teat  tes  rigJ^thaod. 

4  \Vhenh?>^aclomMtheAkr5,        ^ 

Aiid  bwih  them,  I  was  thew , 
T9  order  when  the  mn  shoutd^r^^ 
And  marshal  ev'ry  start ! 

5  When  he  pcwr'd  out  Ae  sea, 

And  spread  4e  flowing  deep,  . 
I  Mve  tbp  &>od  a  finu  decrw,     . 
li^  Its  (>wn  bounds  to  keep,  m 

6  Upon  thewnpty  air 

The  parth  wa&balapc'd  w4U,;  v 
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With  joy  I  saw  ihe  mansibn  Xihore 
The  s6ns  of  rAen  should  dwell. 

7  My  busj;  thOUghta  at  fii-si  / 
,      '  On  their  salvation  iraa ; 

Efe  sin  apbearM^  c^  Adaift^s  dust 
Was  fasnibn'd  to  a  mail. 

8  Then  cofn^,  receive  ttif  gracfe»  ,  . 

Ye  qhildreri,  and  be  wise  j      '      '   ^ 
Happy  the  man  ,that  keeps  my  waV3y  ' 
The  man  that  shuns  ffiieih,  dies." 

...  .:..  •:-  >-w»yT*.. 

HYMN  CCXXllL     Coinman  Metre^,       *4 
Tike  Nativity  of  G&rilst' 

1  *^  Sh  fiPHfi4ij^rT^}oice,  Ufl  up  320ur  eyes,  . 

•**  And  seftd  your  fears  6waj^  ; 
. "  News  from  the  rcgiw  of  th^  skies, 
**'  Salvation^s  born  to-day. 

2  ''  ^h&  Son  of  Go4i  whpmii^ls^  fear, 
•    ^V^Ganaes  down  to  dwdil  with  you ; 

^*  To-day  lie  Qiakes  Ihs  entrance  Jbefe, 
^  "  But  not  as  monarchs  do. 

3  ^*  i^b  gold  noTjptji^  swaddling  he^nds,     ' 

"  Nor  royal  st)ining  tilings^ 

A  manger  for  bis  cradle  stands,    . 

"  And  holds  the  King  o'i  kings.    . 

4  "  Go,  shepher;ds^  whei^  ^^Infapt  fies^ 

"  And  sec, Ji>s, humble  tpjpow  f 
"  With  t«>rs  Gf  jqK,m  all  fcW  eye§> 
Go,  sheph^rds,^  kiss  the  Son,  * 

5  Thus  Gabriel  §0ng,i  and  «tniis^  arounct 

The  heav'nly  armies,  dirong ; 
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They  tune  their  harps  ta  lofty  sound> 
And  thus  concluae  the  song : 

6  **  Glory  to  Grod,  who  reigns  above, 

"  Let  peace  surround  the  earth ; 
'*  Mortals  shall  know  their  Maker^s  love, 
.    "At th^ir Redeemer's  birth.'* 

7  Lord,  shall  the  angels  have  their  soiiga^ 

And  men' no  tunes  to  raise  ? 
O  may  we  lose  these  useless  tongues^ 
When  they  forg^rt  to  pmisc ! 

8  Gkxy  to  Godt  who  reigns  above, 

Who  pitied  us  forlorn ; 
Wc  j<Hn  to  rfng  our  Maker's  loVe, 
For  there's  a  Saviour  born. 

■ Watt». 

HYMN.CCXXiV.    JC^ngMttrt.  f, 

Faith  in  God  in  ft  TiiBe  of  DistMss.    Hftbf^ok  iii.  'l7»  18. 

1  Shovid  femine  o'er  the  mouhiing  fiekl 
Extend  her  desolating  rdgn ; 

Nor  flpring  her  bloominp:  beauties  jj^dd. 
Nor  autumn  swell  the  np'ning  grain. : 

2  Should  bwing  herds  and  bleating  sheep 
Around  their  iamish'd  mailer  die ; 
And  h^  itself  expiring  weep, 
Whilst  life  deplofes  hs  latot  stipply : 

8  Amidst  the  dark,  the  deaihful  scene^ 
ISIcmtav,  The  Lord  is  mine. 
The  joy  sh^il  triumph  o'er  the  paki, 
And  glory  dawtf,  though  life  decfHne 

4  The  God  of  my  salvation  fives,  ' 
My  noWer  life  he  wfll  sif §tak ; 
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His  word  immortal  vigour  gives. 
Nor  shall  my  hope  or  trust  oe  vain. 

5  Thy  preseace,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart. 
Though  ev'ry  earthly  comfort  die  ; 
Thy  love  can  bid  my  pain  depart. 

And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  Jhiglh 

6  O  let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice, 
Inspiring  life  and  joys  divine ! 
The  barren  desert  shall  rejoice ; 
?Tis  pairadise  if  thou  be  mine. ' 

.    Mrs.  STKBX.B. 

,  ..       I  I  » 

HYMN  CCXXV.     Cwnn^n  Metre.         # 
Chmt  thje  Supreme  Beauty.-  teiah  xxziU.  17. 

1  SflouLDliature's  charms,  to  please  the  eye. 
In  s\veet  assemblage  join, 
AU  nature's  charms  would  droo|>  and  die, 
Jesiiis,  compar -d  with  thine. 

Si  Vain  were  her  fairest  beams  display'd, 
And  vain  her  blooitiing  store ; 
Her  brightness  languishes  to  shade, 
Her  beauty  is  no  more* 

'3  But  ah,  how  far  from  mortal  sight 
The  Lord  of  glory  dwells ! 
A  veil  of  interposing  night 
His  radiant  face  conceals. 

4  O  could  my  longing  spirit  rise 

On  strong  immortal  wing,  .    . 

And  reach  thy  palace  in  the  skies,  .- 
My  Saviour  and  my  King ! 

5  There  thousands  worship  at  thy  feet, 

And  there,  Cdivine  eni|>lt)y !) 
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The  triumphs  of  thy  love  repeat, 
In  songs  of  endless  joy; 

6  Thy  presence  beams  eternal  day 
O'er  ajU  the  blissfuVplace ; 
Who  would  not  drop  this  load  of  clay, 
^  And  die  to  see  thy  face  ? 

Mrs.  StkbU. 

-  -  ■  -----  ^— 

HYMNCCXXVI.    LangMttrt.  ^ 

Fftith  in  God's  NaoBes. 

1  Siwc  to  the  Lord,  who  loud  procMms 
His  various  and  Us  saving  names  ; 

O  may  they  j^  be  heard  alone. 
But  by  our  sure  experience  kn^ivn* 

2  The  great  Jehovah  be  ador'd, 
Th'  eternal,  all-sufficient  Lord  ; 

He  through  the  world  most  high  confess'd, 
By  whom  'twas  form'd,  and  is  possessed. 

3  Awake,  our  nobleat  powVs,  to  bless 
The  Qod  of  Abraham.  God  of  peace ; 
Now  by  a  dearer  title  known, 
Fadier  and  God  of  Christ  his  Son. 

4  Through  ev'ry  age,  his  gracious  ear 
Is  open  to  his  servants'  pray 'r ; 
Nor  can  one  humble  soul  complain 
That  he  hath  sought  liis  God  in  v^n. 

5  What  unbelieving  heart  shall  dare. 
In  whoppers  to  suggest  a  fear  ? 
While  still  he  owns  his  ancient  name, 
The  same  his  pow'r,  his  love  the  same. 

6  To  thee  our  sou&  in  feith  arise. 
To  thee  we  lift  expecting  eyes  ; 
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And  boldly  through  thetfcsert  tread, 
For  God  will  guard  where  God  shall  lead, 

'    ■■■* ■■■M"  wiB'i ^n.iKw  III.  ij j|  ml  mil  f  <■■'  »■■»  «    ^iifimii 

HYMNCCXXVil.  Common  Metre.    #«rb 
Th«  Brazen  SMpent, 

1  So  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise    ^ 

The  brazen  serpent  high ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease, 
The  sick  forebore  to  die. 

2  "  Lodk  ut>ward  in  th*  expiring  hour, 

**  And  live,''  the  prophet  ones  ; 
jBut  Christ  pmorms  a  nobler  cure, 
When  &ith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  Hidhi  oti  the  cross  the  Saviour  hung  $ 

High  in  the  heavens  he  reigns ; 
Hefe  sinners,  by  the  sopent  stunjj^y 
Look,  md  tbfget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifted  up, 

A  dying  world  revives ; 
The  Jew  beholds  the  Messed  hope, 
Th'  expiring  Gentile  lives, 

.  WATxa.. 

. , . _-^ ; L 

HYMN  CCXXVIII,     Long  Metre.  b 

Oil  the  Death  of  a  Child. 

1  So  fades  the  lovely  bk)omii>g  flowVj 
Frail,  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ! 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  onljL  blooms  to  die. 

2  To  certain  trouble  we  are  bom, 
Hope  to  rejoice,  but  sure  to  mourn ; 
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Ah,  wretched  eflFort !  sadVdief  I 
To  plead  necessity  erf  grief ! 

3  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art,     ' 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  f 
To  ease  the  heavy  load  of  care 

Which  nature  must,  but  dreads  to  bear  f 

4  Can  reason^s  dictates  be  obey'd  ? 
Too  weak,  alas !  her  strongest  aid ; 
O  let  religioh  then  be  nigh  1 

Her  consolations  never  die. 

5  Her  pow'xful  aid  supports  the  souU 
And  nature  owns  ho*  kind  control ; 
Whilst  she  unfolds  the  sacred  page» 
Our  fiercest  griefs  resign  their  ragie. 

6  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain. 
And  dying  hope  revives  again ;  , 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow*s  eye^ 
And  faith  points  upward  tq  the  sky, 

7  The  promise  guides  her  ardent  flight. 
And  joys,  unknown  to  sense,  invite, 
Those  blissful  regions  to  explore, 
Where  pleasure  blooms,  to  fade  no  more. 

Mttg.  Stkelb. 

HYMN  CCXXIX.     Long  Metre,    ^orb 
Holiness. 

1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy.  gCMspel  we  profess ; 

^  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine. 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim' abroad 
The  hopours  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
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When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  gmce  subdues  the  po^V  of  sin. 

3  Our  fle^  and  sense  must^be  deny'd, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ;     .^ 
Whilst  justice,  temp'rance,  truth  and' love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve.* 

4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
Whust  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 
And  faith  standls  leaning  on  his  word. 

Watts. 

.        .   . 1.     ^ ■  ..  .     *^^ 

HYMN  CCXXX.     Common  Metre.  ^     #    * 
The  Hope  ^f  Heavm. 

1  Soon  shall  this  earthly  frame,  dissolved, 

In  death  and  ruin  lie ; 
But  better  mansions  wait  the  just, 
Prepar'd  above  the  sky. 

2  A  house  eternal,  built  by  God, 
.  Shall  lodge  the  holy  niind. 
When  once  the  prjson  walls  are  broke 

In  which  'tis  now  confin'd. 

\- 

3  Such  are  the  hopes  that  cheer  the  just, 

Thes?  hopes  their  God  hatii  giv*n ; 
His  Spirit  is  the  earnest  npw, 
-^  Ana  seals  their  souls  for  heav'n. 

4  What  feith  r^joieejB  to  WipYir, 

'  W^  long  and  pant  to  3ee  j 
We  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 

Scotch  l^af^bmn: 

36* 
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HYMN  CCXXXI.     Commion  Metre.    ♦  or  b 
Hamm  Misery  and  diviiie  Consi^tion. 

1  Th  E  days  how  few,  hbw  short  the  year 

Of  man*s  so  rapid  race ! 
Each  leaving,  as  it  swiftly  flies, 
A  shorter  in  its  place. 

2  They  who  th^  longest  lease  enjoy. 

Have  told  us,  with  a  sigh, 
That  to  be  born,- seems  little  more 
Than  to  begin  to  die. 

3  Our  hearts  are  fastened  tx)  this  world 

By  strong  and  num'rous  ties ; 
But  ev'ry  sorrow  cuts  a  string, 
And  urges  us  to  rise. 

4  When  Heav'n  would  kindly  set  us  fiw, 

And  earth's  enchantment  end ; 
It  takes  the  most  effectual  way. 
And  robs  us  of  a  friend. 

5  If  M^  presume  to  counteract 

A  ^mpathetiick  God, 
Have  we  not  cause  to  fear  the  stroke 
Of  his  avenging  rod  ? 

6  If  we  resign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  a  gentle  wand ; 
If  not,  it  darts  a  serpent's  sting. 
Like  that  in  Moses'  hand. 

• ; Itovvo* 

HYMNCCXXXII.    Long  Metre.         # 
Difine  Providence  towards  Mao  and  Beatt. 

I  The  earth  and  all  the  heay'nlytattic 
Their  gieat  Creator's  bve  proclaim  ;, 
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He  gives'the  sun  his  genial  powV, 
And  sends  the  soft  refreshing  show'r. 

2  The  ground  with  plenty  blooms  again^ 
And  yields  her  various  fruits  td  men ; 
To  men,  who  from  thy  bounteous  hand 
Receive  the  gifts  of  evVy  land, 

3  Nor  to  the  human  race  alone 

Is  thy  paternal  goodness  shown  {      ♦  • 
Tlie  tribes  of  earth,  of  sea  and  air, 
Enjoy  thy  universal  care. 

4  Not  e'en  the  sparrow  yields  its  breath 
Till  God  permits  the  stroke  of  death ; 
He  hears  the  raVens  when  they  call, 
The  father  and  the  friend  of  all. 

5  Thy  care,  great  God,  sustains  them  all ; 
When  urg*d  by  hunger's  pow'rful  call, 
Expectant  of  the  known  supply, 

Tb  thee  they  lift  the  aisking  eye. 

6  To  thee,  in  ceaseless  strains,  my  tongue 
Shall  raise  the  mom  and  ev'ning  song ; 
And  long  as  breath  inspires  ray  frame, 
The  wonden^  of  thy  love  proclaim. 

LiveitKwl  Collectioii. 
HYMNCCXXXni.     Long  Metre,    ♦orb 
Sinai  and  Sion. 

1  The  God,  who  once  to  Israel  spoke 
From  Sinai's  top  in  fire  and  smoke, 
In  ^ntler  strains  of  gospel  grace 
Invites  us  now  to  seek  nis  face. 

2  He  wears  no  terrors  on  his  brow, 

He  speaks  in  loveirom^ion  now;         V 
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It  is  the  voice  of  Jesus*  blood 

That  calls  us,  wand'rers,  back  to  God. 

S  God's  servant,  Moses,  quak'd  and  fear'd» 
When  Sinai's  thund'ring  law  he  neard ; 
But  Gospel  grace,  with  accents  mild. 
Speaks  tp  tte  sinner  as  a  child. 

4  Hark !  how  from  Calvary  it  sounds, 

-    From  the  Redeemer's  bleeding  wounds : 
'"  Pardon  and  grace  I  freely  give, 
"  Then,  sipner,  look  to  me  and  five." 

5  What  other  arguments  can  move 
The  heart  that  slights  a  Saviour's  love  ? 

.  O  may  that  heav'nly  pow V  be  fidt. 
And  cause  ^  stcMiy  heart  to  melt  I 

6  Else  how  shall  we  thv  presence  bear, 
When  as  our  Judge  thou  shalt  appear ; 
When  slighted  love  to  wrath  shall  turn,  y 
And  the  whole  earth  like  Smai  bum  ? 

Nbwtov. 

HYMN  dCXXXIV.     Common  Metre.     # 
Room  At  the  Gospel  Feast. 

I  The  Kin^  of  heav'n  his  table  $pr^ds» 
And  dainties  crown  the  board ; 
Not  Paradise,  with  all  its  joy  s» 
Could  such  delight  affords 

a  Pardon  and  peace  ta  dying  men> 
And  endless  life  are  giv'n  ;  ' 

And  the  rich  blood  that  Jesus  shedn 
To  raise  the  soul  to  heav'n. 

S  Ye  hungry  poor,  who  tong  have  strayed 
in  sm's  dark  mazesi^  come; 
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Come  from  the  hedges  aiid  liigh  ways^ 

And  grace  will  find , you  roc^m. 
Thousands  of  souls  in  glory  now, 

Were  fed  and  feasted  here ; 
And  thousands  more  still  on  the  way, 

Around  the  board  appear. 
Yet  is  his  house  and  heart  so  large. 

That  thousands  more  may  conte ; 
Nor  could  the  wide  assembling  world  > . 

Overfill  the  iq;>acioys. room. 

All  tlungs  are  ready ;  enter  in^ 
Nor  weak  excusi^s  frame ;  , 

Come,  take  your  places  at  the  feast, 
And  bless  the  Founder's  name. 

*  "  .    ■--■''      I"      ' ' '  '  , "  ;.      '  '••-"!>"  >^ 

HYMNCCXXXV.     Short  Meird.     ♦orb. 
The  Law  «Qd  Gospel  ■,  '    % 

The  law  by  Moses  came, 
But  peace  and  truth  and  love 

Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name. 
Descending  from  above. 

\  Amidst  the  house  of  God, 
,    Their  dift'reht  works  were  done ; 
Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood ; 
But  Christ  a  faithful  Soa. 

1  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sov'rdgn  and  the  head. 

I  The  man  wh<J  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought. 
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Behold  how  terribly  be  dies 
For  hb  presumptuous  fault! 

5  But  sorer  vengeance  falls     , 
On  that  rebellious  race, 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  lesus  calls, 
And  dare  resist  his  grace* 

,  ■!     .  I.. .  ■■,■.■1    ■!  ■  1. 1.^ ..  ...    ,;■■■,.  ji  ■   11  ■■  ,  ■, 

H1i;MN  CCXXXVI.    C^mtmMtiT^.    ^im\^ 
The  New  Ooveaant. 

1  "The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

"  Shall  stand  for  ever  good/^ 
He  said ;  and  gave  his  soul  to  deadly 
And  scaled  the  grace  With  blood* 

2  To  tfris  new  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  lumu? : 
I  seal  th'  engagment  to  the  Lord) 
And  make  my  humUe  claim. 

3  Thy  light  and  a^ngth  and  pard'mi«  graflCi, 

And  glory  shall  be  mine ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  fledi. 
And  all  my  pow'rs  be  thine. 

4  Thus  will  I  job  my  soul  to  God 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  take  the  blessings  he  bestows. 
With  thankful  heart  and  hands. 

Watts  and  Dqoorx^cs. 

HYMN  CCXXXVII.     Lc^ng  Mttre.        ^ 
The  Reward  of  faithful  ServanU.    ban.  iu\.  3. 

1  Theb E  is  a  glorious  world  od  his^. 
Resplendent  with  etermd  day ; 
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Faith  views  the  blissful  prospect  high,  • 
And  God's  own  ward  reveals  <he  way^ 

2  Thei^  diall  tbp  servants  of  the  Lord 
•With  never  fading  lustre  shine ; 
Surprising  honour !  large  reward, 
ConfeiT'd  on  !l5an  by  love  divine ! 

3  How  happy  then  the  truly  wise, 
Who  learn  and  keep  the  sacred  road ! 
How'happy  they  whom  Heav'n  emidoys, 
To  turn  rebellious  men  to  God— 

4  To  win  th(?ni  from  the  fetal  waty. 
Where  erring  folly  thoughtless  TOves ; 
And  that  blest  righteousness  display, 
WHa  h  Jesus  wrought,  and  God  approves  ! 

5  The  shining  firmament  shall  fade, 
And  sparkling  stars  resign  their  light : 
But  these  ^haU  know  no  change  nor  shade, 
For  ever  fair,*for  ever  bright. 

6  No  fancied  joy  beyond  the  sky. 
No  fair  delusion  is  reveaVd ;. 

Tis  God  that  speaks,  who  cannot  lie. 
And  all  his  word  must  be  fulfiird, 

7  And  shall  not  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 
Be  kindled  at  the  glorious  view  ? 
Come,  Lord,  ^wake  our  active  pow'rs. 
Our  feeble,  dying  strength  renew. 

8  On  wings  of  faith  and  strong'desire 
O  may  our  ^irits  daily  rise  ;    .  ^ 
And  reach  at  last  the  sliining.  choir; 
In  the  bright  mansions  of  the  skies  1 

*  Mrs.  STBBL9 

9  ■  ■ 
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HYMN  CCXXXVIll.    Commim  Metre,    ♦orb 
•       Death  ind  He«T«iii 

1  There  is  a  house  not  made  by  handi 
.   Eltemal  and  on  high ; 

And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 
TiU  God  shall  bid  ifHy. 

2  Shortly  this  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  dissdvM  and  fall ; 
Then,  oh,  my  ^oul,  with  joy  obqr 
Thy  hcav'nly  Father's  call. 

3  *Tis  he,  by  hb  ahnighty  grace. 

That  forms  tliee  fit  for  heav'n ; 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  plac^. 
Has  his  own  Spirit  giy*n. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come ; 
^         Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

But  whilst  the  body  is  our  home, 
We're  absent  Scorn  the  Lord. 

5  *Tis  pleasant  to  believe  thy  grace. 

But  we  had  rather  see ; 
We  would  we  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present.  Lord,  with  thee. 

■ Watts. 

'  ■       ■■ -■  ■(■  ■■■■  I  ,      .      4 

HYMl^  CCXXXIX:     Conmau  Metre,      b 
^  The  HumiliAtton  of  Christ.    Isaiah  luL 

1  The  Saviour  comes !  no  outward  pomp 
Bespeaks  his  presence  nigh ; 

.    No  earthly  beauties  in  him  shine. 
To  draw  the  carnal  eye. 


HYMW  240.  193 


2  Fair  as  a  blcx>ining,  tender  fiowV, 

Amidst  the  desert  groVs ;      ^ 
So,  slighted  and  despis'd  by  man, 
The  heav'nly  Saviour  rose. 

3  They  held  him  as  condemn'd  by  Heav*n, 

An  outcast  from  his  God  ; 
While  for  their  siiis  he  groan'd  and  Jbled 
:   Beneath  his  Father's  rod. 

4  With  sinners  in  the  dust  he  lay, 

"The  rich  a  grave  supply'd ; 
Unspotted  was  his  blameless  life, 
Unstain'd  by  sin  he  died.   ; 

5  His  soul  rejoicing  shall  behold 

The  purchase  of  his  pain  ; 
And  ev'ry  sinner  by  him  sav'd 
Shall  bless  Messiah's  reign. 

6  He  died  to  bear  the  guilt  of  men,. 

That  sin  might  be  forgiv'n ; 
-He  lives  to  bless  them,  and  defend. 
Arid  plead  their  cause  in  heaven. 

^^___^_^______^ Scotch  Paraphraseg, 

HYMN  CCXL.       Common  Metre.       #  or  b 
The  Resurrection  pf  the  Martyr».    Rev.  vii. 

1  "Thes«  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they 

Whence  all  their  white  array  ?       [shine !     i 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 
Of  everlasting  day?''  i 

2  From  tort'ring  pains  to  endless  joys. 

On  fiery  wheels  they  rode ;                ^  ! 

And  strangely  wash'd  their  raiment  white  i 

In  Jesus'  dying  blood,  '  i 

,37   ■  ^  ^  . 
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3  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  God, 

And  bow  before  his  throne ; 
Their  warblittf^  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Vkiy  One. 

4  The  unveiPd  glOTies  of  his  fece 

Among  his  saints  reside  ;  ^ 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  lea^  their  soub. 

And  hungCT  flee  as  fast ; 
The  jfhiit  of  lifers  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6  The  Lamb  shall  lead  his  heav'nly  flock 

Where  living  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyes. 

■■  p  III  .11 1 ■      1 1  II      ■■  ii«  I  ^  .  I  , 

HYMNCCXLL     Long  Metre.  # 

The  Voice  of  Kttiira. 

1  Th£  spacious  firmament  (mlugh, 
With  all  the  blue  etherisj  sky ; 

And  spangled  heav^ns^  a  shining  frame, 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2  Th'  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  pow'r  displ^. 
And  publishes  to  ev'ry  land 

The  work  of  an  almighty  hand- 

3  Soon  as  the  evening  shades  prevafl, 
Tht  moon  takes  lip  the  wondrous  tale* 

,  And  nightly  to  the  list'mng  ^rth 
Repeats  the  stoiy  of  her  birth. 
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4  Whilst  all  the  stars  that  round  her  burn» 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  tum,,:^ 
Confinn  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spr^d  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole* 

5  What  though^  in  solemn  silence,  all 
Move  round  the  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found : 

6  In  reason's  ear  they  all  rgoice. 
And  utter  fonh  a  glorious  voice. 
For  ever  singing  as  they  shine^ 
The  hand  that  made  us  is  diyme. 

'■II         mi»i.t*i ■ii*i»i    <ni>ii;ii    I  11  iiniiili     «»«wi  Willi  1.        -    Till    rip., 

HYMNCCXLII.     Long  Metre.    #orb 
RemembraQce  of  Christ, 

1  "  This  do  in  mem'ry  of  your  Friend*** 
Such  was  the  Saviour's  last  request, 
Who  all  the  pan|:s  of  death  endur'd^ 
That  we  might  Uve  for  ever  blest 

2  Yes,  we'll  record  thy  itmtchless  love. 
Thou  dearest,  tend'rest,  best  of  Friends ! 
Thy  dying  love  the  noblest  praise 

Of  long  eternity  transcends.  v 

3  'T^s  pleasure  more  than  earth  can  give. 
Thy  goodness  through  these  veils  to  see ; 
Thy  table  food  celestial  yields, 

And  happy  they  who  sit  with  thee. 

4  But  oh !  -  what  vast  transporting  joys  ^ 
Shall  fill  our  breasts,  our  tongues  inspiret 
Wheto,  join'd  with  the  celestial  train. 
Our  grateful  souls  thy  love  admire  I 

5  When  these  vile  bodiesj^all  refin'd. 
Perfect  ^d  glorious  as  thy  own, 
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Unwearied  shall  our  minds  n|>ey,  ^ 

And  join  in  worship  ne^r  thy  throrie, 

HYMN  CCXLIir.       tommon  Metre.      -iSf-or^^ 
The  Testimony  of  a  good  Conscience. 

r  Though  frightful  snares  beset  me  round, 
A«d  threarning  billows  roll ; 
Though  scandal  and  reproach  abound. 
To  vex  my  weary  soul ; 

2  A  conscience  pure  can  testify   *  • 

My  heart  to  be  sincere ;     * 
Presumption  and  hypocrisy    - 
,A11  hateful  still  appear. 

3  My  feet  have  kept  the  path  divine, 

Though  sinners  did  entice  ; 
Nor  do  I  yet  from  thence  decline, 
To  tread  the  paths  of  vice. 

4  God*s  word  I  trealsure  up,  and  prize 

Beyond  all  earthly  good  ; 
Compared  with  this,  I  may  despise 
My  necessary  food-       .  ^ 

5  Cen^ious  men,  A^ho  dwell  at  ease. 

May  proudly  on  me  tread ; 
My  Saviour,  whom  1  seek  to  please. 
My  righteous  cause  will  plead. 

6  His  righteousness  1  shall  behold, 

When  light  springs  from  above ; 
And,  tried,  I  shall  come  forth  as  gold. 
To  praise  his  wondrous  love. 

Wallik. 

HYMNCCXLIV.     Long  Metre.         #.  or  b 
Christ  the  Image  of  the  Invisible  God. 

1  Thou,  Lord,  by  mortal  eyes  unseen. 
And  by  thy  offspring  here  unknown, 
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To  manifest  thyself  to  men, 
Hast  set  thy  image  in  thy  Son. 

2  As  the  bright  sun's  meridian  blaze^ 
Overwhelms  and  pains  our  feeble  sight, 
But  cheers  us  with  his  softer  rays 
When  sliining  with  reflected  lignt ; 

3  So  in  thy  Son,  thjr  powV  divine, 

Thy  wisdom,  lustice,  truth  and  love,  % 
With  mild  and  pleasing  lustre  shine^ 
Reflected  from  thy  throne  above.' 

4  Though  hardened  Jews  deny'd  his  daim^ 
And  turn'd  away  their  scornful  face ; 
Yet  those  who  trusted  in  his  name, 
Beheld  in  him  thy  truth  and  grace. 

5  O  thou,  at  whose  almighty  word 
Fair  light'at  first  from  darkness  shone, 
Give  us  to  know  our  glorious  Lcnxl, 
And  see  the  Father  in  the  Son. 

6  Whilst  we,  thine  image  there  dii^y'd^ 
With  love  and  admiration  view, 
Form  us  in  likeness  to  our  Head, 
That  we  may  bear  thy  image  too. 

Mason,  altered. 

HYfilN  CCXLV.     Common  Metre.       fe 
God  our  Refuge  in  Trouble. 

1  Thou  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul,^ 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise. 
On  thee,^  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2  To  th^  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  cansi  he^ ; 
37* 
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Thy  promises  can  bring  re&f 
For  ev'ry  p^i  I  fecL.   , 

3  But  when  these  gloomy  doubts-prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  cpmfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  declined 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ;   . 
Aftd  still  my  soul  would  rise  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sov'reign  grace    ' 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ?; 

6  Thy  mercv-seat  is  open  still, 

There  shall  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  thee  still. 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet., 

Mrs.  Steklb. 


liYMNCCXLVL     Long  Metre. - 

Self-Examination, 

I -Thou  vain  intruding  world,  depart ! 
No  more  allure  or  vex  my  heart ; 
Let  evVy  vanity  begone, 
I  would  be  peaceful  and  alone. 

2  Here  let  me  search  ray  inmost  mind, 
And  try  its  real  state  to  find  ; 

The  secret  springs  of  thought  explore. 
And  call  my  words  and  actions  o*er. 

3  Reflect  how  soon  my  life  will  end,   ' 
And  thirfc  on  what  my  hopes  depend ; 
What  aim  my  busy  thoughts  pursue ; 
What  ^ork  is  done,  an^  what  to  do. 
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4  Eternity  is  just  at  hand  ; 

And  shall  1  waste  the  ebbing  sand  ? 

And  careless  view  departing  day  ?      '    *    r 

And  tiirow  my  fleeting  time  away  ? 

5  Be  this  ray  chief,  my  only  care,       ^ 
My  high  pursuit,  my  ardent  prayV — 
An  int'reit  m  the  Saviour's  blood,  - 
A  pardon  seal'd,  and  peace  with  God. 

6  Search,  gracious  God,  my  inmost  heart. 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart ; 
From  guift  artd  error  set  me  free. 

And  guide  me  safe^o  heav'n  and  thee.' 

' ^ Mrs.  Steele. 

HYMN  CCXLVII.       Long  Metre,    ^or^^ 
Seeking  Christ  the  Shepherd. 

1  Thou,  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joys  and  earthly  love. 

Tell  me,  my  Shepherd,  let  me  know,    ^ 
Wliere  doth  thy  sv\  eetest  pasture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  Rock, 
Which  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep. 
Among  them,  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  see, 

J hy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be ! 
wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares,    [tears. 
Bought  by  thy  wounds,  and  groans,  and 

4  His  sacred  flesh  he  makes  my  food. 
And  bjids  me  drink  his  precious  blood  j  * 
Here  to  this  feast  my  soul  will  come, 
Till  my  BeloVed  lead  me  home, 
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HYMN  CCXLVUI.     Long  MUre,     *  iw  b 
Ther  Vanity  «f  Forms  without  Viptti«. 

1  Th'  uplifted  eye  and  bended  knee  ^ 
Are  but  vain  homage,  Lord,  to  thee ; 

In  vain  our  lips  thy  praise  prolong, 
The4)eart  a  stranger  ta  the  scmg. 

2  Can  Jites,  and  forms,  and  flaming  zeal, 
The  breaches  of  thy  precepts  heal  ? 
Can  fasts  and  penance  reconcile 

Thy  justice,  and  obtain  thy  smile  ? 

3  T!ie  pure,  the  humble,  contrite  mind, 
Thankful,  and  to  thy  will  resigned. 
To  thee  a  noWer  off -ring  yields. 

Than  Sheba's  groves,  or  Sharon's  fields  ; 

4  Than  floods  of  oil,  or  costly  wine. 
Reeling  by  thousands  to  thy  shrine ; 
Or  than  if  to  thine  altar  led, 

A  first-born  son  the  victim  bled. 

5  "  Be  just  and  kind  and  humble  too, 
**  in  all  you  say,  in  all  you  do  j 

"  To  men,.your  charity  impart, 

"  And  love  your  God  with  all  your  heart." 

6  This  truth,  by  ancient  prophets  giv'n. 
Was  by  thy  Son  confirm'd  from  heav'n ; 
And,  deep  engrav'd,  this  great  command 
Doth  on^  eternal  pillars  stand. 

__  Reformed  Lttui^. 

HYMNCCXLIX:    Long  Metre,    ^orb 
Love  to  God  «nd  Man. 

I  T«UB  saith  tlie  first,  the  gfeat  commandt 
ic  h^?^  ^^  inward  powers  \inire 
«  St  \^^^  ^y  Maker  and  thy  Ood, 
T  With  sacred  fervour  and  dtelight. 
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2  *'  Then  steili  thy  neighbour,  next  inpt^ce, 
**  Siiare  thine  afections  and  e^eem ;.  - 

**  And  let  thy  kindness  to.  thyself 

**  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  himJ'      : 

3  This  is^tlie  sense  that  Moses  spoke,       . .,  , 
This  dicl  the;  prophets  preach  and  prove ; 
For  want  of  tnis  the  law  is  broke, 

And  the  whole  law's  fulfill'd  by  love,      .  ,   , 

4  But  oh,  how  base  our  passions  are ! 

.  How^cold  our  charity  and  zeal !       '       -/ 
Lord,  fill  our  souk  with  heav'nly  fire, 
Or  we  shall  ne'er  perform  thy  will. 

'       Watts.  \ 

HYMN  CCL.         Long  Metre.  4tr  or  b: 

God  dwelling  with  the  huifihle.  '• 

1  Thus  saith  the  high  and  lofty  One,      *     ^ 
"  I  sit  upon  tny  holy  throne ;  ^  ^ 
My  name  is  God,  I  dwell  on  high, 

Dwell  in  my  own  eternity.         .  • 

2  "  But  I  descend  t6  worlds  below,  ; 
On  e^rth  I  have  a  mansion  too ;  ' 
Thtj  humble  spirit  and  contrite  -  ^ ' 
Is  an  abode  of  my  delight, 

3  **  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive^         ^ 
I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live ;  i 
Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find,  ■' 
And.  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  miiid.        ' 

4  "When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

,   I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  beeq ; 
But  should  my  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 
Their  souls  would  sink:  beneath  the  strcfe^/' 
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5  O  Hiay  thv  pard^imiS  «nice  be  sogh, 
Lest  we  shCMild  faint,  despair  and  die  ! 
Thus  shall  our  better  tbougfato  ai^iove 
The  methods  of  t|iy  chastening  love. 

Watt*. 

— nr—  I        f   ■    r   ^  -^  -   -  -  -'-  ^    - .  -  ■  •   •    .     ■       ...  ■  J. 

HTMN  CCLI.     Commim Metre,     ♦orb 
Ch&mctero  of  Christ    Uk.  xlii.  1, 4. 

1  Thus  ^th  the  Lord,  who  built  the  heav'nS) 

And  bade  the  planets  roll ; 
Who  peopled  all  the  climes  of  earth. 
And  form'd  the  human  soul ; 

2  *'*  Behold  my  Servant,  see  him  rise. 

Exalted  !n  my  might ;       ^ 
Mim  fiave  I  chosen,  and  in  him 
I  place  supren^  delight. 

3  ^*  On  him,  in  rich  effusion  pour'd, 
*   My  Spirit  shaU  <lescend ; 

M;^  truth  and  judgment  he  ^lall  show 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 

4  /^  Gendeand  stiU  shaU  be  his  voioe) 

No  threats  from  him  proceed ; 
The  smoking  flax  he  shall  not  quench. 
Nor  break  the  bruised  reed. 

5  "  The  feeble  s[>ark  to  flame  he^l  raise. 

The  weak  will  not  despise  ; 
Judgment  he  shall  bring  iorth  to  truth. 
And  make  tl^  fallen  rise. 

6  "  The  progress  of  his  zeal  and  pow'r 

SbaU  never  know  decline. 
Till  foreign  lands  and  distant  isles 
Iteceive  the  law  divine." 

,  Scotch  Paraphrases. 


HYMN  252,  253.  203 


HTMI9  CCLf  I.     Cwmon  Metre.    #  or  b 
Cfaiidren  devoted  to  God. 

1  Thus  saith  the  mercy  of  the  Lord, 

**  PU  be  a  God  to  thee, 
I'll  bless  thy  num'rou^  race,  and  thiqr 
Shall  be  a  seed  for  me.''  ' 

2  Abraham  believ'd  the  promis'd  grape, 

And  gave  his  sons  to  God ; 
But  water  seals  the  cov'nant  now, 
Which  then  was  seal'd  with  bloods 

3  Thus  Lydia's  house  was  sanctify'd,   - 

When  she  receiv'd  the  word ; 
Thu^  the  believing  jailer  gave 
His  household  to  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  do  thy  saints,  O  faithful  God, 

Thine  ancient  truth  embrace ; 

To  thee  their  infant  offspring  brif^, 

And  humbly  claim  the  grace. 

WATTf. 

i ' ' •  t  .  i>  .  I 

HYMN  CCLIII.     Long  Metre.     itor[^ 
Christ's  Commission  to  preach  the  Gospel. 

1  Thus  spake  the  Saviour,  when  he  sent. 
His  mimsteis  to  preach  his  word ; 
They  through  the  world  obedient  went^ 

-  And  spread  the  gospel  of  their  Lord. 

2  **  Go  forth,  ye  heralds,  in  my  name, 
Bid  the  whole  eardi  my  grace  ceceivd' ; 
The  gospel  jubilee  proclaim, 

And  call  them  to  repent  and  live. 

3  "  The  joyful  m\vs  to  all  imparl. 
And  teach  them  where  solvation  lies ; 
Bind  up  the  broken,  bjeoc^ing  beait,  * 
And  wipe  tlie'tear  from  weeping  eyes, 
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4  "  Be  wise  as  serpents  where  you  go. 
But  harmless  as  the  peaceful  dove  ; 
And  letyoui:  heav'n^taught  conduct  show 
That  youVe  commis!>ion'd  from  above. 

5  "  Freely  from  me  y-erfiave  rpceiv'd, 
Freely  in  love  to  others  give ; 

Thus  shall  your  doctrines  be  believM,     - 
And,  by  your  labours,  sinners  live^ 

6  "  All  pow'r  is  trusted  in  my  hands, 
I  will  protect  you  and  defend  ; 
Whilst  thus  you  follow  rny  commands, 
I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end.^ 

7  Happy  those  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Who  thus  their  Master's  will  obey  ! 
How  rich,  how  full  is  their  reward, 
Reserved  until  the  final  day  ! 

HYMNCCLIV.     Common  Metre.        « 
Divine  Goodness  to  Man. 

1  Thy  wisdom,  powV  and  goodness,  Lord, 

In  all  thy  works  appear ; 
But  man  thy  bounties  shall  record, 

For  thy  dislinguish'd  care. 
2 -From  thee,  the  breath  of  life  we  drew. 

That  breath  thy  powV  maintains  ; 
^  Thy  tender  mercy,  ever  new. 

Our  brittle  frame  sustains.  ^ 
3  Yet  nobler  gifts  demand  our  praise. 

Of  reason's  light  possessed ; 
By  revelation^s  brighter  rays 

Still  more  divinely  blest- 
^  Thy  providence  bur  constant  guard, 

When  threat'ning  woes  impend,' 
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V^iU  either  threat'ningt  dangers  ward,  ^ 
Ortimely  succours  lend.     •  - 

On  us  thy  providence  has  shone       '   ' 
With  its  proiMti^s  rays ;       .    ' 

0  let  our  Ups  and  lives  make  known/ 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart ;' 

O  teach  us  to  impn^^e 
Thv  gifts  with  ever  grateful  heart. 

And  crown  them  with  thy  love!  - 

•   Mrs.  Stbbh# 

HYMN  CCLV.     $HM  Metre.    ^  ori^ 
The  Voice  of  Wkdbm.     '  i     ' 

1  *Tis  Wisdom*s  earnest  crjr,         '  . 

Wisdom,  the  voice  of  God,       ' 
To  young  and  old,  the  low  and  high. 
She  speaks  lus  will  abroad. 

2  Within  tlie  human  breast 

Her  strong  monitions  plead ;    ■ 
She  thunders  her  divine  protest,    ' 
Against  tb^  unrighteous  deed,      - .  ^ 

3  Within  the  holy  place, 

She  calls  with  open  arms ; 
"  How  long,  ye  foolsj  will  you  embrace 
"  F(Jly's  deceiving  diarros  ?  ^ 

4  "  The  race  of  rnen  I  Ipye ; 

"  In  mercy  I  chastise ;  . 
'  "  Severely  faithtul,  1  reprove ;     ,  • 
"  Hear,  mortals,  and  be  wise.  '     , 

5  "  My  (JOCK'S  are  open  wide ;  /  " 

"  My  table. spread  within ; 
"  Come  then,  ye  simple,  tiirn  asid<, 
*^  And  leave  the  paths  of  sin. 
38 
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6  *^  My  jo^,  utisensual  taste, 

**  Come,  drink  of  wisdom's  wine ;  • 
"  No  soiTow  poisons  ny  rqpast, 
^- The  banquet  IS' divuie. 

7  "  My  ways  are  ways  df  peace, 

"  my.  pleasures  never  cloy ; 
"  The  dIiss  I  give  wiU  never  cease, 
"  But  lead  to  endless  jo>.''    * 


:   HYMN  CCLVL-     Short  Metre.         « 
r  .  ...    Pupaewing  Oraqe. 

1  To  God,  theonly  wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  ^ng. 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  skies  .  ' 
Tbar  humble  praises  bring. 

2  *Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  care, 
,  Preserves  us  safe  from  sin  and  death, 
And  ev'iy  hurtful  sa;iare.    . 

3  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemish'd  and  complete. 
Before  the  giorjr  of  his  face. 
With  joys  divinely  great  .. 

4  Then  all  the  chosen  seed  » 

Shall  meet  arouhd  the  tltftmig ; 
Sliall  bless  tt^e  conduct  of  hin  grslc^. 
And  niakehis  wonders  known.  ' 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

Wisdom  and  powV  belongs. 
Immortal  cro>y lis  of  majesty. 
And  everlasting  songs.      -. 

•■-•*-  Watts. 
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HYMN  CGLVIL    f^at^g  Mffrt.,^      ^  f 
Diving  Prcji^Ffation.,      ,. . ;  . 

1  To  heav'n  my  grateful  soul  asqqi^^  ^  ^' 
On  God  alone  for  help  depends ;'  . !  .  /. 
His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard^ .  * ,  ]  ^ 
His  grace  the  source  of  my  reward.   ^  ^  j 

2  The  spreading^  skies  by  powV  divide,  ^ 
In  all  their  radiant  glones  shine ;  /  '^  ' 
From  his  command,  the  solid  eartfr  r 
And  all  its  stores  deriv'd  their  bird),  .  ' '  c 


i' 


3  Inspected  by  his  piercing  eyes,     .    ,      ^  ^ 
No  threat'nitig  snares  my  soul  stirpriscf ;;  \  ' 
My  faithful  Guardian  never  sleeps,      • ,;, 
My  trembling  feet  he  safely  keeps.      ' ; ', , 

4  Protected  by  his  pow'rful  arm,  ' 

Should  dreadful  scenes  our  soulk  dl&irriiv ;,  ^ 
Our  lives  are  safe ;  his  hefiv'nly  care      { 
Defends  us  still  from  ev'ry  snare.         ;  ^ 

5  He  guides  our  feet,  directs  oiir  way,      ' 
His  morning  smiles  enliven  day ; 

And  when  the  sun  withdraw5  the  %ht, 
His  presence.cheers  the  shacks  of  night. 

Liverpool  ColkctioD. 

— . i : ^ .'•  1.  ■■  : — i-^ 

HYMNCCLVUL    Ung^MMe:-.  i    ^ 
Communion  with  Chriit. '  '  ^ 

1  To  Jesus,  our  exalted  Lore),  "/;  ,.^ 
That  name,  in  heav'n  and  earth  ador'idi  '^ 
Fain  would  our  hearts  and  voices  raise? 
A  cheerful  song  of  sacred  praise.        \ 

2  But  all  the  notes  wliich  mortals  know;  j 
Are  weak,  and  languishing,  and  low  ;^  / 
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iFar,  fir  Jib6ve  our  humble  songs. 
The  theme  demands  immortal  tongues, 

3  Yet  whilst  around  his  board  we  meet^ 
And  worship  at  his  sacred  feet, 

O  let  our  warm  affections  move. 
In  glad  returns  of  grateful  love ! 

4  Yes,  tori,  we  love  and  we  adc«^. 
But  lon^to  know  and  love  thee  more  ; 
And  whilst  we  taste  the  bread  and  wine, 
Desire  to  feed  on  joys  divine. 

5  Let  fe^tji  our  feeble  senses  aid, 

To  see  thy  wondrou^  love  display y  ; 
Thy  brol:en  flesh,  thy  bleeding  vdnsi 
Thy  dreadful  dgonizmg'ipains. 

6  Lot  humbli^n^iten^^^wo,  ^ 

With  painful^  pleasing  anguish  flow ; 
And  thy  forgiving  love  impart: 
Life,  hope  and  joy,  tg  ev'ry  heart. 

^  '  Mra.  Steei^e. 

HYMN  CCLIX.     Long  Metre,  ♦ 

The  H^Evetoly  CQJkiqueroK 

"  1  To  Jesus,  our  victorious^  Lord, 
,*  TheprmisesoCpurliv^sbdong; 
For  ever  jl;>e  his  name  ^or'd. 
The  subject  of  e^h  thankful  song. 
S  Eft^lav'd  by  sin,  beset  by  fops. 
Undone  anq  perie^hing,  we  lay  ; 
His  pity  melted  o'er  our  woes. 
To  save  the  trembling,  dying  pre>\ 
3  Hf  *>«sht,  he  cohquer'd,  though  he  feO, 
Wmist  with  his  last  expiring  breath 
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HetriumphMo'efrthepow'rsof  hell,  *  - 
And,  by  his  dying,  vanquish^  deatlk 

4  Now  on  Ms  Father's  throne  he  fd*^^  *' 
And  all  the  tuneful  choir  above^  • 
Resound,  in  high  immortal  strains, , 
The  praises  of  victoious  bve. 

5  Though  still  surviving  foes  ^se,  > 
Temptations,  sins  and  doubts  appear, '  ; 
And  pain  our  hearts^  and  fill  our  eyes. 
With  many  a  groan,  and  many  a  tfear ;  ' 

6  Still  shall  we  fight,  and  still  prevail, 
In  our  almighty  Leader's  name ;  * 
His  strength,  whene'er  our  spirits  fail, 
Shall  all  our  active  pow.Vs  inflame. 

7  Immortal  honoura  wait  above. 

To  crown  the  dying  Conq'ror's  brow ; 
And  endless  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
For  the  short  war  sustained  below. 

- ^^_2 \ Mb*.  JSTtBLg« 

HYMN  CCLX.         Long  Mttr'^:         b 
The  Lord*»  Supper.  . . 

1  'Tw  AS  on  that  dark  and  doleful  night, 
When  pow'rs  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  Gdd'^s  delist,  * 
And  firiend^  betray 'd  him  to  his  foes : 

2  Befo^  the  mournful  scene  began. 

He  took  the  bread,  and  blest,  andbtake ; 
What  love  through  all  his  actions^  ran  t 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  i^ake ! 

3  "  TTiis  is  my  body,  broke  for  sm, 
JRecelve  and  eat  the  living  fcwd;" 
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Theft  took  the  cup,  and  btest  the  wine, 
"  ^Tm  the  new.  covenant  in  my  blood/' 

4  "  la  ntem'iy  of  your  dying  Lord, 
Do  this  (he  said)  till  time  shall  end ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 

The  love  of  your  departed  Friend." 

5  Jesus,  thy  fieast  we  cel^lnaite, 

We  »ow  thy  de^th,  we  sing  thy  name ; 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

Watt*. 

HTMN  CCLXI.     Cmmon  Metre.      #ofh 
The  New  Birth. 

1  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  theii'  o\vn  works  have  built ; 
The  carnal  mind  is  all  iinclean, 
And  all  its  actions  guilt. 

2  >Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouth, 

Without  a  jniirmVing  uxjrd ; 
'   Andthe  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justifj  us  now ; 
When,  to  convince  and  to  cohdenu)^ 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Not  all  the  outward  forni&on  ea^th. 

Nor  rites  that  Mose^  gave, 

.  .  Nor  will  rf men,  nor  blood,. nor  hinhi 
The  guilty  race  can  save. 

5  G^'s  §piWt, Jikqa  ^leav'nly  wind,     . 

Blows  on  the  songLof  flesh ; 
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Changes  the  heart,  renews  the  mmd, 
And  forms  the  nun  afresh. 

6  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
To  heavenly  things  we  turn  <Mir  eyes, 
And  pr^se  employs  our  breath. 

7  The  sins  and  follies  of  our  mind 

Are  crucified  and  dead ; . 
By  holy  love  our  souls  are  join'd 
To  Christ  our  living  Head. 

Altered  from  Watts. 

>,.^  " '  '     '    ■■  '      t    ' 

HYMNCCLXII.     Long  Metre.  b 

The  Grave  destroyed. 

1  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb, 
Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust ; 
And  give  these  sao^d  rdicks  room 
To  slumber  in  thy  alent  du^# 

2  No  pain,  no  grief,  no  anxious  fear. 
Invade  tny  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 
Whilst  angels  watch  its  soli  repose. 

3  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Pass'd  through  the  grave  and  blest  the  bed ; 
Then  rest,  deaf  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The  morning  break,  and  pierce  the  shades 

4  Break  from  his  throne^  illustrious  mom ! 
Attend*  O  grave,  Ka  sovereign  word !     ' 
Restore  thy  trust ;.  the  glorious  farm 
Will  then  arise  to  inpet  the  t^d^ ,   .   ,: 

/.*"'"  Wji*t«. 


../ 
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HYMN  CCLXIll.     Short  Mefre.  # 

The  Lord's   Day. 

1  Welcome,  thou  day  of  rest. 

That  saw  the  Lom  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 

And  these  rqoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near 

Tp  feast  his  saints  today ;        ^ 
Here  we  may  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  sm  pray- 

3  One  day  amidst  the  place, 

Where  Jesus  is  withm, 
Is  better  than  ten  thousand  days^ 
Of  pleasure  and  of  sin. 

4  My  willing  soul  would , stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this. 
Till  it  is  calPd  to  soar  away 
To  everlasting  bliss.       ^^^^^,^^, 

HYMN  CCLXIV.        Camff^  Metre.     ♦ 
The  Victory  and  Dominiofn  of  Chriat. 

L  We  sing  our  Saviour's  wondrous  death, 
He  conqiier'd  when  he  fell ; 
"  'TiS  finished !"  said  his  dying  breath, 
And  shook  tfie  gates  of  hell. 
2  ""'  'Tis  finisli'd !"  our  Immanuel  cries, 
*  ,The  mighty  work  is  done ; 
Hence  shaU  lus  sovereign  throne  arise; 
His  Ungdom  is  begun* 

'^  A  Pff'soh  so  divine  Was  he,,^ 
'  v^  yielded  to  be  slain, ' 
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That  he  could  give  hia  Ufe  away. 

And  take  his  life  again* 
His  cross  a  sure  foundad<mlaid 

For  glory  and  renown ; 
When  through  the  regicms  (rf'the  dead. 

He  pass'd,  to  reach  the  crown* 
Exalted  at  his  Father^s  sade. 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord, 
His  saints  fix>m  sinners  to  divide^ 

To  punish  or  reward. 

Live,  gl(»ious  LcHxl,  and  itign  above^ 

And  ev'ry  tongue  shaU  sing 
The  riches  of  eternal  love. 

The  conquest  of  our  King. 

Watts,  varic^* 

HYMN  CCLXV.     Common  Metre.    #  or  tl 
Resigofttion  in  Death. 

What  cannot  resignation  do  ? 

It  wonders  can  perform  ; 
That  pow'rfulcharm,  "Thy  will  be  done,'' 

Can  hf  the,  louden  storm. 
Hast6,  then,  O  resignation,  haste  ! 

'Tis  thine  to  reconcile 
The  mind  to  death ;  at  thy  ai^roach 

The  monster  wears  a  smile. 
What  »ght  beneath  the  arch  of  heaven 

ms  most  of  heay 'n  to  boast  ? 
The  dying  saint,  resigned,  serene. 

And  giving  up  the  ghost. 
O  for  that  summit  of  my  wish. 

Whilst  yet  I  draw  my  breath, 
That  fwetaste  of  eternal  life, 

A  glorious  smile  in  death ! 

Yovvo* 
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HYMNCCJ4XVL       Common  Mette.     -♦ 
Gratitude  fbr  divine  Maroies.    Part  L 

1  When  all  thy  ma*ties,  O  tny  God, 

My  rising  sdul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  Pm  lost 
In  wonder,  love  and  praise. 

2  Thy  providence  my  life  sustain'd, 

And  all  iny  wants  redress'd, 
When  in, the  silent  womb  I  lay. 
Or  hung  upon  the  breast. 

3  To  all  my  weak  complaints  ^nd  cries 

Thy  mercy  lent  an  ear, 
Ere  yet  my  feeble  thoughts  had  learri'd 
To  form  themselves  in  pray'r. 

4  d^nnumber'd  comforts  on  my  soul 

Tl^  tender  care  bestow'd ; 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. .    . 

5  When  in  the  slippVy  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  ledr^me  up  to  man. 

6  Through  hidden  dangers,  toils,  and  death,. 

It  gentiy  cle^r'd  my  way ; 
And  through  the  pleasing  scenes  of  vice 
Where  thousands  go  astray. 

Addisok. 

HITMN  CCLX\MI.      Common  Metre.    '    # 
Gratitude  for  divjine  Mercies.      Part  11. 

1  When  pale  with  sickness,  oft  hast  thoii 
With  hf«lth  renew 'd  my  face ; 
And  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 
Revived  my  soul  with  grace- 
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2  Thy  bounteous  hand  widi  worldly  good 

Has  made  my  cup  run  o'er ;  •.    • 
And  in  a  kind  and  feidiful  fneod         ! 
Has  doubled  all  my  stove* 

3  Tai  thousand  thousand  precious  gjfts 

My  daily  thanks  employ, 
*  Nor  is  the  least  a  cheo-ful  heart, 
That  tastes  th6se  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  ev'ry  period  of  my  life,  '  - 

Thy  goodness  PU  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
'        The  glorious  theme  renew. 

5  When  nature  fail$,  and  day  and  niglH 

Divide  the  time  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord,   " 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 


6  Through  aU  eternity  to  thee 
A  joyful  sQQg  I'll  raise ; 
For  O,  eternity's  too  shidrt . 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 


Addibov. 


HYMN  CCLXVIII.     Common  Metre.      * 
The  SpciDg. 

Wh  e  n  verdure  ctothes  the  fertile  vsile, 
And  blossoms  deck  the  spray ; 

And  fragrance  breathes  in  ev'ry  gale,  , 
How  sweet  the  vernal  day ! 

Hark,  how  the  feathered  warbkrs  sinfe  ! 

*Tis  nature's  cheerful  voice ; 
Soft  musick  hails  the  lovek' spring,    '    ' 

And  woods  and  fields  rgoice. 
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I  How  kind  the  infttience  of  the  dues ! 
The  showYs,  with  blessings  fiaught, 
ffid  verdure,  beauty,  fiagrance  rise, 
And  fix  the  roving  thought* 
I  Then  let  msr  wondMng  heart  confess. 
With  gratitude  and  love. 
The  bounteous  hand  thatddgns  to  Uess 
The  garden,  field  and  grove, 
i  That  bounteous  hand  my  thoughts  adore; 
Beyond  expres^on  kind, 
Hath  better,  nobler  ^pbs  in  stoit. 
To  bless  the  craving  mind. 
)  O  God  of  nature  and  of  grace. 
Thy  heav'nly  gifts  impart! 
Then  shall  my  meditation  trace 
Spring  blooming  in  my  heart. 
^  Inroir'd  to  praise,  I  then  shaU  join 
Ulad  nature's  cheerful  scmg. 
And  love  and  gmtitude  diving; 
Attune  my  j^D^ui  tongue. 

Mrs.  Stbbzjk. 

HYMNCCI.X1X.      Common  Metre.         # 
^  Streng^  firom  God. 

Wh£kc£  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise? 

And  Where's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin  and  hopeless  fear 

Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 
Have  we  foi^  th'  Almighty  hand 

That  fbrm'd  the  earth  and  sea  ? 
Or  can  the  all-creating  arm 

Grow  weary,  or  decay  ? 
Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
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He  gives  Ae  conquest  to  the  weak. 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4  Mm  iTKMtal  pow V  shall  fade  and  die. 

And  youthful  vigour  cease ; 
But  they  who  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  find  their  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings. 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss ; 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is, 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCLXX.        Common  Metre.      # 
Victory  oirer  Defttb,  through  Christ.      ^ 

1  When  death  appears  before  my  sight, 

In  ail  his  dire  array. 
Unequal  to  the  dreadful  fight. 
My  courage  dies  away. 

2  How  shall  I  meet  this  potent  foe,     .  '.    , 

Whose  fit>wn  my  soul  alarms  ?  / 
Dark  horror  sits  upon  his  brow, 
And  victory  waits  his  arms. 
S  But  see  my  glorbus  Leader  nigh ! 
My  Lord,  my  Savioiu*  lives ; 
Before  him  death's  pale  terrors  fly. 
And  my  faint  heart  revives. 

4  Jesus,  be  thou  my  sure  defence. 

My  guard  for  ever  near ; 
My  feith  shall  triumph  over  sense, 
And  never  yield  to  fear. 

5  O  may  I  meet  die  final  hour 

With  fortitude  divine ! 
Sustained  by  thine  almighty  powV, 
The  conquest  must  be  mine.     " 
59       ' 
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6  Lord,  I  commit  my  soul  to  thee, 

Accept  the  sacred  trust ; 
Receive  this  nobler  part  of  me. 
And  watch  my  sleeping  dust : 

7  Till  that  illustrious  morning^  come, 

'When  all  thy  saints  shall  rise ; 
And,  clothed  in  thine  immortal  bloom^ 
Attend  thee  to  the  skies. 

8  O  let  me  join  their  raptur'd  lays, 

And,  with  the  blissiul  throng. 
Resound  salvation,  powV  and  praise 
In  everlasting  song ! 

Mas.  Steele. 

HYMNCCLXXI.     Long  Metre.      ,    # 
Christ  the  Life  of  the  Soul. 

1  When  doubts  and  fears  prevailing  rise. 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee,  1  lift  mine  eyes, 

N  To  thee  I  breathe  my  strong  desires. 

2  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die, 
Fix'd  on  thine  everlasting  word, 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky? 

3  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 
Then  my  immortal  hope  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives, 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 
Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Not  all  the  powVs  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

^  U^^'  *?*V  ^y  s^"^  thy  trust  repose ; 
If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine,     ^ 
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Not  death  itself,  the  last  of  foes, 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine.  Mrs.  Stbbls.. 

HYMN  CCLXXlf.     Commm  M^tre.      ^ 
"  Thirstlo^  after  God.    Isa.  aji.  17. 

1  When,  fainting  in  the  sultry  vvaiite, 

AndparchM  with  thirst  extreme. 
The  weary  pilgrim  longs  to  taste 
The  cool  refreshing  stream ; 

2  Should,  sudden  to  his  hopeless  eye, 

A  crystal  spring  api>ear. 
How  would  th'  enlivening,  sweet  supply 

Hbdroofni^ spirit  cheer!  »      •. 

S  So  longS'the  weary  fainting  mind, 
,    C^x^'d  vvith  sins  and  ^oes, 
Some  soul-reviving  spring  to  find. 

Whence  heavenly  con^fort  flovt^. 

4  Thus  sweet  the  consolations  are 

The  Incises  impart ;  r 

Here  flowing  streams  of  life  iippes^,, 
To  ease  the  panting  heart.  ;  . 

5  O  when  I  thirst  for  thee,  my  God, 

With  ardent,  strong  desire, 
«     And  still,  through  all  thi$  desert  road,  ' 
To  taste  thy  grace,  aspire  a 

6  Then,  let  my  pray'r  to  thee  ascend, 

A  grateful  sacrifice ; 
My  plaintive  voice  thou  wilt  attend, 
And  grant  me  full  suK)lies. 

HYMN  CCLXXIIL     Common  Metre,     ^l^  or  b 
The  DUcipliDe  of  God*s  Providence. 

I  When  I  review  the  crooked  ways, 
Through  which  my  feet  have  trod, 
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I  find  incessant  cause  to  bless 
And  love  my  guardian  Grod. 

2  Through  all  the  labyrinth  of  life. 

My  folly  he  mirsu'd ; 
My  wand Ving  neart  to  xuiick  rehifn. 
How  tenderly  he  wooM ! 

3  I  rarely  plannM,  but  cause  I  found 

My  plants  defeat  to  bless ; 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event, 
Whidi  turrfd  to  my  success. 

4  When  lab^ing  under  fencied  ill. 

My  ^lirits  to  sustain. 
He  kmdly  cutM  with  whcdea^me  drweto 
Of  unaffected  paiti. 

5  Sometimes  he  brought  me  neartodbrth^ 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave, 
Made  terror  whiq)er  kiM  advice. 

And  taught  the  tomb  tq  save^ 
-6  To  nuse  niy  thoughts  bey<»id  where  wodds 

As  ^>ans^  o'er  us  shine ; 
One  day  he  gave,  and  made  the  next 

My  doul^s  delight  resign. 

7  From  what  seemed  horrc^  and  despair,^ 
The  richest  harvest  rose ; 
And  gave  me  in  the  will  divine, 
An  absolute  fepose. 

HYMN    CCLXXIV.    LongMetre.        b 
Crucifixion  ^o  th^  World  by  the  Ciost  of  Christ. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  which  the  Prince  of  Glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contenr^t  on  aU  my  pride, 
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2  Forbid  it^  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 
But  in  the  deatli  of  Christ,  ray  God ; 
All  the  y£UQ  things  that  x:hai*m  n>e  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See  from  his  he$id,  hishands,  hi:^  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  fiow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e*er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  ? 
Or  thorns,  compose  so  rich  a  crovvn  ?. 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe, 
Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  miture  mine, 
Tfiat  were  a.  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

Watts. 
HYMN  CCLXXVi    Common  Metre.    ^  •r  b^ 
Trust  in  Cod's  Word. 

1  W«EN  sin  and  sorrow,  fear  and  pain, 

My  trembling  heart  dismay. 
My  feeble  strength,  alas,  liow  vain  ! 
It  sinks  and  dies  away. 

2  My  spirit  asks  a  firmer  prop, 

I  lean  upon  the  Lord. ;  - 

My  God,  tlie  pillar  of  my  hope 
Is  thy  uncharging  word. 

3  On  this  are  built  the  brightest  joys  ?   - 

Celestial  beings  know ; 
And  'tis  the  same  almighty  voice 
Supports  the  saints  below. 

4  'Tis  this  upholds  the  roDing  sphere^, 

'  Ai)d  heav  Vs  iinniortai  frame ; ' 


222r HYMN  276. __^ 

Then  let  my  soul  suppress  her  fears. 

My  basis  b  the  ranne«- 
5  Thy  sacred  word,  thy  solemn  oath 

tot  ever  must  remain ; 
I  trust  in  everlasting  tmth. 

Nor  shall  my  trust  be  vain.     - 

•  .    Mrs.  ST^mi.«> 

HYMNCCLXXVI.     Common  Metre.    ♦cm-(^ 
Repentance  «nd  Pardon.    Isaiali  \r. 

1  Wh  e  n  sinners  quit  their  wicked  ways^ 

.  Their  evil  thoughts  forego, 
The  God  to  whom  their  steps  return^ 
Returning  grape  will  show* 

2  He  pardons  with  overflowing  love ; 

For,  Jiear  the  voice  divine ; 
"  Mv  nature  is  not  like  to  yours, 
"  Nor  like  your  ways  arc  mine. 

3  **  But  far  as  heavVs  resplendent  orbs 

•*  Beyond  this  earth  extend ; 
**  So  far  my  thoughts,  so  far  my  ways^ 
"  Your  thoughts  and  ways  transcend. 

4  "  Like  as  the  show*rs  from  heav'n  dis6l» 

"  Nor  thither  rise  again, 
"  But  swell  the  earth  with  fruitful  juice, 
•^  And  all  its  tribes  sustain ; 

5  •*  So  not  a  word  that  flows  from  me 
^     "  Shall  ineflfectual  fall; 

"  But  universal  nature  prove 
"  Obedient  to  my  call. 

*  "  ySf ^  ^^^  f^^  "^  ^Wen  wilds, 
«  A  ^^'  ^^  ^^^  myrtles  spring ; 
Ai^  Mtiye  through  her  utinost  bounds 
^  JCiternal  praisest  sing.'* 

Scotch  ParapltfiMi. 
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HYMN  GCLXXVIL     LtrngMttre,     «orb 
The  Inftueaee  of  the  Ditke  Sfsirit. 

1  When  tile  blesf  Comforter  is  nigh, 
^is  he  sustains  my  linking  heart ; 
Else  would  my  hqxs  for  ever  die, 
And  ev'ry  cheering  ray  depart 

2  When  some  kind  promise  glads  my  soul. 
Does  not  his  kind  and  welcome  vtHce 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control^ 

And  bid  my  drooping  heart  rejoice  ? 

3  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine. 
With  ardent  wish  my  heart  aspires, 
Can  it  be  le^  than  pow'r  divine  ^ 
Which  animates  these  strong,  desires  ? 

4  What  less  than  thy  almighty  word  ' 
Can  raise  vrn^  heart  from  earth  and,  dust. 
And  bid  me  wdcome  to  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 

5  And  when  my  livdy  hope  can  say 
I  love  my  God  and  taste  his  grace, 
Lford,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray 
Wliich  gives  the  vision  of  thy  face  ? 

6  Let  thy  good  Sjarit  in  my  heart 
For  ever  dwell,  O  God  of  love ; 
And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart ; 

'  Blest  earnest  of  the  joys  above. ' 

Mrs.STXxiffi. 

HYMN  CCLXXVni.     Cmnmon  Metre.    # 
9         The  Pleasure  of  Religion. 

1  When  true  religion  gains  a pUice, 
And  lives  widun  the  mind. 
The  sensual  Kfc,  subdu'd  by  grace, 
An4  all  the  soul  refin'd; 
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2  The  desert  blooms  in  living  green. 

Where  thorns  and  briers  grew ; 
The  barren  waste  is  fruitful  seen^ 
And  all  the  prospect  new. 

3  The  stomis  of  nigged  winter  cease. 

The  iiDzen  powers  revive ; 
Spring  blooms  without,  within  is  jpeace^ 
All  nataire  seems  aliye. 

4  O  happy  christian,  richly  blessed ! 

•  What  floods  of  pleasure  roll  1 
By  God  j^id  man  he  stands  confessed 
Indignity  of  soul. 

5  Substantial,  pure,  his  ev'ry  joy ; 

His  Maker  is  his  friend  ; 
The  noblest  business  his  employ. 
And  happiness  his  end  \ 

6  Ye  sensual,  woridly;  proud  and  vain,  / 

Your  aiiy  good  pursue ; 
Let  me  religion's  pleasure  gain, 
I'll  leave  the  world  to  you* 

Paovo. 

HYMNCCLXXIX.     Comman  Metre,    ^or^^ 
Th€  last  Tempest. 

1  When  wild  confusion  wrecks  the  air. 

And  tempests  rend  the  skies ; 
Whilst  blended  ruin,  clouds  and  fire. 
In  harsh  disorder  rise ; 

2  Safe  in  my  Saviour's  love  PB  standi 

And  strike  a  tuneful  song ;    » 
My  harp  all  trembling  in  my  hand. 
And  all  inspired  my  tongue. 

3  ru  shout  aloud,  ;•  Ye  thunderewfl, 

"  And  shsike  the  sullen  sky, . 
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**  Your  sounding  voice  from  pok  to  pole 
"  In  angiy  murmurs  try. 

4  **  Let  the  earth  totter  on  hee  base, 

"  And  clouds  tlie  heav'n  deform ; 
'*  Blow,  all  ye  winds,  from  ev'ry  phice, 
"  And  rush  the  final  storm. 

5  "  Come  quickly,  blessed  hope,  appear, 

"  Bid  thy  swift  chariot  fly ; 
**  Let  angels  tell  thy  coming  near, 
"  And  snatch  me  to  the.  sky.  ^ 

6  "Around  thy  wheels  in  the  glad  tlirong 

**  i'd  bear  a  joyful  part ; 
**  Allhiildujah  on  my  tongue, 
**  All  raptuite  in  my  heart/* 

HYMN  gCUCXX.    L^Metr^'    #rprb 
Tq  Chn»X  the  J^mtiH  Xaf«. 

1  Wbkre  shaU  the  tribes  of  Adam  fii«r 
The  sov'refen  good  to  fill  the  miiKi  ? 
Ye  sons  of  moral  wisdoni,  show 

The  spring  wlience  living  waters  flow. 

2  Say,  will  the  Stoick^s  flinty  heart 
Melt,  and  this  cordial  bulm  impart  ? 
Could  PlatQ  find  these  blissful  starearhs 
Among  his  raptures  and  his  dreams  ? 

3  In  vain  I  ask !  for  nature's  nowV  ■    ^^ 
Extends  but  to  this  mortal  nour ) 
'Twas  but  a  poor  relief  she  gave 
Against  the  terrors  of  the  grave. 

4  Jesus^  our  kinsman  and  our  Lord, 
Rr  angels  and  by  men  ador'd,         ' 
Thou  art  our  life ;  our  souls  in  thee 

>  a  full  felicitj% 
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5  Let  adieists  scoff,  and  Jews  blaspheme 
Th*  eternal  life  and  Jesus'  name ; 

Yet  our  immortal  hopes  are  laid 
In  thee,  our  Surety  and  our  Head. 

6  Thy  cross,  thy  cradle,  and  thy  throne. 
Are  full  of  slories,  yet  unknown ; 
lis  heav'n  on  earth,  'tb  heav'n  above. 
To  see  thy  face,  to  sing  thy  love. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCL^CXXI.     Camnum  Mttre.    #orb 
Mercy  before  Sacrifice. 

1  Wherewith  shall  guilQr  man  q^iear 

Before  Jehovah's  throne ; 
Or  how  procure  thy  kind  regard. 
And  for  his  sbs  atone  ? 

2  Shall  altars  flame,  and  victims  bleed. 

And  spicy  fumes  ascend  ? 
Will  these  our  earnest  wish  sucQeed, 
And  make  our  God  our  fiiend  ? 

3  Should  thousand  rams  in  flames  expire. 

Would  these  thy  favours  buy  ? 
Or  oil  that  should  for  holy  fire 
Ten  thousand  streams  supply  ? 

4  With  trembling  hands  apd  bleeding  heart 

Should  we  our  offspring  slay ; 
Would  this  atone  for  ill  desert. 
And  take  our  guilt  away  ? 

5  '•  No,^'  saith  the  Loixi,  "  'tis  fruitless  all, 

"Such  costly  rites  are^ain ; 
"  No  victims  from  the  field  or  stall 
'' My  favour  can  obtain. 

^  "  ?^^  ^^*  ^^  "^^^  and  justice  show, 
And  proofs  of  mercy  give ; 
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^'  Then  hiiinbl}^  walk  with  God  bek>w» 
"  And  you  with  God  shall  live, 

7  *^  Hands  tb^t  are  Ctegin,  and  hearts  sinceie, 
*'  I  never  will  despise ; 
*•  And  cheerful  duty  will  prefer       ' 
*'  To  costlj  sacrifice.'' 

LWcrpool  CoUectiMi.  . 

^  -  . 

HYMN  CCLXXXIl.     Common  Metre.      # 
The  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1  Whilst  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by 

Near  Bethle'm's  happy  ground,       tnighti' 
The  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down, 
And  glory  shone  around. 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  (for  mighty  dread 

Had  seiz'd  the  troubled  mmd,) 
**  Glad  tidings  of  great  jov  I  bring 
*'  To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3  *'  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

"  Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
"  The  Saviour,,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 
"  And  this  shall  be  the  sign  :       ' 

4  "  The  heav'nly  Bube  you  there  shall  find 

"  To  human  view  display'd ;  , 

"  But  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing-bands^ 
"  And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5  Thus  spake  the  seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appc^'d  a  shining  throng 
.Of  angels,  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressxi  theif  joyful  song  : 

6  "  AH  glory  be  to  God  on  high  ! 

".And  to  th^  earth  be  peace ! 
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"  Good- will  henceforth  fr6m  heav'n  to  men 
*•  Begin  and  never  c^se  !*' 

Patrick,  or  Taxb. 

—    -  '    .  .  ...■.■■  ^ ... .'  .,.. ..    .    ■  „ .     ,.._.■■ 

HTM N  CCLXXXm.     Long  Metre.    #  orb 
Peace  of  Cbnseience. 

1  WHiLdt  some  in  folly's  pleasure  roll. 
And  seek  the  joys  which  hurt  the  soul ; 
Be  mine  that  silent  calm  rep^t, 

A  peac^ul  conscience  to  the  last : 

2  Th^t  tree  which  bears  immortaTfruit, 
Without  a  canker  at  the  root ; 
That  Friend  who  never  (ails  the  just. 
When  other  friends  desert  their  trust 

3  With  this  companion  in  the  shade, 
My  soul  no  more  shall  be  tfisraay^d  ; 
I  will  defy  the  midnight  gloom, 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  tomb. 

4  Though  God  aiflicts,  PU  not  repine. 
The  noblest  comforts  still  are  mine ; 
Comforts  which  s(bdl  o'er  death  prevail^ 
Ajid  journey  with  me  through  the  vale. 

5  Amidst  the  various  scenes  of  Uls, 
Each  stroke  some  kind  design  fulfils ; 
And  shall  I. murmur  at  my  God, 
When  sovereign  love  directs  the  rod  ? 

6  His  hand  will  smooth  my  rugged  way. 
And  lead  me  to  the  realms  of  day ; 
To  milder  skies  and  brighter  plains. 
Where  everlasting  pleasure  reigns. 
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«     HTMN  CCLXXXIV.     CoinfMn  Mttre.    # 
Dcvotiofi. 

1  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Powhr ! 

Be  my  vain  wishes  still'd ; 

And  mey  this  consecrated  hour 

With  better  hopes  be  filPd. 

2  Thy  love  the  powV  of  thought  bestow*d, 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar ; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flow'd ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  f 
£aqb  bles^g  to  my  soul  more  dfiir^ 
Because  conferred  by  thee. 

4  Jn  ev'ry  joy  that  crowns  my  dayi, 

In  ev'ry  pain  I  bear,    . 
My  heart,  stial^  find  de%fat  in  praiae. 
Or  seek  relief  in  imiy 'r. 

5  When  gladness  wings  my  lavour*d  hoiir. 

Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill : 
Resigned,  when  storms  of  sorrow  kiW€f» 
My  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 

The  gathering  storm  shall  see  j 
Mv  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear ; 
,    That  heart  will  rest  tm  thee. 

Miss  H.  M.  William^  ' 
40 
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HYMN  CCLXXXV.     Long  Meire.    ♦  <w  ^ 
BMJjriMATioir. 

A  Hymn  fbr  the  Humane  Society. 

1  Who,  from  the  shades  of  gloow  nigitfi 
When  the  last  tear  of  hope  is'  shed, 
Call  bid  the  soul  return  to  light, 

And  hKsk  the  slumber  of  the  dead  ? 

2  No  human  skill  that  heart  can  warm. 
Which  the  cold  blast  of  nature  froze ; 
Recal  to  life  the  perish'd  form  ; 
The  secret  of  the  grave  disclose. 

3  But  ttiou,  bur  saving  God,  we  know. 
Canst  arm  the  mortal  hand  with  pow  r 
To  bid  the  stagnant  pulses  flow,     ^ 
The  animating  heat  jrestore. 

4  Thy  wiU,  ere  nature's  tutor'd  haiid 
Could  with  young  life  these  limbs  unfold ; 
Did  the  imprison'd  braiq  expand, 

And  all  its  countless  fibres  told. 

5  As  from  the  dust,  thy  forming  breath 
Could  the  unconscious  being  raise ; 
So  can  the  silent  voice  of  death 
Wake  at  thy  call,  in  song3  of  pr^se. 

6  Since  twice  to  die  is  ours  alone,  - 
And  twice  the  birth  of  life  to  see ; 
O  let  us,  suppliant  at  thy  throne, 

.  Devote  our  ^erowrf  life  to  thee. 

Mrs.  MoRT05. 
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HYMNCCLXXXVI.    L<mg  Metre.        # 
Faith  triumphant. 

1  Who  shall  the  Lord's  etect  condemn  ? 
'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
Aiid  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream, 

O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls.*  4 

2  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Christ  Who  suffered  in  their  stead ;. 
Ai^d,  tlie  salvation  to  fiilfil, 

Behold  him  risbg  fix)m  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives !  and  reigns  above, 
For  ever  interceding  there ; 

Who  ^ali  divide  us  from  his  Iqye  ? 
Or  what  shsdl  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

4  Shsdl  persecution  or  distress j 
Famine,  orswcad,  or  nakedness?   • 
He  who  hath  lov'd  us,  bears  us  through, 

^  And  makes  us  more  than  conqVors  too. 

5  Faidi  has  an  ovex^poming  pow^r, 

It  triumphs  in  the  dying  hour ;  .    ^ 

Christ  is  our  life,  our  joy,  our  hope. 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

6  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  pow'rsDU  high,  nor  pow'rs  below. 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove, 

Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ  our  love. 

Wattb, 

HYMN  CCLXXXVH.     C  Jit.        #  or  b 
Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

1  Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends, 
Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
'    To  call  them  to  his  arms. 
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8  Whv  diould  we  tremble  to  ccmvey 
Their  bocfies  (o  the  tomb  f 
T\mt  Jesus'  $aa«)  bcxly  lay, 
And  left  si  long  perfume. 

3  The  graves  of  aU  his  saints  he  bless'd} 

Am  softened  ev'ry  bed : 
Wher^  should  the  dying  memb^^  r^, 
But  with  die  dying  Head  ? 

4  Thence  he  arose,  ascended  high, 

And  diowM  our  feet  the  way  ; 
,    Up  to  the  Lord  ojur  flesh  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  risiof  day. 

5  Then  shall  the  ladt  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  friends  arise  ; 
Awake,  ye  Mt^pw,  from  t>^  groufidi 
Ye  9mb^9  a^pctnd  the  ^ie^f 

Watts. 
V    HyMNicCLXXXVUI.    CM.      ♦♦rfe 

1  Why  should  the  world's  alkuing  txqrs, 

Detain  our  hijarts  and  eyes ; 
Regardless  of  immonal  joys, 
And  strangers  to  the  skies ! 

2  These  transient  scenes  will  soon  decay, 

They  fade  ui>on  the  ^ght ; 
And  quickly  will  their  brighter  day 
Be  lost  in  endless  night. 

3  Their  brightest  day  !  alas,  how  vain ! 

With  conscious  sighs  we  own  ; 
Whilst  clouds  oiF  sorrow,  care  and  pain 
O'crshade  the  smiling  noon. 

4  O  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly 

Above  thei^  gloomy  shades, 
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To  those,  bri^itjivorlds  beyond  the  sky 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades ! — 

5  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooming  prospect  rise, 
Unconscious  ot  decay.         ' 

6  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  Ught  divine 

To  guide  our  upward  aim ;      - 
With  one  reviving  ray  of  thine 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

7  Then  shall,  on  faith's  sublimest  wing, 

Our  ardent  wishes  rise,  [spring 

To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies. 

Mrs.  Steklb. 

HYMN  CCLXXXIX.     Long  Metre.        #" 
Marriage. 

1  With  <5heerful  voices  rise  aild  sing 
The  praises  of  our  God  and  King ; 
For  he  alone  can  minds  unite. 
And  bless  with  conjugal  delight. 

2  This  wedded  pair,  O  Lord,  inspire 
With  heav'nly  love,  that  sacred  fire ; 
From  this  blest  moment  may  they  prove 
The  bliss  divine  of  marriage  love. 

3  O  may  they  both  increasing  find 
Substantial  pleasures  of  Ae  mind ; 
Happy  together  may  they  be. 
And  both  united,  Lord,  to  theis* 

4  To  you,  blest  pair^  your  God  hath  giv'n 
To  t^e  the  love  miich  reigns  in  heav'n  ; 
His  gift  with  all  your  pow'rs  improve^ 
And  cuitiVate  that  virtuous  love. 

40* 
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So  may  you  live  as  truly  one ; 
And  mien  your  work  on  eao^  is  done, 
Rise,  hand  in  band,  to  heav'n,  and  shure 
The  joys  of  love  for  ever  there ! 

Pkovo. 

■*■■  ■'  >    I ■■■    I      ■■     I      '  ■■     K     ;  '      '■  ■'      -■ 

HYMN  CCXC.     Common  Metre.     ^  or  b 
The  penitent  Tbief. 

1  With  deep  contrition,  grief  and  shame, 

The  liiief  his  crimes  confessed. 
Then  turned  his  dying  eyes  to  Christ, 
And  thus  his  jway  V  addressed : 

2  "  When  to  thy  kingdom  thou  sh^  come, 

O  Lord,  remember  me." 
"  This  day,  with  me  in  paradise 
Thy  hai^y  soul  shaJi  be.'' 

3  Thus  spake  the  Saviour  to  a  wretch 

.  Who  ISnguish'd  at  his  side ; 
Whilst  on  the  fittal  tree  he  hung. 
And  bled,  and  groan'd,  and  dkd. 

4  Jesus,  thou  Son,  and  Heir  of  heav'n, 

Thou  Lord  of  all  bejow, 
Though  then  unjustly  tliou  wast  brought 
To  mfamy  and  wo ; 

5  Yet  quickly  from  that  dceadful  scene 

In  triumph  thou  didst  rise, 
Bursit  thfQugh  th^  ff^vsm  c£  the  gnive^ 
And  gm'd  thy  na^i^  ^kk ! 

6  Exaited  to  thy  Falher^s  tktMie, 

Pardon  aad  life  to  give; 
The  peniteit  thou  8taU  dost  bcar^ 
And  faifll  ^  siOQ«r  IM^jft* 
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HTMl^CCXCI.    Common  Metre,    ^orb 
The  JFiwt  1^  9f  P^nd  Adap. 

1  With  iowing  eyts  and  blieediBS  hearts 

A  fallen  world  suryejr !        .    ' 
See  the  wi^  ruin  sin  has  mki? 
In  one  unhappy  day.   % 

2  Adam,  in  Gpd's  own  image  fi)rm^^ 

See  from  his  God  estranged ! 
And  all  the  joys  of  paradise 
For  guilt  and  horror  changed ! 

3  This  fatal  ho-itage  beque^'jd 

To  all  hii^  be^lessr;ace ; 
Through  this  dark  maze  of  sin  anji  wo^ 
Thus  to  the  grave  we  p^ss. 

4  But  O,  my  soul,  with  rapture  hear 

The  second  Adam^s  name ; 
And  the  celestial  gifb  he  brings 
To  all  his  seed,  procbim.  ., 

5  What,  though  in  fnortal  life  they  mourn? 

What,  though  by  deaA  Aqt  ^1> 
Jesus,  in  one  tiiumphant  dsor, 
Transforms  and  crowns  mem  jdl  I  . 
6^  Praise  to  his  rich  transcending  graee, 
Ev*n  by  ow  fall  we  rise ; 
And  gain,  for  earthl}^  Eden  Ipst^ 
A  heavily  paradise. 

.      jQoaipiiwiPfiafClurvit 
I  Wi*)»  3of  we  meditate  <he  gmce 
^oiir  ifigii  Pnest  above ; 
}£s  heart  is  foil  of  tendomaS)    - 
Of  pi^  and  of  love. 
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2  Touch'd  with  a  sympathy  within, 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  memi, 
For  he  didur'd  .the  same, 

3  But  spotiess,  innocent  and  pure. 

The  CTeat  Redeemtr  stood ; 
When  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  bore. 
And  did  resist  to  blood. 

4  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

"^  Pour'd  out  his  cries  and  tears ;    , 
And  in  his  measure  f^^ls  afresh 
What  ev'ry  christian  bears. 

5  He'll  never  guench  the  smoking  flax^ 
*  But  raise  it  to  a  flame ; 

The  bruised  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scOTns  the  meanest  name. 

£  Then  let  our  humble  fsuth  address 
.  ■  His  mfcrcy  and  his  powV ; 

We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
Li  the  distressing  hour* 


J> iL. 


Watts. 


HYMNCCMCm.     CommxmMttTt.    ^oi*b 
Repentance  and  Hope. 

•  I  With  listless  agitations  tost, 
And  low  immers'd  in  woes, 
When  shall  my  wild  distemper'd  tbc^jgbts 
iNegain  their  lost  rqiOBe  ?, 

3  O  thou,  the  wretched's  sure  retreat, 
These  toit'ring. cares  control ;    . 
Airf  \yiA  the  cheerful  smile  of  peace 
Revive  my  feinfiirtg  soul.    , 
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3  Did  ever  thy  p^tanal  ear 

The  humble  plea  disdain  ? 
Or  when  did  plauitive  mis'ry  sigh, 
Or  supplicate  in  vain  ? 

4  Oppressed  v/lth  grief  and  tsfaame,  diflsolVVl 

In  penitential  tears, 
Thy  goodness  cahns  our  restless  doubts. 
And  dissipates  our  fi^rs. 

5  New  life  from  thy  refie^if^  grsoe 

Our  sinking  h^irts  receive ; 
Fiy  ^tfts  thy  darling  atmbute 
To  pity  and  ibrgive* 

<1  from  tliat  blest  source^  propitious  hopis  / 
Appesgrs  serenely  brigWt/ 
And  sheds  its  soft  diffusive  beam 
O'er  sorrbw^s  dismal  night. 

7  My  griefs  confess  its  vital  powV, 
And  bless  the  friepdiy  ray, 
Which  ushers  in  the  glad  serfene 
Of  everlasting  day/ 

HYMDT  CCXCIV,     Longmr$.    i^or^ 
Jesui  Chri$t,  the  paoie  y^e^terday,  tiMky  ft«»#  ft»  Pf^^* 

1  With  wonder,  Lord,  our  sout§  proc]a|i|fi 
Th*  immortal  honours  of  thy  n^me ;  , 
Assefldbled  round  ou^  Saviour*^  tju»n(^ 
We  make  his  countless  gbries  knowiif 

2  Ere  Adam's  clay  with  lif^  was  warca'd». . 
Or  Gabriel^  nobler  spirit  form'd  ; 
3efQre  CreatiQii  was  begun, 

Before  all  ages,  was  thfp  Bon.   '[ 
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3  llirough  all  succeeding  ages^  he 

The  same  hath  been,  and  still  shall  be ; 
Immortal  hoQours  crown  his  head. 
Though  earth  and  skies  wax  old  and  fade. 

4  The  anne  his  ppwV  his  flock  to  guard  ; 
The  same  his  bounty  to  reward ; 

The  same  his  feithfulness  and  love 
To  saints  on  earth,  and  saints  above* 

5  Let  nature  chaAge,  and  sink,  and  die, 
Jesus  shall  laisenis  people  hig^ ; 

And  place  than  neiu*  his  Father's  tfarone, 
In  ^ory  lasting  as  his  own. 

DODDRXDOS. 

HYMN  CCXCV.     Common  Metre.    #  or  b 
The  Christian's  Farewell. 

1  Ye  Kolden  lamps  of  heav'n,  farewiell. 

With  all  your  feeble  lig^t ; 
Farewell,  thou  ever  changing  moon. 
Pale  empress  of  the  night. 

2  And  thou,  refulgent  orb  of  day, 

In  brighto:  flames  array 'd ; 
•My  soul,  that  springs  beyond  thy  sphere, 
No  more  demands  thy  aid, 

3  Ye  stars  are  but  the  shining  dust 

Of  my  divine  abode ; 
The  pavement  of  those  heavenly  courts, 
Where  I  shall  see  my  God.' 

4  The  Fatlier  of  eternal  light      ^ 

Shall  there  his  beams  display ; 
Nor  shall  one  moment's  darkness  mix 
With  tliat  unvaried  day. 
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5  No  more  the  &x>ps  of  piercing  grief 
^    Shall  swell  into  my  eyes ; 
Nor  the  meridian  sun  decline,     ' 

Amidst  those  brighter  skies.  > 

6  There  all  the  millions  of  his  saints 

Shall  in  one  song  unite ; 
And  each  the  bliss  of  all  shall  view 
With  infinite  delight.  \ 

BoDDftXOCB. 


HYMN  CCXC VI.  «  Cammott  lAt$Tt.    ♦  or  b; 

Divine  Goodness.   .  " 

1  Ye  humble  souls,  approach^your  God    ; 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise ; 
For  he  is  good,  immensely  good, 
And  kind  are  all  his  way$. 

2  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care, 

In  him  we  live  and  ndOve ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3  He  gave  his  well  beloved  Son, 

To  save  our  souls  fi-om  sin ; 
'  Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known,. 
And  proves  it  all  divine. 

4  To  this  sure  refuge.  Lord,  we  come, 
'  And  here  our  hope  relies ; 

A  safeHefence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5  Thine  eye  behqlds,  with  kind  reg^d, 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 
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6  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  loVe 
What  honours  ^lall  we  raise  t 
Not  aU  the  ra{)tur'd  soitgs  abovb 
Can  render  equal  praise. 

,     .Mrs.  St«bmi. 

HYMN  CCXCViL    Lof^  Metre.  # 

BldsMd  we  the  tifot  ih  Spirit. 

1  Ym  buoaUe  souls,  complain  no  more ; 
Let  &i^  siurvey  your^ture  store ; 
How  happy^  how  divinely  blest, 
The  sacred  words  of  truui  attjest ! 

2  When  conscious  grief  laments  sincere, 
And  pours  the  penitential  tear, 
Hope  points  to  your  dejected  eyes 

A  bright  reversion  in  the  skies. 

3  In  vain  the  sons*  of  wealth  and  pride 
Demise  vour  lot^your  hopes  deride ; 
In  vahi  tney  boast  their  little  stores  ; 
Trifles  are  theirs,  a  kingdom  yours. 

4  A  kingdom  of  immense  delijsht,  . 
Where  health  and  peace  and  joy  unite ; 
A  kingdom  which  shall  neVr  decay, 
Though  earthly  kingdoms  fade  away. 

5  There  shall  your  eyes  with  rapture  vietv 
The  glorious  Friend  who  died  for  you ; 
Who  died  to  ransom,  died  to  rais#^ 

To  crowns^  of  joy  ana  songs  of  praise. 

6  Jcsusj  to  thee  I  breathe  my  pray'r ; 
Confirm  to  me  my  int'rest  there ; 
Whateverbe  my  lot  below,      ^ 
This,  this  nqr  souldesires  to  know. 
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7  O  let  me  hear  thy  voice  divine 

Pronounce  the  glorious  blessing  mine ! 
Enrolled  among  thy  happy  poor, 
My  largest  wishes  ask  i>o  more, 

Mrs.  Stsu«b. 

HYMN  CCXCVIH.     Cw^mon  Metre.    Jt 
The  Invitation.    Isaiah  Iv. 

1  "  Ye  thirsty  souls,  approach  the  spring 

Where  living  waters  flow ; 
Free  to  that  sacred  fountain,  all 
Without  a  price  may  go.     . 

2  "  How  long  to  streams  of  false  delight 

Will  ye  in  crowds  repair  ? 
How  long  your  strength  and  substance  waste 
On  trifles  light  as  air  ? 

3  "  My  stores  afford  those  rich  supplies  / 

That  health  and  pleasure  give ;        . 
Incline  your  ear,  and  come  to  me ; 
The  soul  that  hears  shall  live, 

4  "  With  you  a  covenant  I  \\dll  make, 

That  ever  shall  endure ; 
The  hope  which  gladdened  David's  heart 
My  mercy  hath  made  sure. 

5  "  Behold  he  comes,  your  Leader  comes, 

With  might  and  honour  crown'd ;    \- 
A  witness  who  shall  spread  my  name 
To  earth's  remotest  bound. 

6  "See,  naticKis  hasten  to  his  call 

From  every  distant  shore ; 
Islands  unknown  shall  bow  to  him, 
And  Israel's  God  ^dore." 

Scotch  ParafihYMqib 
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HYMN  CeXCIX.     Common  A^tre.  it 

The  Gospel  Feast. 

1  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starring  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
•    For  ev'i^  humble  guest. 

2  See  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms. 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  : 
GuUt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms, 

But  see,  there  yet  is  room  ! 
S  In  Jesus*  condescending  heart 

Both  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  tlie  soul  depart,         , 

That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4  Come  then,  and  with  his  people  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
'     'Before  th'  eternal  throne. 

Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstacies  unknown. 

6  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come  ; 
Ye  longing  sbuls,  the  grace  adore  ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

Mrs.  Stsbls. 

HYMN  CCC.     Common  Metre.       ^  or  b 
True  and  false  Zeal. 

1  Zb  AL  is  that  pure  and  heav'nly  flame 
The  fire  of  love  supplies  ; 
Whilst  that  which  often  beaurs  the  name, 
Is  self  but  in  disguise. 
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2  Taie  ^dal  is  merciful  aad  mild, 

Can  pity  and  forbear '; 
The  f^lse  is  headstrong,  fierce  and  wild. 
And  breathes  revenge  and  war. 

3  While  zeal  for  truth  the  Christian  w^rms, 

He  knoyt^s  the  worth  of  peace  ; 
But  self  contends  for  names  and  fo)ins, 
Its  party  to  increase. 

4  Zeal  has  attained  its  highest  aim, 

-Its  end  is  satisfy 'd, 
If  sinners  love  the  Saviour's  name, 
Nor  seeks  it  aught  beside. 

5  But  self,  however  well  employ'd. 

Has  its  own  ends  in  view  ;  ^ 

And  says,  as  boasting  Jehu  cried, 

"  Come,  see  what  I  can  do." 

6  Self  may  its  own  reward  obtain. 

And  be  applauded  here ; 
But  zeal  the  best  applause  will  gain  . 
When  Jesus  shall  appear. 

7  This  idol  self,  O  Lord,  dethrone. 

And  from  our  hearts  remo^^e  ; 
And  let  no  zeal  by  us  be  shown 
But  that  which  springs  from  love. 

HYMN  CCCI.       SkoH  Metre.  t> 

jChrist  the  Light  of  the  World. 

1  Behold,  the  Prince  of  l^eace  ! 
The  chosen  of  the  Lord, 
•God's  well-  beloved  Son,  fulfils  • 
The  sure  prophetic  word. 

'  2  No  royal  pomp  adonis 

This  King  of  righteousness  i 
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Meekness  and  patience,  truth  and  love, 
Compose  his  princely  dress. 

3  The  Spirit  of  the  Loixi, 

In  rich  abundance  shed, 
On  this  great  Prophet  gently  lights, 
^  ..  And.rests  upon  his  head.    . 

4  Jesus,  thou  light  of  men  ! 

Thy  doctrine  life  imparts : 
O  may  we  feel  its  quick'ning  pow'r 
To  warm  and  glad  our  hearts  ! 

5  Cheer'd  by  its  b^ms,  our  souls 

Shall  run  the  heavenly  way : 
The  path,  which  Christ  unwearied  trod 
Will  lead  to  endless  day. 

Nbbdvam. 

HYMN  CCCU.         7f .  M^tre.  o 

Chriflt's  InviUtioM**   MMth.  xi.  28. 

1  Cokz  !  said.  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 

I  will  guide  you  to  your  home ; 

Weary  pilgnm,  hither  come ! 
2 'Thou  who.  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn ; 

Liorij  hast  roam'd  the  barren  waste, 

W^ry  pilgrim,  hither  haste ! 

3  Ve  who,  tost  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  whose  swoln  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  see  the  momhig  rise : 

4  Ye  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care  : 
^  wounded  spiiit  who  can  bear  ? 
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Sinner,  come !  for  here  isTound 
Balm  that  flows  for  ev'ry  wofund ; 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure,    ' 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


Barbaui<s« 


HYMN  CCCIIL     7$  Metre,  ^ 

Love  to  God  and  Mao.        ^ 

Father  of  our  feeble  race, 
Wise,  beneficent,  and  kind, 
Spread  o'er  nature's  ample  face. 
Flows  thy  goodne^  unconfin'd  : 
Musing  m  the  silent  grove,  ' 

Or  the  busy  walks  of  men. 
Still  w6  trace  thy  wondrous  love. 
Claming  large  returns  again. 

Lord,  what  offerings  shall  we  bring, 
At  thine  altars  when  Ve  bow  ? 
Hearts,  the  pure,  unsullied  spring. 
Whence  the  kind  affections  flow ; 
Soft  compassion's  feeling  soul. 
By  the  melting  eye  express'd ; 
Sympathy,  at  whose  control, 
ScMTow  leaves  the  wounded  breast : 

;  Willing  hands  to  lead  the  blind, 
Bind  the  wound,  or  feed  the  poor ;     ^ 
Love,  embracing  all  our  kind, 

^  Charity,  with  lib'ral  store  : 
Teach  us,  O  thou  heav'nly  Kin& 
Thus  to  show  our  grateful  mind. 
Thus  th'  acceptei  oflF'ring  bring, 

.  Love  to  thee,  and  all  mankind. 

Tatlq«. 

41*     ' 
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HYMN  CCCIVi      Common  Meirt.         b 

Keligious  Retirement.         , 

1  Far  fit)m  the  world,  O  Lord !  I  flee, 
.    From  strife  and  tumult  far  ; 
"From  scene's  wtiefe  "sin  is  waging  ;stin 

Its  inost  successftil  war. 

2  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

With  pray'r  and.praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

3  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  her  mean  abode , 
O  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God ! 

4  There,  like  the  nightmgale,  &he  pours 

Her  solitary  lays ; 
.  Nor  asks  a  witness  of  her  song. 
Nor  thirsts  for  hu  man  praise. 

5  Author  and  Gpardian  of  my  life, 

Thou  Soiu-ce  of  light  divine  ; 
And  all  harmpnious  names  in  one, 
My  Father^ — thou  art  mine ! 

6  What  thanks  1  owe  tb^e !  and  what  love, 
*  A  vast  and  boundless  store, 

Shall  echo  through  the  realms  ^bove. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more  I  . 

ConrpBB. 

HYlMfN  CCCV.     Short  MHre.         b 
The  DetigiiB  oif  iProvidence  in|^e  Changes  knd  Revolutioos 
,  ^  of  the  World. 

I  CiQrDj'to  correct  the  world. 
In  wrath  is  slow  to  riie ; 
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But  comes  atjength  in  thunder  cloth'd, 
And  darkness  veils  the  skies. 

2  His  banners,  lifted  high, 

,   The  nation*s  God  declare ; 
And  stained  with  blood,  with  torors marked, 
Spread  wonder  and  despair.. 

3  All  earthly  pomp  and  pride 

Are  in  his  presence  lost ;  [crowns, 

Empiiies  o'ertum'd,  tlirones,  sceptres, 
In  wild  confusion  tost. 

4  While  war  and  woi>revail, 

And  desolation  wide ;       ^ 
In  God,  the  sov'reigi,i  Lord  of  all, 
s  The  righteous  still  confide. 

5  Mysterious  is  the  course  ' 

Of  his  tremendous  way : 
His  path  is  in  the  trackless  winds, 
And  in  the  foaming  sea. 

6  Yet,  tho*  now  Wrapt  in  clouds. 

And  from  our  view  conceal'd ; 
The  righteous  Judge  will  soon  appear,. 
In  majesty  reveal'd ! 

7  He'll  curb  the  lawless  pow'r, 

The  deadly  wrath  of  man ; 
And  all  the  windings  will  uitfold 
Of  his  own  gracious  plan. 

jBRrxs  altered. 

HYMN  CCCVI.     78.  Metre.  b' 

A  Penitential  Hymn.' 

I  God  of  mercy !  God  of  love  ! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  song ; 
3orrow  dwells  on  ev'ry  face, 
Penitence  on  ev^ry  tongue. 
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2  Deep  regret  for  follies  past,^ 
Talents  wasted^  time  imspent ; 
Hearts  debas'd  by  worldly  cares. 
Thankless  for  the  blessings  lent — 

3  Foolish  fears  and  foiid  desires^ 
Vain  regrets  for  things  as  vain  ; 
Lips  too  seldoni  taught  to  praise, 
Oft  to  murmur  and  complain — 

4  These,  and  every  secret  fault, 
Fill'd  with  grief  and  shame  we  own ; 

^Humbled,  at/thy  feet  we  lie. 
Seeking  pardon  from  thy  throne. 

5  Godofmercy!  God  of  grace! 
Hear  our  sad  repentant  songs  ; 
O  restore  thy  suppliant  race, 
Thou  to  whdni  our  praise  belonijs ! 

^        '    '  Taylor. 

HYMN  CCCVII.     Long  Metre.  m 

Meekness. 

1  Happy  the  meek,  whose  gjentle  breast. 
Clear  as  the  summer's  ev'ning  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  ofnhc  blest. 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial- day. 

2  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting, 
No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  inva<fc  ; 
He  rests  beneath  th'  almighty  wing, 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  Mraid. 

3  Spirit  of  grace !  all  meek  ahd  mild. 
Inspire  our  breasts,  our  souls  possess. 
Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
And  bless  us,  as  we  aim  to  bless. 

SC0TT« 
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HYMN  CCCV^III.     Long  Metre.    ^     ISk 
Death  and  Resurrection  of  Christ. 

1  Hb  dies !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies ! 
Lo,  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies, 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2  Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  xx  two 
For  him  who  groan'd  beneath  your  load  ;. 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  ricner  blood. 

3  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree  ! 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men ! 
But  lo,  what  Sudden  joys  we  see, 
Jesus  me  dead  revives  again  ! 

4  The  rising  Grod  forsakes  the.  tomb ;    , 
'  In  vain  the  tomb  f(H*bids  his  rise : 

Cherubick  lemons  guard  him  home. 
And  shout  him  wefcjome  to  die  skies. 

5  Break  off  your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 
How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ! 
Sing  how  he  spoil'd  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  monster,  Death,  in  diains  ! 

6  Say,  live  for  ever,  wondrous  King  ! 
Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  suve ; 
Then  ask  the  monster,  where's  thy  sting  ? 
And  where's  thy  vict'ry^  boasting  grave  ? 

Watts  altered. 

HYMN  CCCIX.     Common  Metre.  b" 

Blessed  are  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord.    Rev.  ziii.  14. 

1  He  A  R  what  the  voice  from  heav'n  proclaims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  ; 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  dying  bed. 
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-2  They  sleep  in  Jesus,  and  are  bles^'d  : 
How  calm  their  slumbers  are ! 
From  sufTrings  and  from  sins  released, 
And  freed  from  ev'ry  care. 
3  far  from  this  world  of  tpil  and  strife, 
They're  present  with  the  Lord ; 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

Watti 

HYMN'CCCX.     Long  Metre.  it 

Ciiristian  Friendship. 

Ho  w  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds 
In  union  sweet  accordiiig  minds  ! 
How  swift  the  heav'nly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts,  whpse  faith,  whose  hopes  arc 

one ! 
To  each  the  soul  of  each  how  dear ! 
What  jealous  love,  what  holy  fear ! 
How  doth  the  generous  flame  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 
Their  streaminjj  eyes  together  flow 
For  human  guilt  apd  mortal  wo  ; 
Their  ardent  pray'rs  together  rise 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 
Together  both  they  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  his  awful  face  : 
How  high,  how  strong,  their  raptures  swell, 
There's  none  but  kindred  souls  can  tell. 
Nor  sliall  the  glowing  flame  eSpire 
When  nature  droops  her  sickening  fire  ; 
Then  shall  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heav'n  of  joy—because  oTlove. 

3a«baulo. 


HYMN  311,  3J2. 251 

HVMN  CCCXI.     Ctmmon  Metre.  7^    ' 

Remember  thy  Creator  in  the  Days  of  thy  Youth. 
£cc1.  xii.  1. 

1  In  the  soft  season  of  thy  youth, 

In  nature's  sniBing  bloom, 
Ere  age  arrive,  and  trembling  wait    . 
Its  sunmnons  to  the  tomb ; 

2  Remepiber  thy  Creator,  God ; 

For  him  tliy  powers  employ ; 
Make  him  thy  tear,  thy  love,  thy  hope,    . 
^   Thy  confidence,  thy  joy. 

3  He  shall  defend  and  guide  thy  course 

Through  life's  uncertain  sea  : 
Till  thou  art  landed  on  the  shore 
Of  bless'd  eternity. 

4  Then  seek  the  Lord  betimes,  and  choose 

The  path  of  heav'nly  truth :  ^ 
The  earth  affords  no  lovelier  sight, 
Than  a  religious  youth. 

Salisbury  Collection. 

HYMN  CCCXU.     Loi^  Metre.        '  m'   ' 
The  Honae  of  God. 

1  Lo,  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 
And  humbly  bow  before  his  face : 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  power, 
Let  all  within  us  seek  his  grace. 

2  Lo,  Grod  is  here !  him  day  and  night 
Th'  united  choirs  of  angels  sing : 

To  him,  enthron'd  above  all  height,  ^ 
Heav'n'sTiost  their  noblest  praises  bring. 

3  Being  of  beings !  may  our, praise 

Thy  courts  with  grateful  fragrance  fill : ' 
Still  may  we  stand  before  thy  fece. 
Still  hear  apd  do  thy  sovereign  wiU. 

Salisbury  CoUectioQ. 
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HYMN  CCCXIII.     BiXUlujah  Metre.  S 

Fruitful  Showers,  Emblems  of  the  Effects  of  the  Go^. 

Isaiah  Iv.  10,  11. 

1  Mark  the  soft  falling  snow, 
Aftd  the  descending  rain ! 

To  heaven,  from  whence  it  fell. 

It  turns  not  back  again ; 
But  waters  earth        Thro'  ev'ry  fwre, 
And  dalk  forth  all     Her  secret  store. 

2  Array'd  in  beauteous  green 
The  hills  and  vallies  shine, 
And  man  and  beast  are  fed 
By  Providence  divine : 

The  harvest  bows       Its  golden  ears, 
The  copious  seed        Of  future  years, 

3  So,  saith  the  God  of  grace, 
My  gospel  shall  descend. 
Almighty  to  eSect 

The  puiT[)ose  I  intend  : 
Millions  of  souls      Shall  feel  its  pow'r, 
And  bear  it  down    To  millions  more. 

DODPRIDGS. 

HYMN  CCCXIV.     Lqt^   Aietrtr.         b 
Things  below  and  Things  above.    Psalm  ciii.  15,  16. 

1  Of  mortal  life,  how  short  the  date  ! 
Like  flovvVs,  which  in  their  biightest  state 
With  guady  hues  the  fields  adorn, 

But  soon  by  passing  storms  are  torn. 

2  Their  boasted  beauty  reft  away. 
How  quick  the  vernal  blooms  decay  ! 
Each  m  an  hour  its  pride  resigns, 
And  withering  in  the  dust  recUnes. 

3  So  transient  is  the  life  of  man. 
At  most  a  brief  contracted  span ; 


HYMN  315,  316.  253 


It  blooms,  it  fades  ;  and  serves  to  show 
How  vain,  how  frail  are  things  below, 
4  To  things  above  with  fix'd  desire 
Then  let  our  better  hopes  aspire ; 
To  realms,  where,  in  eternal  day, 
Nor  mortals  die,  nor  flowers  decay. 

,_.,^ Mbrrick. 


HYMN   CCCXV.     JLong  Metre.  ^ 

Vcni  Creator  Spiritus.  r 

1  Oh  !  Source  of  uncreated  light ! 

By  ^hom  the  worlds  were  rais'd  from  night ; 

Come,  visit  ev'ry  pious  mind  ; 

Come,  pour  thy  joys  on  human  kind.    ' 

2  Plenteous  in  grace,  descend  from  high, 
Kich  m  thy  matchless  energy  • 

From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free. 
And  make  us  temples  worthy  thee. 

3  Cleanse  and  refine  our  earthly  parts, 
inflame  and  sanctify  our  hearts, . 
Out  frailties  help,  our  vice  control, 
bubmit  the  senses  to  the  soul. 

4  Thrice  hdy  fount !  thrice  holy  fire ! 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire : 
Make  us  eternal  trutlis  receive, 

Aid  us  to  live  as  we  believe. 

5  Chase  from  our  path  each  noxbns  foe. 
And  peace,  the  fruit  of  love,  bestow ; 
And,  lest  our  feet  should  step  astray, 
rrotect  and  guide  us  in  our  way. 


HYMNCCCXVI.     CommfmMtirz. 
1   c        ^i*®^"**tn<l««cond  Coining  of  Cbmt. 

^^^G  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands ! 

Ye  tribes  of  ev^ry  tongue ; 
42^  I 


Dryden. 
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His  new-discover'd  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  came 

A  guilty  wcM-ld  to  save ; 
From  vice  and  error  to  reclaim, 
And  rescue  from  the  grave. 

3  Let  heav'n  proclaim  the  joyful  day ;   > 

Joy  through  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array,  ^ 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  With  pleasure  lift  youf  wondering  eyes, 

Ye  islands  of  the  sea ! 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  vallies,  rise ! 
Prepare  the  Saviour's  way. 

5  Beh6id  he  comes !  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  from  their  God ; 
To  shew  the  world  his  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  Arain  he  comes,  withpowVful  voice, 

To  wake  the  num'rous  dead. 
And  call  his  churches  to  rgoice 
With  their  exalted  Head. 

7  When  He.  who  is  our  life,  draws  near, 

And  all  his  gloiy  view, 
His  fmthful  servants  shall  appear 
With  Wm  iq  glory  too. 

Watts. 

HYMN  CCCXVIL     Common  Metre.         (> 
The  Instability  of  worldly  Enjoyments. 

1  The  evils  that  beset  our  path, 
Who  can  prevent -or  cure  ? 
We  stand  upon  the  brink  of  death. 
When  most  we  sedn  secme. 
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2  If  we  to-day  sweet  i)eace  4}ossess, 

It  soon  may  be  withdrawn ; 
Some  change  may  plunge  us  in  distress, 
Before  to-morrow's  dawn. 

3  Disease  and  pain  invade  our  health, 

And  find  an  easy  prey  ;  • 
And  oft,  when  least  expected,  wealdi 
Takes  wings  and  flies  away. 

4  The  grounds  fix)m  which  we  look  for  fiiiit 

Produce  us  often  pain  ; 
A  worm  unseen  attacks  the  root. 
And  all  our  hopes  are  vain. 

5  Since  sin  has  fiU'd  the  earth  with  wo, 

And  creatures  fade  and  die ; 
Lord^  wean  our  hearts  from  things  below. 
And  fix  our  hopes  on  high ! 

)  Cowpss. 

HYMN  CCCXVllI.     Short  Metre.         M 
Light  and  Deliverance. 

1  The  traveller,  lost  iani§ht, 

Breathes  many  a  longing  sigh. 
And  marks  the  welcome  dawn  of  light, 
With  rapture  in  his  eye. 

2  Thus  sweet  the  dawn  of  day 

Which  weary  sinners  find. 
When  mercy  with  reviving  ray 
Beams  o'er  the  fainting  mind. 

3  To  slaves  opprest  witlTchains, 

How  kind,  how  deal-  the  friend, 
Whose  gen'rous  hand  relieves  their  pains, 
And  bids  their  sorrows  end  ! 

4  Thus  dear  that  Friend  divine. 

Who  rescues  captive  souls  ; 
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Unbinds  the  galling  chains  of  sin, 
And  all  its  power  controls. 

5  My  God !  to  gospel  light 

My  dawn  of  hope  I  owe ; 
Once,  wand'ring  in  the  shades  of  nighty 
And  sunk  in  hopeless  wo. 

6  Thy  hand  redeem'd  the  slave, 

And  set  the  prisoner  free  : 
Be  all  I  am,  and  all  I  have, 
Devoted,  Lord,  to  thee  ! 

Mrs.  STXXLS,alteted. 

HYM^  CCCXIX.      Common  Metre,      b 
For  a  Fast  Day. 

1  When  Abra'm,  full  of  sacred  aw^ 

Before  Jehovah  stood. 
And,  with  an  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
For  guilty  Sodom  su'd;. 

2  With  what  success,  what  wondrousgeace, 

Was  his  petition  crown'd ! 
The  Lord  would  spafe,  if  in  the  place 
Ten  righteous  men  were  found. 

3  And  could  a  single  pious  soul 

So  rich  a  booo  obtain  ? 
Good  God  !  and  shall  a  nation  cry. 
And  plead  with  thee  in  vain. 

4  Our  country,  guilty  as  slie  is. 

Her  numerous  saints  can  boast ; 
See  their  united  prayers  ascend ; 
And  shall  these  prayers  be  lost  ? 

5  Are  not  the  righteous  dear  to  thee 

IsW,  as  in  ancient  times  ? 

Or  does  this  sinful  land  exceed 

Gomorrah  in  her  crimes  ? 
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6  Stili  we  are  thine,  we  bear  thy  name, 

Here  yet  is  thine  abode : 
Long  has  thy  presence  blest  our  laiK)  ; 
Forsake  us  not,  O  God  ! 

7  O  may  our  people,  rulers,  priests. 

Thy  choicest  blessings  aiare  ; 
And  know  thee  by  that  glorious  name, 
"  The  God  who  heareth  pray'r  !" 

West  Boston  CoU. 


HYMN  CCCXX..    Lo7igMttre.        5 
Humility, 

1  Wh  e  r  e  f  o  r  e  should  man,  frail  child  of  clay. 
Who,  from  the  cradle  to  the  ohrbud. 
Lives  but  the  insect  of  a  day — 

O  why  should  mortal  man  be  proiid  ? 

2  His  brightest  visions  jUst  appear. 
Then  vanish,  and  no  more  are  found  ; 
The  stateliest  pile  his  pride  can  rear 
A  breath  may  level  with  the  ground. 

3  By  doubt  perplexed,  in  error  lost, 

With  trembling  step  he  seeks  his  way  :         , 
How  vaih  of  wisdom's  gifts  the  boast ! 
Of  reason's  lamp,  how  faint  the  ray  ! 

4  Follies  and  crimes,  a  countless  sum,   *  ' 
Are  crowded  in  life's  little  span  : 

How  ill,  alas,  does  pride  become  .  ^ 

That  erring,  guilty  creature,  man ! 

5  God,  of  my  life.  Father  divine  ! 
Give  me  a  meek  and  lowly  mind  : 
In  modest  worth,  O  let  me  shine, 
And  peace  in  humble  virtue  find.. 

EnfiKlp. 

42^ 
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HYMN  CCCXXI.     79.  Metre.  fj 

Close  of  the  Tear. 

1  Whiie  by  calm  reflection  led,  , 
We  review  each  passing  year, 
Think  how  many  souls  are  fled, 
Never  more  to  meet  us  here  ! 

2  Fix'd  in  an  eternal  3tate, 
They  have  now  no  cares  below ; 
We  a  little  longer  wait ; 

But  how  little,  nqne  can  know* 

3  Life  how  fiail !   how  fleeting  breatli ! 
Fate  stands  threat'ning  still  in  view ; 
And  the  next  dread  bolt  of  death 
May  be  sent  to  me  or  you. 

4  While  we  g)eak,  and  while  we  hear, 
Teach  us,  Lord,  with  awe  to  think, 
That  eternity  is  near. 

We  are  standing  on  the  brink. 

5  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 
Quick,  the  destin'd  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 
Darts,  and  leaves  no  trace  behind : 

6  So  our  brief  and  transient  days 
To  their  end  speed  swiftly  on  ; 
Soon  we  pass  lifers  litde  space, 
Here  to-day,  to-morrow  gone. 

7  Lord,  our  hutnjble  vows  receive, 
Pardbn  of  our  sms  renew ; 
Teach  us  by  thy  gf  ace  to  live. 
With  eternity  in  view. 

8  Bless  thsr  word  to  young  and  old  ; 
Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 
Take  us  to  thy  bliss  ^ye  J 

Obey  Hywa- 
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HYMN  CCCXXII.     Ltmg  Metre.  b 

Hymn  in  Time  of  War. 

1  While  sounds  of  war  are  heard  around, 
And  death  and  ruin  strew  the  ground  ; 
To  thee  we  look,  on  thee  we  call, 

The  Parent  and  the  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Thou,  who  hast  stamp'd  on  Human  kind 
The  image  of  a  heay'n-bom  mind, 
And  in  a  father's  wide  embrace 

Hast  cherished  all  the  khidred  race  ; 

3  O  see  with  what  insatiate  rage 

Thy  sons  their  impious  battles  wage  ;  , 
How  spreads  destruction  like  a  flood. 
And  brothers  shed  their  brothers'  blood  ! 

4  See  guilty  passions  spring  to  birth. 
And  deeds  of  hell  deform  the  earth  ; 
While  righteousness  and  justice  mourn  ; 
And  love  and  pity  clroop  forlorn. 

5  Great  God !  whose  powerful  hand  cari^ind 
The  raging  waves,  the  furious  wind,    * 

0  bid  die  human  tempest  cease. 

And  hush  the  madd'nmg  world  tcrpeiatee. 
.6  With  rev'rence  may  each  hostile  land 
Hear  and  obey  that  high  command, 
Thy  Son's  blest  errand  from  above, 
"  My  creatures,  live  In  mutiial  love  !" 

, ^ AJKBir. 

HYMN  CCCXXIII.     Common  Metre,     k  or  b 

Brotherly  Kundness  from  tbii  I*r«ce^t  fttid  Exainiilb  of 
Chifet. 

1  Ye  Fofl'tMers  of  thb  PriSce  6f  Pfeit*, 

Who  round  hte  tdbfe  fta'w  f 
RftAember  what  his  spirit  was, 
What  his  peculiar  law. 
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2  The  love,  which  aU  Ms  bosom  fill'd^ 

Did  aU  lus  actions  guide ; 
Inmir^d  by  love,  he  liv'd  and  taught ; 
Inspired  by  love,  he  died, 

3  And  do  you  love  him?  do  you  feel 

Your  warm  aiFections  move  ? 
This  is  the  proof  which  he  demands. 
That  you  each  other  love. 

.    Birmingbam  CoYlectioo. 

HYMN  CCCXXIV.     Long  Metre.        IK 
\         Doxology. 

1  From  aU  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ! 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 

-  Thro'  ev'ry  land,  by  ev'ry  tongue ! 

2  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ! 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  fh)m  shore  to  shtxe,' 
Tin  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  mocc. 

Watw. 


HYMN  CCCXXV.     8  and  7s.  Metre.       /M 
Universal  Praise. 

1  Praise  to  thee,  thou  great  Creator  L 

Praise  to  thee  from  ev'ry  tongue ; 
Joui,  my  soul,  wi^  ev'ry  creature, 
J<Hn  the  univifrial  song. 

2  Fot  ten  thousand  blessings  giv'n, 

For  the  hope  dHiiture  joy, 
Sound  his  praisSfhro'  eartti  and  heav'xi, 
bound  Jehovah's  praise  on  high. 
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HYMN  CCeXXVI.     a  and  7».  Mtire.      i~ 
Before  or  after  Sermon. 

1  Lord  of  nature !    Source  of  light ! 

In  pity  view  thy  world  below  : 
Guide  our  erring  footsteps  rightly, 
Through  these  scenes  of  guilt  and  wo. 

2  OranI  thy  Spkit ! — ^By  thy  kindness 

Let  our  errors  be  given  : 
Heal  6ur  si^s,  disipel  our  blindness ; 
Then— conduct:  us  safe  to  heaven  ! 

Calamt. 
"  HYMNCCCXXVH.    7s.Mfi(re.         SL 

'  1  Thinks  for  mercies  past;  receive  ; 
Pardon  of  our  sins  renew  ; 
Teach  us,  henceforth,  how  to  live, 
With  eternity  in  view. 

2  Bless  thy  woi^  to  old  aiad  yoking  ; 
Grant  us,  Lord,  thy  peace  and  love ; 
And,  when  lifers  short  race  is  run, 
Take  us  to  thy  hoiise  above. 

HYMN  CCCXXyiU.     8  and  7$.'Met7;e.     SL 
For  the  Close  of  puUio  Worskipu 

1  Lord  !  dismiss  us  with  tby  blessiiii^, 

Hope*  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Let  us,  each  thy  peace  possessing, 
Triumph  in  red^ming  bve^ 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adc«^tion 

For  thy  gospePs^oyftil  sound  : 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  !' 


ASCRIPTIONS  AND  BENEDICTIONS, 

VOUKIIBD   OV    TXZTS   OX  ICRIPTV&B  ;    ,TO    SB    tUHG  AT 
THB  kHD   OF   PSALMS   AND   HYMNS,    IN    VARIOUS  «V1- 


I.       - 

Phil.  iv.  7. 
MAY  peace,  which  from  the  Lord  proceeds, 

Which  Christ  alone  imparts,  >. 

Which  kuman  knowledge  far  exceeds, 

Preaenre  and  keep  our  hearts. 

XL 

Psalm  xzviii.  9.   - 
Loao,  bless  thy  people,  who  to  thee 

Do  all  their  saife^  owe ; 
Peed  thou  thy  flock,  and  raise  them  ap 
When  they  are  faUea  k>w. 

UnknovB' 

III. 
Rev.  V.  13.    > 

Blbssiito  and  honour,  gl(«y,  pow'r, 

By  ail  in  earth  and  heav'n. 
To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
^    And  to  the  Lamb  be  giv'n. 

Tate. 

IV. 

Another. 
To  him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

The  God  whom  we  adore  ;  , 

And  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Be  glory  evermore. 

Scotch  Ptraphraaes. 

v.     ^ 

'  CoMMov  AfBrss.— dovblb: 
PhU.ii.  10,  IL 
L«T  ev6ry  creature  bc^  the  head 

To  God's  exalted  Son  ; 
Since  God  hath  rais^  him  from  the  dead. 
And  plac'd  htm  on  his  throne . 
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Let  every  mortal  tongue  confess 

That  Jesus  is  the  Lord ; 
Thus  when  the  Saviour's  name  we  bless, 
.  The  Father  is  adorM. 

VL 

Hebrews  xlii.  20,  21, 
Sow  may  the  God  of  peace  and  love, 

Who  from  the  shades  of  death 
Restored  the  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 

To  draw  immortal  breath, 

Enrich  our  souls  with  every  grace. 

That  we  may  do  his  will ; 
And  all  that's  pleasing  in  his  sight, 

Inspire  us  to  fulfil. 

Rzppoir's  Collection. 

VIL      - 
Rev.  i.  5,  6. 
To  him,  who  Washed  us  from  our  sins 

In  his  own  precious  blood  ; 
And  made  us  kings  and  priests,  befoi^e 
His  Father  ana  his  God  ; 

To  him  who  died  and  rose  again, 

Be  glory  ever  giv'n  ; 
And  may  his  wide  dominion  spread 

Throughout  the  earth  and  heav'n. 

vin. 

Rcv.v.  9,  10, 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  wast  slain. 

To  open  every  seal,  • 

And  from  the  book  of  God's  decrees 

His  counsels  to  reveal. 

Thou  hast  redeemVl  us  by  tliy  blood. 

From  sin  hast  set  us  free, 
Hast  made  us  kin^s  and  priests  to  God, 

And  we  shall  reign  wiUi  thee. 

Partly  from  Watts. 


I. 

Matt.  zzi.  9. 
HOSANN  A*  to  king  David'd  Son, 
Who  reigns  on  a  superior  throne  ; 
We  bless  the  Prince  of  heavenly  birth, 
Who  brought  salvation  down  to  earth.        Watts. 

11. 

1  Tim.  i.  ir. 
Now  to  the  great  eternal  King, 
Th*  immortal  God,  we  mortals  shig ;  ' 
God  only  wise  we  glorify. 
Invisible  to  morUl  eye.  S.  D. 

III. 
1  Tim.  vi.  15,  16. 
To  him  who  dwells  in  heavenly  light. 
Beyond  the  reach  of  haman  sight. 
The  King  supreme,  the  Lord  of  heaven, 
'  Be  endless  praise  and  honour  given. 

IV. 

2  Thess.  ii.  16,  17. 
May  God  the  Father,  and  his  Son, 
From  whom  all  love  and  grace  proceed, 
Comfort  our  hearts,  and  'stablish  us 
In  every  virtuous  word  and  deed. 

V. 

XONC   METSB SIX   LIKES* 

Jude,  ver.  24,  25. 
To  him  whose  wisdom,  love  and  power 
Preserves  urin  temptation's  hour. 
Who  will  present  our  souls  complete 
Before  the  glory  of  his  seat  ; 
To  God,  our  Saviour,  only  wise, 
I-et  songs  of  praise  and  honour  rise. 

it  U  to  ti^ws^'^S? *  "«»ifi«8."  Save,  we  beseech  th^  i 
Sw  an  ascnpuon  of  honour  to  Christ  as  our  Saviour. 


All  Sevevs  Meter. 
3  Cor*  xItU  H. 
Mat  the  grace  of  CbHst  our  Saviotir, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  faVOUf, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 


KSWTOV. 


SbohT  MeTM^. 

I. 
Rom.  zvi.  25,  27. 
To  God  the  only  wise, 

Who  keeps  tis  by  his  word. 
Be  glory  now  and  evertnore, 
through  Jesus  Chrtlt  our  Lord. 

11. 

2  Cor.  ziii>  14. 
Tbs  grace  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

The  Father's  boundless  love,^        ' 
The  Spirit's  blest  commanion,  too. 

Be  with  us  from  above.  ^ 

III. 

Mat.  zxi.  9— John  i.  14. 

HOSANNA  to  the  WOED, 

Who  from  the  Father  came ;  i 

Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord« 
And  ever  bless  his  name.        ' 

— 'J '         .  »ii  II  ■-■■^.    >  1 1 .1  111 

HALlELvyAa  Mbtre, 
1. 
1  John  iv.  t9^-^al.  iit.  13^Coi.  i.  12. 
To  him  who  !ov*d  us  ilr«t, 
Bifbre  the  world  began. 
To  httfk  who  bore  tlie  curve 
T6  '«ave  rebelliou*  ttan :  ' 

To  hirti  who  forma 

d«r  souls  for  heAV^, 
Be  endless  pmise 
And  glory  given. 

43 
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II. 
Mat  xxi  9— Acts  ▼.  13— Phil.  ii.  11. 
HosANNA  to  the  Kinfi^ 
Of  David's  Toyal  blood ; 
Behold,  he  comes  to  bring 
Forgftving  grace  from  God : 
Upon  his  head 

£hall  honduTs  rest, 
And  ev'ry  lon^e 
Pronounce  him  blesC 

WAtTl- 
III. 

Heb.  i.  6.— Rev.  v.  11, 12. 
WiTB  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  who  dwell  above, 
We  join  to  praise  the  Son, 
And  sing  his  wondrous  love. 
Worthy  the  Lamb, 

Who  once  was  slain. 
O'er  heaWn  and  earth 
To  live  and  reign. 

IV- 

1  Cor.  XV.  4r— Col.  i.  18— Acts  v.  Si. 
To  Christ  the  Ldrd  from  heav'n. 
The  first-bom  Trom  the  dead  ; 
The  Prince  oflife,  be  glory  giv*n, 
And  wide  his  kingdom  spread  : 
Through  earth's  extent 

His  honours  raise ; 
And  all  consent 
His  name  to  pi^aise. 

SINCE  the  death  of  my  brother,  the  late  Dr.  Johi 
Clarke,  I  think  t  am  at  liberty  to  say,  that  many  of  tbe 
^variations  and  additions  in  this  Collection  of  Psalms  and 
Hymns,  were  either  made  or  suggested  bv  biois  thtt 
the  alteration  of  the  149th  Psalm  was  altogether  hii 
own ;  and  that  the  whole  work  passed  under  bis  critical 
eye  and  correcting  hand  before  it  went  to  the  pieM. 
For  this,  and  for  many  other  acts  of  Christian  ineudshipt 
«i8  memory  will  dver1>e  precious  to  me.. 

Mat  31,  1798.  '*  ^' 
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INDE'X  to  the  Matter  of  each  PSALM  and  HYMN. 

\  SSSSSSB 

P.'Stands  for  Psalm .    h.  for  Hymn.    The  fibres  refer  not  to 
the  {Pages,  but  to  the  number  of  each  Psalm  and  Hymn. 
A. 
ABRAHAM,  the  Promise  to  him  fulfilled,  p  105 
extended  to  the  Gentiles,  h  74^  ]L11 
Adam  the  first  and  second,  p  8.  h  291 
Adoption,  h  35 
Affliction,  p  119,  t3th  part,  14th  part 

the  cure  of  folly,  h  164  ^ 

Divine  Goodness  in,  h  190 
-     Submission  to,  h  214 
Age,  Consolations  of,  p  71.  h  55 
Amehxcan  Revolution,  p  75 
An£^«  their  Ministry  to  Christ,  h  211 
Song,h  104 

VVorship,  p  103, 4th  part. 
B. 
BAPTISM,  by  Immersion,  h  127 

'     of  Infants,  hill,  159,321,252 
Beatitudes,  h  37 
Better  part,  h  36 

.  Blessings,  Spiritual,  p  81,  106.  h  107  \ 

and  Temporal,  p  139, 4th  part 
Body  Frail,  h  147  - 

wonderfully  made,  p  139,  5th  part 
C. 
CANAAN,  heavenly,  p  107 

Lost,  p  95 
Catholicism,  h  148 
Captivity,  p  137  ' 

Charity,  p  37,  41, 112.  h  39, 121, 135, 145,  192 

Greater  than  Faith  or  Hope,  h  149 
ChUd,  I^eath  o£  h  152,  228 
Children  demoted  to  God,  h  252 

Religious  education  of,  p  78 
Christ's  regard  to,  h  221  ' 

CHRIST,  his  Ascension,  p  24,  68.  h  17, 105 
Seen  of  Angels,  h  211 
Branch  of  David,  li  6 
Bread'of  Life,  h  151 
Bridegroom  of  the  Church,  p  45 
his  Cross  our  glory,  h  21,  274 
his  Commission,  h  101,  253 
his  Compassion,  h  138, 182,  292 
his  Conquest  and  Triumph,  h  163,  259 


268  .  ^  INfiBX. 

CHRIST,  his  first  andsecoB^eominp,  h  3t6 

bis  Death  imd  Resurrection*  h  308 
•his  Eternity,  p  102,  294 

bis  Example  p  1€I9  h  li,  IGT 

bis  Exaltation,  p  2  h  ir,  62 

Kin  Gentlfliisui,  b  251 

bis  (^aoie  »»»4  Glory,  h  ISf 

the  Head  of  his  cbuircb^  b  139  . 

bis  Humiliation,  h  239 

theIink*geofaod,h94« 

his  Incarnation^  h  22 

hiji  interce^i^n^  b  1%S 

his  Invitation^  h  4$ 

bis  Kingdom,  p  2,  72,  9$.  b  19i 

the  King  of  saints,  h  4a 

the  Lamb  of  God,  h  30,  44 

our  Life,  h  271, 'i>80 
^     the  Light  of  liie  worlds  b  301 

bis  Mission  and  SMirifice,  p  40 

the  Morning  star»  h  IS 

bis  KatiFity:,  b  91^  104»  233,  2S2 

his  Obedience  to  death,  p  69 
-  his  Offices  and  Names,  h  140 

Opening  the^^alecl  l^w*:.  b  9 

Pfeci(Bu«  Sd  Hf0  Mi^^eatb^  h  133 

his  Pre-existence,  and  incamatipt,  k  ^ 

his  Priesthood,  p  ^la  b  l^ 

the  Physician  of  ^he  soul,  h  50 

a  Prince  and  Saviour,  b  62 

his  Resurrection,  p  2,  16.  b  2,  XT,  .29,  105 

Salvation  by  him,  p  85  h  138 

the  same,  yesterday,  to-day  and  fi»i9V!er«  b  294 

a  Shepherd,  h  247  r 

the  Sight  pf  bj;9»  in  hfiavep,  b  51 

the  Spirit  his  gift,  p  68,  72 

our  Strength  and  righteousftess,  p  fX 

his  Sufrerii>g9  and  glory^  p  22  6V  b  126 

the  Sun  of  righteousness,  p  19  b  87 

the  Supreme  l^HUty,  h  225 

bis  Victory  and  do^i^inion^  b  264 

the  Victory  of  his  deat*,  b  17,  105 

the  Way  to  God,  h  130 

the  WiadomofCod,  b222 
Christian's  F.  lewell,  h  295 
r>K       u     ,.  R  *?e,  h  25,  17^ 
Church,  the  Birth-place  ^f  S^^ints,  p  «7 

the  Bride  pftjhrist,p  45  h  137 
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Church  Jewish  and  Christian  compared,  p'l32 
its  Glory  and  defence,  h  95 
our  safety  and  delight,  p  27,  93.  h  UQ,  198 
Citizenof  Zlon,  p  15 
Colonies  planted  and  punished,  p  107 
Common  Mercies,  h  90 
pompassion  and  Forgiveness,  h  121  • 

for  Sinful  men,  p  119,  5th  part 
Complaint  and  hope,  p  143  ^ 
,  Communion  with  Christ,  h  258 

with  God,  h  203,v210 
Condescension  of  God,  p  8,  113.  h  250 
Confession  and  pardon,  p  32.  h  174  t^^^ 

Confidence  in  God,p7, 18, 87,28,31,34^52,56, 57,146.b  89, 
Conscience,  Testimony' of.  h  243 

Peace  of,  h  283 
Consolation  in  Christ,  h  138 
in  Death,  >  38 
in  Providence,  p  77 
Conviction  of  sin,  h  154 
Contrite  heart,  h  206 
Corruption,.  Moral,  p  12, 14,  53 
Contentment,  p  131 

Covenant  of  Grace,  p  89.  h  139, 169,  336 
CreatiQU  Old  and  Ne«,  p  8.  h  20,  317 

and  Providence,  p  33.  h  61,  85,  133, 160 
Creatures  vain  and  God  all  sufficient,  p  33, 62 
their  voice  proclaiming  God,  p  104. 

D  ARKNESS,  walking  in,  h  103 
Death,  p  38,  39,  88,  89,  90.  h  158 

the  End  of  the  Christian'a  course,  h  49^  238 
'     and  the  Resurrection^  h  287 
Triumph  over,  h  15,  270«  309 
Decency,  h  33  ^ 

Devotion,  h  284 

by  day  and  night,  p  1,  134 
Direction,  Divine,  ^^ked,  p  25 
Discipline,  Fatherly,  h  108,  273 
Distress  relieved,  p  31,  40,  126, 143 

Faith  in  Time  of,  h  224         , 
Doubts  and  fears  suppressed,  p  3  . 
Doxology,  h  324. 

E.  ,   . 

ENEMIES,  Comt>la]nt  against,  p  130 

Delirerance  frpxn»  p  54, 59«  70, 134i  136, 140 
43* 
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Enemies,  Love  to,  p  109  h  €6 
Envy  cured,  p  37 
Evening,  p  4  h  125,  301 

F. 
FAITH  correcting^  impatience,  p  S5 
*  Encouraged,  p  ^ 

.    Living  Md  Dead,  h  166 
in  the  Names  6f  God,  h  396 
in  the  Promise  of  Salvation,  h  28 
^  in  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice,  h  161 
in  a  Time  of  distress,  h  234 
Triumpl\ant^  h  386 
Walking  by,  h  63 
Family  duties  and  blessings,  p  136 

religion,  p  101 
Fast  in  war,  p  30.  44  h  319 
Fear  of  God,  h  83 

Feast,  Gospel,  h  114, 118,  334i  299 
Forgiveness  sought,  p  35 

to  debtors,  h  131 
'    to  enemies,  h  66 
Fortitude,  h  13 
Friendship,  Christian,  h'310 
Funeral  thought^  h  99. 

GOD,  his  all-seeing  eye,  p  139»  2d  pt  6th  pt 
All  sufficient,  p  53,  6^^  73 
his  Approbation  of  the  Just,  p  3 
his  care  of  his  people,  p  To 
his  Cojnpassion  to  smners,  h  18^2 
his  Condescertsion,  p  8, 113  h  350 
our  Creator,  p  139,  3d  part  h  172 
his  Eternity,  p  90 
Exalted  above  all  praise,  h  58 
his  Eternal  coun^^Is,  h  1,41 

his  Faithfulness,  h  til,  159  [354,  ^ 

his  Goodness,  p  36415,57,^6, 68,.145,  I46 h.^,  83, 15& 
His  Greatness  ^i)d  goodn^saj,  p  86 
his  Grace  in  ChHst,  h  318 
his  Holiness  and  sovereignty,  p  93,  97 
his  Incomprehenaribility,  h  41>  42' 
his  Justice,  p  1 1,  18,.  j68  h  117 

w3  miP^fv^^^oa'^'-P  *9„U6fr92 


hU  Mercf  fo^udgmenf:.  p  103 
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GOD,  his  Name^roclainied  to  Mos^,  h  19 

his  P«riections  and  works,  >  111,  136,  US  ' 

our  portion  and  hope,  .p  73,  h  128 

his  Power,  p  66, 93, 145  h  117 

his  Presence  mortifying  ui  to  the  wovld,  h  48 

his  Regard  to  our  weakness^  p  103    < 

our  Shepherd,  p  23 

the  Searcher  of  hearta,  p  139,  6ft^part 

Transforming  vision  olj'  p  17     ^ 

his  Unity  and  sovereignty,  p  135  h  54 

his  Unchangeableness,  p  102, 106  h  Q6 

his  Universal  presence,  p  139,.  Ist  part 

his  Wisdom,  p  111,  139  3d  pt  h  6,  254 
Good  outof£viVh202 
Gospel,  not  ashamed  of  it,  h  ,122 

Blessed,  p  89  h  131 

its  Excellei^cy,  h  75 

its  Power  and  triumph,  h  163,  313 

its  Succciss,  h  65,  88 
Grace  and  Glory,  p  97 
GraUtude,  p  91  h  S7,  78, 170, 266,  267 
Grave  destroyed,  h  262  \   , 

Gravity  in  deportment|  h  33. 

HAPPINESS  in  God.  p  3     ' 

and  Miseiy,  p  1,  37 
Heaven,  p  24  h  45,  47, 180,  233 

Longing  for,  h  193 
Holiness,  p  34, 119  10th  and  11th  pts  h  2^ 
Hope,  p.  43.  h  173,  230.  293 

Houseofprayef,h  84,312  ♦-  . 

Humility,  p  131  h  73,  250,  320 
Hypocricy,  p  50  h  76,  248 
Hymn,  before  or  after  Sermon,  326 

after  Sermon,  327 

close  of  Public  Worship,  ^5^8 

IDOLATRY,  p  115, 135 
Ignorance  of  man,  h  32 
ImiUtion  of  God's  goodnessj,  h  83 
Impatience,  p  55 
Influence  Divine,  h  171,  315 
Insurrection,  p  64  . 

Intemperance,  p  107,  3d  pt 
Intercession  of  Chri?it,4i -185 

Inyitalion  to  commutiion,  h  1%  I^J, U4. U^tyl^Xn  ^ 
of  Mercy,  h  d02  '^  ^  ^^  ^      '  . 


Iirtfil's  Joumej,  p  106, 107,  lat  pt.  1 14 

J. 
JACOB'S  vow, h  205 
Jenisideiii,  Hew,  h  165 
Joy,  Heavenly,  h  47 

and  Gratitude,  h  57 
Jubilee,  h  40, 162 

Judgmelit,  Final,  p  50.h  279        >  , 
Justice,  h  120 

ofGod,pl& 

K. 
KINGDOM  of  Chnst,  p  98.  h  194,  264 
Knowledge  of  God,  p  119, 9th  part. 

L. 
Law  and  Gospei,  h  255 
Life,  its  shortness,  p  90.  h  116,  231 ,  314 

its  Value,  h  153 
Light  and  Deliverance,  h  318 
Looking  at  things  unseen,  h  288 

Lord's  Day,  p  5, 19,  63,  92, 113,  122.  h  2, 18, 24,  157,  263 
Prayer,  h  66 

Supper,  h  134, 242,  258,  260 
Love,  Brotherly,  p  )33.  h  72, 196 
'  mutual  of  CfaHstians,  h  323 
of  God  to  the  Church,  h  186 
to  God,  h  97— and  m»n,  h  249,  303 
to  the  Saviour,  srdent,.h  52 

♦        M. 
MAGISTRATES  warned,  p  82, 94 
Marriage,  p  128  h  177,  289 
of  the  Lamh,  h  10 
Meditation,  h  168 
Meekness,  h  108,  307 
Mercy  before  sAcrifice,  h  248,  281 
Michael  and  the  Dragon,  h  146 
Miiiistcl's  ordained,  h  70,  237,  253.  *  See  Gospel 

Watchmen,  h  107 

their  death,  h  115,  184 

their  Fidelity  rewarded,  h  ^37 

their  Sickness,  h  204 
Moderation,  h  96 
Morning,  h  201 
Mortification,  h  43 

^^  rJf  •V'?''A  Song  of.  h  109 
«««  Christ,  h  835.  ■    ' 
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N. 
NATIONAL  blessings,  p  85 
Nature,  Beauties  of,  p  147  h  12 

God  qf,  h  92 

and  Scripture,  p  19 

Voice  of,  p  19  h  158,  $^1 
New  Birth,  li  261. 

O. 
OBEDIENCE,  p  22  h  195 
Obligations  and  Privileges,  h  53 

Oppression,  p  10  / 

Ordinances  h  26 

P. 
PARDON,  p  130  h  113,  27^ 
Patience,  h2U  » 

Peace  and  consolation,  H  213 

and  Plenty,  p  144 

Penitence,  h  306  .       .    ^ 

Persecution,  p  83  h  1 
Pillar  in  the  heavenly  Temple  |  h  7 
Poor  in  Spirit,  h  297 
Praise  from  all  Creatures,  d  148 
without  ceasiiiff  b  7^ 
to  Christ,  h  ^  93 
for  DeliveriMiqe,  p  116 

for  Divine  Goodness,  p  68,  100.  IQ^,  106, 146  h  124 
Praise  Universal,  p  47,  67, 96, 108,  |:17, 139,  mhm 
Prayer,  p  95 

Heafd,  p  30,  66, 102 
Importunate,  h  209 
Universal,  h  67 
Preparation  for  Worship,  h  64  ' 

Pride,  h  12 

Prisoners  relieved,  p  107 
l^ivileges  and  Obligatipqs,  b  53 
Prodigal  Son,  h  34 

Promise  to  Believers  and  their  CbiltJ^rein,  fx  ^9, 2^ 
Prosperity  and  Adversity,  h  316 
Dangerous,  p  71  b  179 
from  God,  p  127 
Protection  Divine,  p  90, 91, 121, 13^,  14^  25i6^  ^ff 

in  Foreign  Countries,  b  106  ' 
Providence,  p  36,  61,  65,  74,  104, 136  b  Bl,  i&f. 
Ancient,  p  T7 

in  convulsions  of  tjb^  wp^,  b  ^5 
its  justice  p  11  .    * 


274  INDEX. 

Providence  Mysterious,  h  80   '^ 

over  Man  and  ilemst,  k  232,  254 
Prudence,  h  68,  206 

Q, 
qyiCKEHING  Grace,  p  119, 13th  part 

.    "R. 
RACE,  Christian,  h  25,  175  . 

Rain,  p  65, 104,  135.  h  69 

Xiiviiie  influence  compared  to,  p  7^ 
Reanimation,  p  88.  h  285 
Recovery  from  sickness,  p  30^  118.  |i  15S    ^ 
Redemciiony  h  136 
Relief  nom  distress,  p  31 
Relifioo  vain  without  Lover  h  91 

Gratitude  its  spring,  h  170 
its  Pleasures,  h  278 
'     in  Youth,  h  94,  311 
Repenunce^  p  32,  51,  119,  3d  pt  130.  h  34, 113,  Sd3 

and  hope,  h  173,  '^76 
Reproof,  Brotherly,  p  141 
Resignation,  p  91.  h  203, 23l 

m  Death,  h  265  .  . 

Rest  to^  weary  souls,  h  46 
Resolutions,  Holy,.p  119»  lUhpt.  h  3 
Resurrection,  p  17,  71,  89.  h  38,  112, 287 
of  Christ,,  p  16.  h  2,  17,  2§,  105 
of  the  Martyrs,  h  240 
Reth^inent.  h  168,  304 
Reverence  of  God,  p  99 
Revolution,  American,  p  75 
Riches,  their  vanity,  p  49 
Righteous,  their  happiness,  p  1,  37,  106 
Rulers,  wicked,  p  94  "    '  - 

S.     ' 
SABBATH,  eternal,  h  157 
Safety  in  God,  p  61.     See  Confidence 
Saints,  departed,  their  blessedness,  h  9S 
Salvation,  p  85,  118.  h  28^ 

by  Grace,  h  189,.  220 
Savages,  Deliverance  from,  p  59 
Scripture.    See  word  of  God 
Seaman's  Prayer,  p  104,  2d  pt.  t07,  4th  pt.  h  106 
Seasons,  changing,  p  U7,  148 
fruitfti?,  p  €5:  h  69 
Se^*  dependence,  h  81 

examination,  p  26.  h  246 
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Serpent,  Bf a«en,  h  32^  ♦ 

S  hepherd,/OoQ'8  character,  p  23 

Christ's  character,  h  24/ 
Sickness,  p  6/30.  fl  176 
Sinai  and  Sion,  h  183,  233 
Sincerity,  p  18.  h  150 

and  Hypocrisy,  h  76 
S«ns  of  God,  h  181 
Spirit  of  God,  p  68,  72.  Ii  60 

its  Influences,  h  277 
Spiritual  blessings  and  punisliiments.  p  81     * 
Spring,  h  119,  268  *^ 

Storm.    See  Thunder 
Strength  and  joy,  p  138 

from  God,  h  269 
Stibmlssion,  p  123,  h  11,  178,.200,  214 
Syro-Pheaician  woman,  h  5 

T.  ^ 

T  A  B  LE  in  the  wilderness,  p  78  ' 

Tc  Deum,  h  197 
Tempest.    See  l^fiunder 
the  Last,  h  279 
Temptation,  p  13.  h  23 
Thanksgiving,  p  18,  78,  149 
Thief,  Penitent,  h  290 
Thirsting  after  God,  h  272 
Thunder,  p  29,  104, 1st  part,  135.  h  145, 156 
Time  .redeemed,  h  77^  207 
Treasure  in  earthen  vessel^,  h  115 
Trial  and  Safety,  p  125 

ofVirtue,h215 
Truth,  h  123 
Tyrants  and  <^preMors^  p  58. 

U. 
tJNBELIEF,p95/ 
Uncharitable  judgment,  b  8 
Union  of  Chnst  and  his  church,  h  137 
IFniirersal  prayer,  h  67. 

V. 
VICTORY,  p  18 

over  Death,  h  270     * 

and  Dominion  of  Christ,  h  264  > 

Vineyard  of  God,  p  8a 
Virtuesof  a  ChrisUan,  p  15. 119,  1st  part 

TpUI  of,  h  215  ^ 

Vision  of  the  Lamb,  h  9 
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Volume  of  Nature  and  Scripture,  p  19  , 

WAR,  p  20, 44,  b  322 

and  Peace,  46. 

Ditappcuntmeiit  m,  p  w 

DevasUtion  of,  p  79 
Warrior  ChrUtian,  h  102 

WatchfulneM  and  Pf*ycr,)*f  ... 
and  Reproof,  p  141 
Wicked,  theit  misery,  p  1, 37 
Winter,  p  147,  l4Sh  191 
Wisdom  Divine,  h  61 

Voice  o^h  100. 255 

Wordof  gS  DeiihtTn  it,  p  ll*,  «th  »^*J.  8th  parts 
its  Excellency,  p  19  h  71,  14* 
Instruction  from  it,  p  119, 4di  part 

Wotks.  Good,  p  16, 37 

^:fe^1?ibU$;i2f  48,  «,  65, 84,  89.  95.  99. 122  h  6 

TEAR,  New,  h  16.  56,  219 

Ustdayof;h321 
Youtb,pll9,2dpart. 

Z* 
ZEAL,  true  and  ftilse,  h  300 
Zion,  its  beauties  and  pleasures,  p  138. 


OCCASIONAL  PSALMS  A^WD  riVMNS. 
ASCENSION  day,  p  24, 68  b  17, 105 

g^omS^n,  Mlfnf  126, 132, 134^  161,  234, 
242,  258,260,  27V299 


:a4^,  soo,  '^ow,  ^1^  ^^i' 
Easter,  p  2, 16  h  2, 17,  29. 105 
Good  Friday,  p  22, 69.  h  126,  274 
Humane  Society.    See  Reanimation 
Ordination.    See  Minbters 
Wbitsunday,  p  68,  72  b  60,  278 


fims^ 


